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ADVENTURES    OF    A    BEAUTY. 


CHAPTER  I. 


"  You  had  better  let  me  harness  the  mare  and 
drive  you  up  to  the  park  gate,  Miss  Agnes;  you 
had,  indeed.  You'll  be  over  your  shoes  afore  you 
jret  across  the  fallow/^ 

The  person  who  o£fered  this  advice  was  a  ruddy- 
faced  young  rustic,  with  an  exceedingly  honesty 
open  countenance,  who  appeared  to  be  prepared 
for  some  particular  occasion,  being  evid^tly  attired 
in  his  Sunday  clothes :  namely,  a  black  velveteen 
jacket,  striped  waistcoat,  fustian  trowsers  and  laced 
boots,  all  looking  new  and  fresh;  and  a  yellow 
Tiandkcrchief  round  his  throat,  sustaining  a  shirt- 
collar,  the  points  of  which  extended  half  way  up 
his  cheeks*      As  he  spoke,  he  issued  from  the  door 
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of  a  farm-house,  followed  by  two  women,  with  their 
bonnets  and  cloaks  on. 

"  Do,  Agnea,"  said  the  shortest  of  the  females ; 
"you'll  get  your  death  of  cold,  I'm  sure  you 
win." 

"  No,  Gibby,  I'd  rather  walk,  thank  ye,"  an- 
swered Agnes;  adding  in  a  lower  tone  to  her 
sister,  "  You  know,  Martha,  I  couldn't  go  in  the 
cart!" 

"  But  only  as  far  as  the  park  gate,  dear,"  urged 
Martha. 

"  I  wouldn't  for  the  world,  Martha ;  ao  don't  ask 
me.     How  do  you  know  where  he  may  meet  us  ?" 

"  I'm  afeard  it's  a  coming  on  to  enow  again," 
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"  It's  all  fast/'  said  Gibby,  ''  and  the  windows 

too.     Please  let  me  hold  the  humberheller  over  you^ 

Miss  Agnes,  he  added/^  deploying  a  large  cotton 

umbrella,  and  placing  himself  by  the  side  of  the 

person  be  addressed,  whilst  with  the  other  hand 

be  drew  after  him  the  house  door  and  locked  it. 

The  party,  which  consisted  only  of  these  three 
persons,  then  stepped  forward,  passed  through  a 
wicket-gate  at  the  bottom  of  a  small  garden,  sepa- 
rating the  house  from  the  road,  which  they  crossed, 
and  having  surmounted  a  stile,  they  set  off  at  a 
brisk  pace  across  the  fields.  Light  flakes  of  snow^ 
which  had  been  falling  all  day  at  inten-als^  were 
floating  in  the  air,  and  the  ground^  white  in  the 
less  exposed  spots,  was  black  and  sloppy  in  the 
paths  they  had  to  tread.  The  bleak  wind  whistled 
and  moaned  through  the  trees,  and  the  night  was 
very  cold,  for  it  was  the  month  of  December,  and 
tbe  Abbey  clock  had  struck  ten.  Few  words  were 
spoken^  for  the  wind  and  the  cold^  and  the  thoughts 
of  the  errand  they  were  on,  kept  them  silent,  till 
after  about  an  hour's  walk  they  reached  a  high 
wall;  then  Agnes,  handing  Gibby  a  key,  bade 
bim  open  a  small  private  door,  which  led  into  the 
grounds  of  Ravcnscliffe.  As  soon  as  they  were 
inside,    Agnes  looked  about,   as  feur  as  the  famt 
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moonlight  which  now  and  then  broke  throi^h  the 
clouds  permitted,  as  if  seeking  mme  one ;  but  there 
icaa  nobody  visible. 

"  It's  the  bad  night  that's  kept  him  from 
coming,"  said  Martha.  "  He'll  he  waiting  us  at 
the  chapel,  may  he." 

"  I'd  run  on  and  see,  if  it  wasn't  for  leaving 
you  here  in  the  cold,"  said  Gibby. 

"  I  hare  a  mind  to  go  back,"  said  Agnes. 

"  Oh,  AgncB,  don't,"  said  Martha. 

"  I  see  a  light  in  the  chapel,"  said  Gibbyr 
who   had   swung   himself  up    to    the    branch    of 
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^  Not  cold  at  all,  we  have  walked  so  fast  /' 
replied  AgneSj  **  and  not  much  wet/' 

*^  My  poor  Agnes  V'  he  said,  tenderly  pressing 
her  arm.     *'  1  hope  yon'll  not  get  cold." 

^*  No  fear  of  that,^  she  said ;  ''  but  I  feel  so  much 
about  seeing  the  clergyman.  How  strange  it  must 
appear  to  him.     What  will  he  think  of  me  Y* 

"  What  do  his  thoughts  mgnify  V*  returned  the 
other.  "  He  has  his  own  reasons  for  complying 
with  my  wishes  and  keeping  my  secrets,  depend 
on  it.  By  the  bye,  I  hope  you  are  quite  siure  of 
that  lad  behind  us  V 

As  sure  as  of  myself,'*  replied  Agnes. 
Warn  him  of  the  consequences  of  tattling  about 
our  affairs,  because  an  imprudent  word  might  play 
the  devil  with  us/' 

''  He'll  speak  no  imprudent  words,  I'll  answer 
for  him,"  said  Agnes ;  "  you  little  know  poor  Gibby. 
He'd  cut  his  tongue  out  rather  than  harm  either  of 
us : — I  mean,  me  or  Martha." 

"  By  which  you  intend  to  imply  that  /  do  not  fill 
such  a  distinguished  place  in  Gibby's  affections.  Eh  ?" 

"  He'll  love  you  for  my  sake  now,"  said  Agnes. 

"  I  shall  be  proud  of  the  honour  of  his  esteem," 
said  the  young  man. 

"  You  may,"  returned  Agnes,  gravely. 
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The  black  cloud  Gibby  bad  descried  haviQ^  passed 
over  to  the  west  without  discharging  its  contents, 
the  moon  shone  forth  again,  shedding  its  pale  light 
on  the  large  pile  of  buildings  they  were  approaching, 
with  its  turrets  and  towers,  broad  atone  terraces  and 
welt-clipped  lawns. 

This  was  Bavenscliffe  Castle,  or  Abbey,  as  it  was 
sometimes  styled,  and  to  the  left  of  it  was  a  small 
chapel  nitb  lancet  windows  and  carved  gables,  which 
gave  evidence  both  within  and  without,  to  the  former 
creed  of  the  family. 

It  was  towards  this  chapel  that  the  party  we  have 
described  directed  their  steps.  The  faint  light  which 
Gibby  had  descried,  still  gleamed  through  the 
stained  glass  of  the  orJd  windoiv.  but  tlioae  of  the 


A    BEAUTY.  7 

his  volume,  began  to  read  the  introductory  words  of 
the  marriage  ceremony,  or  rather  to  gabble  them 
in  a  manner  so  hurried,  purposeless,  and  indistinct, 
that  it  was  impossible  for  his  hearers  to  follow  out 
a  single  sentence  from  beginning  to  end.  The  effect 
of  this  mode  of  proceeding  on  the  female  chiefly 
concerned,  was  to  throw  her  into  a  state  of  confusion 
and  fright,  that  rendered  her  actually  incapable  of 
answering,  when  the  customary  interrogation  was 
addressed  to  her.  However,  this  omission  occasioned 
no  pause  or  hesitation  in  the  fluency  of  the  reader, 
who  ran  on  for  a  short  time  longer,  and  then  suddenly 
closed  the  book,  and  bowing  slightly  as  he  passed, 
retired  to  the  vestry.  Amazed  and  stupified,  and 
wondering  whether  she  was  married  or  not,  Agnes 
involuntarily  followed  him  with  her  eyes  till  he 
reached  the  door,  which  she  then  for  the  first  time 
perceived  was  partly  open;  and  she  even  fancied 
that  she  saw  another  head  withdrawn  as  the  clergy- 
man entered. 

"  Wait  a  moment,"  said  the  young  man,  to  whom 
after  this  fashion  she  had  been  just  united  in  the 
holy  bonds  of  matrimony,  "  I'll  be  back  directly ;" 
and  he  vanished  into  the  vestry  also. 

^'  You'll  not  wish  it  registered,  of  course  ;  it 
would  never  do  to  register,''  said  the  clergyman. 
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"  Bat  there  shoald  be  a  certificate,"  observed  a 
third  person,  whose  head  it  probably  was  that  Agnes 
had  caught  a  glimpse  of.  "  It  need  never  be  pro- 
duced, you  know,  unless  it  should  be  desirable — but 
it  might  be  desirable.  Nobody  can  foresee  what 
card  may  turn  up." 

"  Certainly,  if  we  are  not  registered  there  should 
be  a  certificate  by  all  means,"  said  the  newly-married 
man.     "  Who  should  sign  it?" 

"  We  should  all  sign,"  said  the  last  speaker, 
"  you  and  she,  and  the  witnesses.  I'll  step  aside 
whilst  you  call  them  in.  Here's  a  comer  that  will 
do  for  me;"  and  so  saying,  he  retreated  behind  an 
old  oak  press  in  which  the  minister's  gown  and  books, 
nnd   vnrioiis  other  nrticles  btlongiiig  to  the  clinpol 
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lovely,  and  with  a  countenanoe  expressing  amaxe- 
menty  uncertainty,  and  dissatisfaction,  she  advanced 
to  the  table,  conducted  by  her  husbands 

''  We  must  sign  our  names,''  said  he,  taking  up 
a  pen  and  writing  '  Lionel  Orosvenor.'  **  Write 
yours  underneath/' 

''  Which  name  f"  she  inquired. 

'' Which  f"  asked  Lionel,  looking  at  the  elei^- 
man. 

''  Her  own — ^Agnes  Crawfurd,"  answered  the  latter; 
and  with  a  hand  that  shook  with  agitation,  the  name 
was  inscribed;  and  then,  overcome  by  confusion, 
she  retired  from  the  table. 

"Now,  Martha  Crawfurd,  yours,^'  said  Lionel; 
and  Martha,  also  in  deep  mourning,  but  with 
features  and  complexion  that  formed  a  curious  con- 
trast with  her  sister's,  (for  the  agitation  and  surprise 
that  had  driven  the  blood  from  Agnes's  delicate 
cheeks,  had  crimsoned  those  of  the  ruddy  Martha), 
signed  next. 

Now,  you,"  said  lionel. 
I  can't  write,"  said  Gibby ;  **  I  can  make  my 
mark." 

"Very  wdl— thatTl  do,"  and  "  John  Gibson,  his 
mark,"  was  next  inscribed. 

The  Minister  then  having,  at  the  desire  of  Lionel, 

b8 


ADVENTURES    OF 


but  evidently  not  with  very  good  will,  signed  also, 
the  hridegroom  wished  him  good  night ;  and  taking 
his  bride  under  his  arm,  walked  away,  followed  by 
Martha  and  Gibby.  As  soon  as  they  were  gone, 
the  person  who  had  concealed  himself  behind  the 
press  advanced,  and  observing  to  the  clei^yman  that 
Agnes  was  "  a  devilish  pretty  creature !"  he  also 
attached  his  name  to  the  certificate ;  and  folding  up 
the  paper,  placed  it  in  his  pocket.  They  then  quitted 
the  chapel,  arm-in-arm,  closing  the  door  after  them ; 
whilst  the  bride  and  bridegroom  made  their  way 
across  the  fields  to  the  farm-house  from  which  she 
had  started,  preceded  by  Gibby  and  Martha,  who 
hastened  forward  to  open  the  door,  light  the  candles, 
and  stir  the  fire. 

A  frugal  repast  of  bread  and  batter,  cake,  eggs 
and  cream,  was  soon  spread  upon  the  little  table  in 
the  parlour  by  the  neat-handed  Martha ;  and  there 
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followed  this  union^  so  inauspiciously  consecrated^ 
it  is  necessary  to  know  some  that  preceded  it^  we 
must  beg  our  readers  to  return  with  us  to  the 
period  when  the  young  bride  and  bridegroom  were 
children;  the  one  residing  at  Bavenscliffe  Castle^ 
as  the  cherished  heir  of  the  Grosvenors;  and  the 
other  at  the  Holmes  Farm,  tenanted  by  her  father, 
Daniel  Crawford. 


■i:nti-hes  of 


CHAPTER  11. 


On  a  briglit  sunny  morning,  in  the  montti  of 
June,  two  Httlc  girls  were  playing  on  a  Bmall  grass- 
plot,  in  the  front  of  a  farm-house,  in  one  of  the 
nioit  romantic  parts  of  England.  They  were 
drcawd  in  dark-cotton  frocks  and  brown  pinafores 
of  the  commonest  description ;  but  their  clothes 
and  their  faces  were  clean,  and  their  hands  no 
otherwise  discoloured  than  by  the  wholesome  soil  of 
the  garden. 
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into  an  adjoining  field,  and  paid  no  attention  to 
ber  mother's  warning. 

''  Martha,  come  in,  and  fetch  your  sister's  bonnet, 
and  take  it  to  her/'  said  the  mother. 

Whereupon,  Martha  laid  down  the  little  wooden 
rake,  with  which  she  was  smoothing  a  comer  of 
the  garden  which  she  called  her  own,  and  obeyed 
her  mother's  behest.  By  the  time  she  returned 
with  the  bonnet,  however,  Agnes  had  re-entered  the 
gate,  and  had  taken  possession  of  Martha's  rake. 

'*  Where's  my  ball  ?"  inquired  the  latter,  as  she 
placed  the  bonnet  on  her  sister's  head,  whilst  her 
own  remained  uncovered. 

"  That's  not  my  bonnet,"  said  Agnes. 

'^No,  it's  mine;  I  can't  find  yours,"  answered 
Martha.     "  But  where's  my  ball  ?" 

"  I  threw  it  into  the  field,  and  I  don't  know 
where  it's  gone  to,"  replied  Agnes. 

"  Then  I  want  my  rake,"  said  Martha. 

But  Agnes  was  endeavouring  to  dig  up  a  large 
stone  with  the  teeth  of  the  rake,  and  in  her  efforts, 
the  stick  snapt  in  two. 

The  colour  rose  into  Martha's  cheeks,  and  the 
tears  into  her  eyes,  as  she  exclaimed : 

"  There  now,  Agnes ;  you  have  broke  my  rake. 

"I  could  not  help   it,"   returned  Agnes,   care- 
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lessly;  but  when  she  saw  Martha  take  up  her 
pinafore  to  wipe  away  the  tears  that  were  coursing 
each  other  down  her  chubby,  good-natared  face, 
the  little  heart  was  touched;  and  saying,  "Never 
mind,  Martha ;  I'll  lend  you  mine,"  she  ran  to  the 
passage  where  her  own  rale  was  hanging  against 
the  wall,  and  handed  it  to  her  sister;  a  proceeding 
to  which  Martha  was  so  sensible,  that,  before  she 
began  to  use  the  utensil,  she  flung  her  fat  arms  round 
Aguea's  necic,  and  kissed  her. 

But  Agnes  was  now  thrown  out  of  employment ; 
her  own  ball  she  had  mislaid,  Martha's  she  had 
flung  into  the  fleld,  and,  in  a  momentary  fit  of 
remorse,  she  had  parted  with  her  rake — a  combiDa> 
tion  of  misfortunes  altogether   too   ereat   for   her 
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''Ha!  Gibbyl"'  exclaimed  Agnes,  jumping  up 
and  running  towards  him,  "  have  you  seen  my  ball  V 

"  No,  I  hainV'  said  Gibby ;  "  have  you  lost  it  V 

"  I  had  it  yesterday  playing  in  the  orchard,^'  an- 
swered Agnes ;  "  but  I  can^t  think  where  it  went 
to;  and  I  have  thrown  Martha^s  over  the  paling 
into  the  field,  and  I  can't  find  it." 

''  PU  look  for  it  by  and  by,  when  I  have  done  my 
work,''  said  Oibby.  ''  I've  got  a  message  from  the 
Abbey,  for  misses,"  added  he.  "  I've  been  up  with 
a  sack  of  taters,  and  I  saw  Mrs.  Meadows,  and 
they're  going  to  have  strawberries  and  cream  up 
there  to-morrow;  and  she's  asked  you  and  your 
sister  to  go." 

Agnes  waited  to  hear  no  more,  but  with  flushed 
cheeks  and  sparkling  eyes,  away  she  flew  to  tell  her 
mother,  the  good  news,  whilst  Gibby  proceeded 
to  impart  his  intelligence  to  Martha,  who  appa- 
rently listened  to  it  with  more  surprise  than 
pleasure ;  at  all  events,  she  made  no  remark^  but 
having  stood  for  a  few  moments  in  silence,  as  if 
meditating  on  what  she  had  heard,  she  resumed 
her  work,  and  recommenced  raking  her  garden  as 
assiduously  as  before  the  interruption. 

In  the  meantime,  Gibby  proceeded  to  the  house, 
where  he  found  Mrs.  Crawford  already  in  the  pas- 
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sage,  enticed  down  stairs  by  Agnes  to  hear  what  he 
had  to  say. 

"An't  we  to  go  to  the  Castle,  Gibby?"  cried 
Agnes  eagerly, 

"  Mrs.  Meadows  sends  her  compliments,"  said 
Gibby,  "  and  says  aa  how  there's  to  be  strawberries 
and  cream  to-morrow  for  all  the  servants;  and 
there's  to  be  a  dance  efterwards  on  the  lawn ;  and 
she  wants  the  misses  to  go  I" 

"  Shall  I  wear  my  white  &ock,  mother  f"  in- 
quired  Agnes. 

"  I'm  afraid  it's  too  short,"  said  Mrs.  Crawfurd ; 
"you've  grown  a  great  deal  since  you  wore  it." 

Agnes  looked  rather  grave  at  this  intimation ;  but 
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attire  at  all.  Nor  did  she  evince  any  mortification^ 
when,  on  the  following  evening,  she  and  her  sister 
started  for  the  Castle,  under  the  protection  of  John 
Gibson,  to  see  herself  dressed  in  a  spotted  cotton 
frock,  whilst  Agnes  was  attired  in  white  muslin. 
John  walked  between  them,  holding  a  hand  of  each, 
tending  them  with  the  care  rather  of  a  brother  than 
a  servant,  helping  Martha  to  mount  the  stiles, 
lifting  Agnes  over  them,  and  setting  her  down  upon 
her  two  tiny  feet  with  a  glad  playfulness,  as  if  he 
revelled  in  the  comparison  betwixt  his  own  robust 
frame  and  the  light  fragile  form  that  he  swung  in 
the  air  as  easily  as  if  it  had  been  stuffed  with 
eider  down. 

9 

Whilst  Agnes  chatted  away  in  a  flutter  of  excite- 
ment at  the  prospect  of  the  gaiety  that  aw^aited  her, 
and  elated  by  the  agreeable  consciousness  of  her 
white  frock,  Martha  walked  steadily  on  the  other 
side,  divided  betwixt  pleasure  and  timidity ;  not  that 
she  was  morally  timid,  or  even  shy,  but  she  was 
humble.  The  servants  at  the  great  house,  specimens 
of  whom  occasionally  visited  the  farm  for  one  purpose 
or  another,  were  enveloped  in  a  sort  of  mysterious 
grandeur  to  both  of  them,  but  whilst  Agnes  felt 
no  misgivings  with  respect  to  her  introduction  to 
these  sublime  people,  Martha  had   somewhat  the 
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sensationa  of  a  young  lady  going  to  her  first  drawing- 
room.  But  by  no  means  thrown  off  her  equilibrium) 
she  remained  calm  and  quiet;  nor  was  she  ia  the 
least  embarrassed  when  being  deUvere.d  by  Jolm 
Gibson  into  the  care  and  guidance  of  the  dairy-maid, 
they  were  conducted  into  the  awful  presence  of  Mrs. 
Meadows,  in  her  own  particular  sauctorium. 

"  Farmer  Crawfurd's  children.  Ma'am,"  said 
Lizzy,  as  she  opened  the  door. 

"  Come  in,  my  dears,"  said  Mrs.  Meadows,  who, 
assisted  by  the  still-poom  maid,  was  filling  sundry 
vessels  with  strawberries,  cream  and  sugar,  prepara- 
tory to  the  coming  feast.  "  Sit  down,  there's  good 
children,"   3:ii[l  she,  scavceiy  looking  at  tbcui,  and 
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asking  her  little  visitors  if  they  liked  strawberries, 
and  such  like  easy  questions  for  beginners. 

The  next  stage  in  the  proceedings^  Lizzy  having 
annonnced  that  all  was  ready^  was  to  adjourn  to  the 
servants'  hall^  where  the  whole  establishment  was 
assembled.  Mrs.  Meadows  placed  herself  at  the 
head  of  the  table,  Mr.  Wighting,  the  butler,  seated 
himself  at  the  foot,  and  the  feast  commenced.  There 
was  not  much  conversation;  strawberries  are  very 
pleasant  things  to  eat,  but  they  do  not  make  people 
merry ;  a  stray  observation  from  a  smart  footman, 
or  a  giggle  from  one  of  the  maids  was  all  that  was 
heard,  and  even  these  manifestations  were  a  good 
deal  restrained  by  the  dignified  presence  of  the 
upper-servants,  who  were  quite  blash  with  regard 
to  strawberries  and  cream,  and  who  had  too  nice  a 
sense  of  their  own  importance  to  be  lively.  The 
only  person  to  whom  Agnes  found  herself  an  object 
of  any  interest,  was  an  aesthetic  lady^s  maid,  who, 
struck  by  the  child^s  beauty  and  innate  grace,  paid 
her  considerable  attention.  When  the  feast  was 
over,  the  whole  party  adjourned  to  the  lawn  in  front 
of  the  house,  where  the  village  band  was  already 
performing  for  the  entertainment  of  the  young 
people  of  the  family,  who,  with  several  visitors  of 
their  own  age,  where  assembled  in  the  verandah. 
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Whilst  tbe  servants  danced,  Martha  and  Agnes  sat 
upon  the  grass  watchiDg  the  scene  with  con^derable 
interest ;  Agnes's  curiosity,  in  the  meanwhile,  being 
not  a  little  awakened  by  the  glimpses  that  reached 
her  through  the  festoons  of  scarlet  and  white 
creepers  that  partly  shaded  them  from  her  view, 
of  sundry  flounced  white  frocks,  adorned  by  pink 
and  blue  sashes,  and  sleeves  looped  up  with  ribbons 
to  match. 

Presently  this  young  party  was  joined  by  some 
elder  persons,  and  after  a  short  conference,  it  was 
announced  that  the  yonng  ladies  and  gentlemen 
were  going  to  make  up  a  dancing  party  of  their 
own,  whereupon  they  descended  the  steps  and  ranged 
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"  She  looks  a  very  nice  little  girl.     I  mean  the  little 
girl  in  the  white  frock.'' 

''I  dare  say  she  cannot  dance^  my  dear/' 
replied  Lady  Grosvenor.  "  Meadows/'  said  she^ 
addressing  the  housekeeper,  **  whose  children  are 
those  ?"  and  as  she  spoke^  she  took  up  her  glass  to 
survey  them. 

''  They  are  Farmer  Crawfurd's  children^  my  Lady/' 
answered  Meadows,  ''  I  just  asked  them  to  eat  a  few 
strawberries,  poor  things." 

"  Very  right/'  said  Lady  Grosvenor,  *'  bring  them 
here,  Meadows."  But  before  the  housekeeper  had 
time  to  obey,  Louisa  bad  dragged  the  now  some- 
what abashed,  but  not  unwilling  Agnes  to  the 
verandah. 

"  Look,  mamma,  isn't  she  a  pretty  little  girl  ? 
And  only  think,  she's  called  Agnes.  Isn't  it  a 
pretty  name  ?" 

''  A  pretty  creature,  indeed !"  remarked  the 
Hon.  Mrs.  Leslie. 

\\Tiat  fairy  feet,"  exclaimed  Lady  Mincvar. 
And  can  you  dance,  Agnes  ?"  inquired  Lady 
Grosvenor. 

"  I  don't  know/'  answered  Agnes,  hanging  down 
her  head,  and  biting  the  tips  of  her  rosy  fingers. 

^'  I'm  certain  she  could,  mamma,"  said  Louisa, 
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"  H'c  i-iiiili)  Ifiii'h  lier  the  figure,  and  Lionel  can't 
(limiT  williiiiit  11  [uirtncr." 

"  Well  ymi  ciiii  try  if  you  like,"  aaid  Lady 
(li'imvriiiir  i  w)i<-n')ijK>ii  IjOuisa  cooducted  Agnei  to 
(lii>  Njiiit  wliini'  llif  other  rhildren  were  awaiting  tbii 
(lirliiiiiii,  mid  [Hitting  her  hand  into  that  of  her 
limthiT  Iiioiicl,  xhc  toUl  her  that  he  \ra8  her  partner, 
mill  Ihiit  (hry  wimid  instruct  her  what  to  do;  and 
then  till-  munio  Mtriick  up,  and  the  quadrille  eon- 
itK'iii'rd  :  (if  t-iiiiriti^  Agiios  bod  to  be  puahed  about 
from  plnRc  1i>  pincc,  and  it  was  not  easy  at  first  to 
Htvi-r  hrr  tliniu^li  n  tltmie  gueue  de  chat,  or  chabte 
tin  durnvt:  liut  wlu-n  laoiiol  took  her  two  hands  and 
whirled  Iii-r  niiitid,  niid  when  they  daiicod  the  rimde 
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Oh  !  you  should  have  Mr.  Le  Mesurier^  that 
teaches  us/'  said  he.  '^  He  is  a  capital  master.  I 
suppose  you  don't  know  how  to  waltz  V^ 

"  No  \"  answered  Agnes^  who  had  never  even 
heard  the  word. 

'*  It's  such  fun  V  said  Lionel^ ''  going  round  and 
round ;  and  at  first  it  made  us  so  giddy^  that  we  all 
fell  down  on  the  top  of  one  another  !" — this  striking 
Agnes  as  eminently  comical^  she  burst  into  a 
merry  laugh !  ''  I  think  you're  a  very  nice  little 
girl !"  said  he ;  "  and  I  like  you  better  than 
Greorgina  Minevar ; — do  you  know  her  ?" 

''  No  V  answered  Agnes. 

"  She's  so   cross   and  aflfected !"   he  continued ; 
"we  none  of  us  like  her  much.     But  it  is  a  pity 
you  can't  dance  !     What's  your  name  ?" 
Agnes  Crawfurd  ?" 

Don't  you  think  Agnes  Crawfurd  should  have 
lessons  of  M.  Le  Mesurier?"  asked  Lionel  of 
Louisa^  who  now  called  upon  the  young  party  to 
form  another  quadrille.  Louisa  did  think  so ;  and 
whilst  she  arranged  the  set,  she  determined  to  ask 
her  mamma  to  allow  Agnes  to  be  present  at  the 
dancing  lessons.  '*  You  know,  mamma,"  said  she, 
''we  are  always  wanting  somebody  in  Georgina's 
place,  because  she  has  so  often  got  a  pain  some- 
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nil  llir  sul)j('ct.      Ill  tli(^  nioanwhilc,  . 
j>r<»viii|4;    ijipiilly    in    the    art    of    stc 
tlirougli  the  luuzcH  of  the  duiice^  whi 
thii  mitne  tiine^  making  considerable 
rniinmtion  of  her  new  companions^ 
into  the.  houMO  to  show  her  their  p 
giv(i  her  a  ride  on  the  rocking-horse 
N(ini<Mt  hor  with  a  somewhat  faded  bet 
tloll^    liionrt     gave    her    the    surviv 
«if  AH  ohi  Noah'n  Ark;    and   even 
oiirrd   lopiii  abotit  hcr^  contributed  a 
n\unm,     Thcin  tlu7  led  hor  into  the  d 
whi«m  \\\vy  gavo  hrr  cakes,  and  asked 
•liM  YfM  not  (I  Hire  Utile  girl,  till,  wit 
(l<i«ihiMt  with  pUHmuns  she  was  comi 
imhi  iif  Jiihti  ihn  ftwtnjan,  who  rcceiv 
iMMHiiMii  httr  to  Mm.  Moadows's  sanctoi 
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CHAPTER  III. 


During  the  progress  of  these  little  events, 
Martha  had  remained  where  she  was  first  placed, 
very  much  overlooked  and  forgotten,  till  Mrs. 
Meadows,  fancying  the  dew  was  beginning  to  fall, 
thought  it  advisable  to  re-enter  the  house.  Then 
she  took  the  child  by  the  hand,  and  led  her  away. 

'^  Your  sister  is  gone  in  with  the  young  ladies/' 
said  she ;  '*  you  shall  go  with  me,  and  wait  till  they 
send  her  dowil.'* 

So  when  Agnes  arrived,  she  found  Martha  sitting 
on  the  edge  of  a  chair,  and  munching  a  piece  of 
cake.  Although  Agnes  had  a  good  deal  overcome 
her  awe  of  the  flounced  frocks  and  broad  sashes 
above  stairs,  and  before  they  parted  had  become 
tolerably  familiarized  with  the  young  people,  there 
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.T,-  <::.-z-l:z:  :r.  ±i  ^1.  r.r.-i  aTraospUcre  *^* 
Mr*.  M*adowi  and  her  apanment  that  suppress^  ^ 
her  Datsnl  CT>DDdeDcc ;  so  th«t,  «fter  ba»^ 
complimeDted  on  her  neir  uqaifitioiis,  and  mterrc^"' 
gated  as  to  whether  she  had  bad  a  ride  on  tb-^ 
rockins-horse,  she  edgfJ  herself  on  a  comer  <^* 
Martha's  chair,  stealthily  exhibiting  her  toyi,  anc' 
heart  ilr  wishing  for  Gibbr  to  take  her  home. 

As  the  period  had  arrived  at  which  Mrs.  Meadow^ 
was  wont  to  take  her  earlr  bit  of  supper,  her  wished 
were  so  far  in  unison  with  those  of  A^es,  that  sh^ 
rang  for  Lizxr  to  inquire  if  nobody  waa  coming 
from  the  Farm  to  fetch  the  children ;  since,  if  not, 
the  (Liizr)  would  hare  to  escort  them  thither  hear- 
self ;  whereupon  it  appeared  that  John  Gibaon  had 
been  waiting  some  time,  and  was  now,  at  thcM 
presents,  taking  a  glass  of  beer  in  the  hall.  So  the 
children  were  dismissed  with  a  good  bye,  and  a  slice 
of  cake  to  carry  home  nith  them ;  and  Agnes  was  booo 
lilting  and  skipping  across  the  fields,  as  she  hung 
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liad  seen ;  but  aa  these  were  unattainable  luxuries^ 
and  she  saw  nothing  at  home  to  quicken  the  desire^ 
it  died  away  aa  the  recollection  of  the  evening  at 
the  great  house  faded ;  and  Agnea  was  as  happy  as 
ever  with  her  rake,  and  her  spade,  and  her  brown 
pinafore,  and  Gibby  for  a  confidant  and  ally,  when 
an  unexpected  invitation  to  join  the  dancing-lesson 
at  the  Castle,  threw  her  again  into  a  flutter  of 
diildish  vanity. 

As  good  or  ill-luck  would  have  it,  Greorgina 
Minevar,  who,  as  Louisa  Grosvenor  had  observed, 
always  had  a  pain  somewhere,  having  failed  to 
attend  the  dancing-lesson  and  thereby  spoilt  the 
quadrille  on  two  consecutive  Thursdays  whilst  the 
image  of  the  pretty  little  girl  at  the  Farm  was  fresh 
in  the  minds  of  the  children,  they  renewed  their 
request  that  she  might  be  permitted  to  join  the 
class.  So  Madame  Charpentier  making  no  objection, 
Agnes  received  notice  to  appear  on  the  following 
morning  at  twelve  o'clock.  The  white  frock  was 
again  in  requisition,  and  the  desire  for  the  flounce 
and  sash  revived  in  more  than  its  original  intensity, 
insomuch,  that  the  mortification  of  not  possessing 
them,  not  only  considerably  abated  the  excitement 
of  her  expectations,  but  even  diminished  her  confi- 
dence,  and  subdued  her  gaiety   among  the  other 
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jiiiiii;.'  |ii-fi]i)c.     TlicTi  they  iiU  (laiiceJ  in  g-lvTeii.  sr.-i 
it   wiiN  iliit(-<iv<-n.'il  itiic:  had  none;  a  deficiency,  how- 
i-vi-r,  wliicli  wuH  easily  supplied  from  the  nruwery 
wiiiilrolx-.     Ah  slie  liad  not  forgotten  what  die  leamt 
till'  lirNt  cvfuiiig,  she  got  through  the  fignrea  betttf 
I  hull  iiiiKlitlH!  exjK«tcd;  and  as  dancing^masten  tf*^ 
ii]il    ti>  Imvt-  It  quick  eye  for  juvenile  beauty  tB^ 
grm-f,  Mr.  I*  Mcsuricr  took  a  great  fancy  tohxf 
mill  liiiiiculint;  tlial  alic  slioald  not  know  the  rndi' 
iiii'iiln   of  hilt  art,  williout  which,  he  observed,  in 
Mpilc  iif  lirr  g(M)(I  Ofli-,  she  never  would  dance  wdit 
he  iillVii-il,  if  it  wdiiht  he  agreeable  to  Lady  Grosrenor, 
t<i  III  hi-r  jiiin  free  of  c\i>cnsc,  a  class  he  held  week^ 
ill   tlic   iifighlHinrhi;;  town;    and   Mrs.   Cnwfurd, 
hciiii;  rit'Dni mended  to  take  ad^'antage  of  this  desir- 
nlilc  ii)i)iiir(nnily,  ('onAcnlcd  from  n  double  motive; 
lintt,    Ik'ciiiihc    hIu-    did  not  think  it  becoming  or 
pruiU'ut,  or  f;ratftiil  in  lier,  to  decline  the  proposal; 
and  next,  Ix-caniic  it  fell  in  with  and  flattered  her 
besetting  weakness,  which  was  an  extravagant  admi- 
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fiunily  wardrobe;  for  her  bonnet  the  bit  of  pink 
ribbon  extracted  from  the  odds  and  ends  hoarded  in 
the  comer  drawer.  As,  though  poor,  the  faint  halo 
of  better  circumstances  lingered  around  Mrs.  Craw- 
ford^ she  always  endeavoured  to  keep  both  her 
children  dean  and  tidy,  yet  it  was  with  a  di£fcrence. 
Martha's  hair  was  combed^  but  Agnes's  was  curled. 
It  is  true  her  mother  said^  that  Martha's  locks  were 
▼ery  untractable ;  but  perhaps,  if  they  had  had  the 
early  training  that  had  been  bestowed  on  Agnes'si 
they  would  have  been  less  so.  Then  Agnes's  com- 
plexion was  80  delicate  that  it  was  necessary  to 
shield  it  carefully  from  the  sun;  whilst  Martha's^ 
having  been  neglected  in  the  beginning,  was  not 
thought  worth  attending  to  afterwards.  Being  as 
brown  as  a  berrry  already,  it  was  of  no  consequence 
whether  she  played  in  the  garden  with  a  bonnet  or 
without  one ;  and  thus  Agnes  had  the  benefit  of  two 
bonnets,  Martha's  and  her  own ;  so  that  if  one  was 
not  to  be  found  when  she  ran  out  of  doors,  the 
chances  were  that  the  other  was.  And  this  uncon- 
scious favouritism  running  through  everything,  of 
course  produced  its  effects;  not  creating  probably, 
for  had  their  characters  been  reversed,  no  system 
could  have  made  them  individually  what  they  were 
in   mind,  any   more  than  in   person — but   aiding 
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nature ;  and  whilst  the  effects  of  exeraae  and  lir  an 
Agnea,  to  whom  that  universal  mother,  (whom  we 
have  tampered  with  and  corrupted  till  her  partialities 
and  caprices  re-act  on  ns  to  onr  perplexity  and 
destruction,)  had  given  a  nlky  skin  and  sylph-like 
form,  only  added  roses  to  her  lilies,  and  grace  and 
pliancy  to  her  limbs,  Martha,  who  esme  into 
the  worid  dotbed  with  an  ordinary  work-a>day 
integument,  and  a  frame  rather  remarkable  for 
solidity  than  symmetry,  grew  browner  and  sturdier 
every  day;  and  whilst  the  seeds  of  ambition, 
the  love  of  reSnement,  and  a  tendency  to  discon* 
tent  with  her  humble  condition,  which  that  aame 
erring    mother     had    implanted    in    that    pretty 
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appearing  to  be  only  the  natura]  result  of  circum- 
stances, awakened  no  bad  passions  and  did  her  no 
harm. 

Mrs.  Crawfurd  often  remarked  as  she  looked  at 
them,  what  a  strange  difference  there  was  betwixt 
the  children ;  but  it  was  chiefly  the  external  variety 
that  struck  her;  she  was  not  capable  of  penetrating 
deeply  into  the  nature  of  either  of  them.  Accus- 
tomed as  she  was,  however,  to  think  things  fit  and 
necessary  for  her  youngest  girl,  which  it  did  not 
occur  to  h^  to  bestow  on  the  elder,  yet  when  these 
dancing-lessons  were  proposed,  her  maternal  affection 
prompted  her  to  ask  herself,  wherefore  if  Agnes  had 
lessons,  Martha  should  have  none ;  and  as  no  legiti- 
mate objection  presented  itself,  except  the  expense, 
she  proposed  to  her  husband  that  the  latter  should, 
at  all  events  have  the  benefit  of  a  quarter's  teaching 
at  Mr.  Le  Mesurier's  class ;  and  the  fee  to  be  paid 
being  small,  and  both  feeling  the  incongruity  of  one 
child  receiving  this  sort  of  instruction  when  it  was 
withheld  from  the  other,  the  decision  was  in  Martha's 
favour. 

And  perhaps,  had  she  been  taught  con  amove,  as 
her  sister  was,  she  might  have  made  something  of  it ; 
but  her  cotton  frock  and  stumpy  figure  inspiring 
M.  Le  Mesurier  with  immeasurable  contempt,  he 
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delivered  his  instmctious  with  a  sort  of  de-Haut- 
en-baa  jeering  iaaolence,  that  wonid  have  been 
sufficient  to  repress  the  genius  of  Taglioui  herself; 
the  oatural  result  of  which  procedure  was,  that  Martha 
detested  both  him  and  his  art,  and  not  only  learned 
very  little,  but  made  all  the  baste  in  the  world, 
when  the  quarter  was  expired,  to  forget  whatever 
she  had  acquired. 

In  the  same  space  of  time,  A^es  had  made  so 
much  progress,  that  she  could  now  take  her  part 
in  the  quadrille  as  well  as  her  new  acquaintance 
at  the  Castle;  vhilst  M.  Le  Mcsurier  did  not  fail, 
when  he  commended  her  quickness  and  aptitude, 
to  expatiate  on  the  stupidity  and  gaucherie  of  her 
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occasionally  admitted  into  the  dancing-room^  were 
heard  to  inquire  if  that  pretty  elegant  creatare, 
with  the  dark-blue  ribbons^  was  not  Lady  Harriet 
Harrowby's  youngest  daughter  ? 

Then  she  was  an  enormous  favourite  with  Lionel, 
her  first  partner^  who  always  sulked  when  he  was 
obliged  to  dance  with  anybody  else;  and  but  for 
the  authority  of  M.  Le  Mesurier  and  Madame 
Charpentier^  (xeorgina  Minevar  would  have  been 
quite  thrown  out  of  the  quadrillcj  when  she  hap- 
pened to  be  present,  which  at  first  was  seldom; 
but  when  she  saw  the  consequence  of  her  staying 
away,  she  changed  her  tactics,  laid  aside  her  pains 
and  her  indolence,  and  attended  pretty  regularly ; 
and  then  there  arose  an  open  and  unconcealed  enmity 
on  her  part  towards  Agnes,  and  a  less  demon- 
strative one,  on  the  part  of  Agnes,  towards  her. 
Georgina  was  the  eldest  of  the  party,  though  back- 
ward from  a  morbid  inertness  of  temperament; 
and  she  would  never  have  troubled  herself  to  bestow 
a  thought  on  the  little  plebeian,  if  the  little  plebeian 
had  not  been,  as  she  considered,  lifted  out  of  her 
place,  and  raised  into  a  sort  of  competition  with 
herself.  As  it  was,  she  treated  her  with  all  the 
insolence  of  a  fine  lady  of  thirteen,  which  Agnes 
was  acute  enough  to  see,  but  which,  child  as  she 
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was,  slic  was  at  first  indifferent  to ;  but  za  she  grew 
older,  and  more  familiar  with  the  other  young 
people,  her  confidence  increaaed,  and  her  tenn- 
hilities  were  quickened,  tiU  it  was  not  euy  to 
suppress  her  sentimentB,  or  conceal  the  feelings  of 
aversion  with  which  she  renprocated  Georgina's 
dislike,  especially  as  she  had  all  the  young  dancen 
on  her  side.  Accordingly,  she  began  to  show  fight, 
rendered  affront  fur  affront,  and  acom  for  scom. 

Georgina  bad  originally  opened  the  campa^, 
by  refusing  to  give  her  hand  to  Agnes  in  the  danc^ 
or  to  recognise  her  aa  a  va-a-vit;  Agnes  now 
returned  the  compliment.  Then  Georgina  had  a 
habit  of  flopping  herself  down  on  a  form,  wbeie 
there  was  not  space  enough,  for  the  pnrpoae  of 
pushing  Agnes  out  of  her  seat.  Formerly,  Agnei 
rose,  and  sought  another ;  now  she  eat  fast. 

"  Why  don't  you  get  up  and  make  room  V  said 
Georgina,  sharply. 

"There's  plenty  more  Beats,"  said  Agnes,  whose 
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firmly  in  her  place^  whilst  the  roses  in  her  cheeks 
grew  deeper;  but  Georgina  was  the  biggest^  and, 
strong  in  her  impudence,  she  wedged  herself  in, 
till  she  pushed  Agnes  off  the  end  of  the  form. 
Perhaps  Agues  need  not  have  fallen  to  the  ground, 
but  she  did. 

'^  Que  faites-TOus  Hl  done,  Mesdemoiselles  J"  in- 
quired Madame  Charpentier,  looking  up  from  her 
embioidery.frame. 

'^  Cette  petite  fille  ne  veut  pas  faire  place,  Ma- 
dame,^' said  Georgina. 

^'  Comment  done.  Mademoiselle  ?'^  said  Madame 
Charpentier  to  Agnes,  who  was  standing  at  the  end 
of  the  form  and  crying,  not  because  she  was  hurt, 
but  to  make  her  case,  and  because  she  was  conquered. 

The  attention  of  the  other  children  being  now 
called  to  the  squabble,  it  was  easy  to  see  to  which  side 
their  sympathies  inclined ;  but  Madame  Charpen- 
tier took  another  view  of  the  matter ;  for,  having 
first  gently  reproved  Georgina  in  French,  for  en- 
deavouring to  force  herself  into  a  seat  where  there 
was  no  vacancy ;  adding  a  hint,  that  it  was  beneath 
her  to  enter  into  contention  with  cette  pauvre  petite 
pie;  she  next  called  up  Agnes,  and  gave  her 
what  she  considered  a  necessary  and  profitable  lec- 
ture on  the  duties  of  not  forgetting  her  station,  or 
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permitting  herself  to  imagine,  that  because  Lady 
Groavenor  was  so  kind  as  to  allow  her  to  associate 
with  her  daughters,  that  she  was  therefore  their 
equal.  On  the  contrary,  she  endeavonr«d  to  im- 
press on  her,  that  it  was  her  part  to  give  way  on 
every  occasion,  and  that  any  endeavour  to  assert 
what  she  might  consider  her  rights  was  black 
ingratitude. 

"I  am  surprised  you  do  not  know  your  place 
better,"  said  she. 

"  It  was  my  place,  Ma'am,"  answered  Agnes. 

"  Ce  n'est  paa  9a,  Mademoiselle,"  said  Madame 
Charpentier,  who  though  she  had  been  married  to  a 
Frenchman,  was  by  birth  English ;   "  you  should 
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making  no  movement  to  return  to  her  seat^  but 
rather  as  who  should  say^  ''Go  on;  if  you  have 
anything  more  to  say,  I  am  ready  to  hear  it/' 

''  You  may  sit  down  now/'  said  Madame  Char- 
pentier,  getting  irritated  at  the  demeanour  of  the 
child^  and  the  consciousness  that  her  little  pupils 
were  against  her.  ''Perhaps  Miss  Minevar  will 
allow  you  to  sit  at  the  end  of  that  form/' 

"  Come  here,"  whispered  Louisa,  "  and  sit  be- 
tween me  and  Lyley  V 

"  Never  mind  her,  nasty  old  toad  1''  said  Lyley 
himself.     "  I  hate  her !" 

The  effect  of  this  injudicious  style  of  reproof  on 
the  young  person  it  was  addressed  to  may  be  ima- 
gined.    Together  with  a  sense  of  injury,  there  was 
awakened  in  her  mind  a  painful  consciousness  of 
her  position  in  regard  to  her  companions ;  and  the 
germ  of  a  desire  to  rise  out   of  it  was  now  first 
stirred  in  her  breast.     Evil  passions,  though  innate, 
may  slumber ;    and  it  is  ill-treatment,  injustice,  or 
bad  management,  that,   like  the  hot   sun   to  the 
serpent's  egg,  first  awakens  them  to  life  and  motion. 
When    the    reign  of  charity    and   good-will  shall 
arrive,  these  germs  of  ill  will  languish  and  shrink 
like  seeds  sown  in   an   impervious  shade ;  and  men 
may  live  and  die   without  discovering    that  under 
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due  provocatioQ  they  could  be  malignaot,  eDvioiu, 
and  ambitious;  till,  in  courae  of  time,  as  where 
there  is  do  motion  there  i«  no  life,  the  kind  will 
die  out,  the  species  will  become  estinct,  and  then 
will  be  the  triumph  of  perfect  love  on  earth. 

In  the  meantime,  Agnes  Crawfurd  was  a  BuEFerer 
from  being  bom  at  a  period  considerably  antecedent 
to  that  blessed  one  which  none  of  ns,  however  we 
may  pray  for  it  and  believe  in  it,  shall  live  to 
see;  and  from  having  no  care  to  disturb  her  more 
weighty  than  what  concerned  her  little  personal 
vanities,  as  frocks  and  dounceti,  sashes  and  shoes, 
she  began  to  be  susceptible,  uneasy,  and  anxious  to 
avoid  being  seen  in  what  she  now  felt  as  degrading 
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M.  Le  Mesorier,  desiroas  of  extending  his  fame, 
proposed  to  give  a  mating  dansanie,  to  which  all 
his  pupils  in  the  neighbourhood,  with  their  relations 
and  friends,  were  invited.     The  hour  appointed  ftxr 
the  meeting  was  noon ;  and  the  place,  the  assem- 
bly-room of  the  neighbouring  town ;  but  unfortu- 
nately, when  the  morning  came,  the  rain  poured 
down  in  torrents.     The  distance  was  so  short,  that 
Agnes  had  formerly  gone  there  to  receive  M.  Le  Me- 
surier's  gratuitous  lessons  on  foot,  when  the  wea- 
ther was  fine,  and    had  been  very  glad   to   avail 
herself  of  the  cart  and  John  Gibson^s  services  when 
it  was  wet;  but  her  eyes  were  opened  now,  and 
she  could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  being  seen  by 
her  aristocratic  acquaintance  in  so  plebeian  a  con- 
veyance.     Still,  there  was  no  choice  but  to  go  in  it 
or  stay  at  home,  and  relinquish  the  successes  that 
awaited  her — certain  successes,  for  she  was  not  only 
the    best     dancer  and   the    prettiest    girl   of  the 
party,  but  she  was  the  favourite  of  the  dancing- 
master,  who,   looking    upon   her   as   the   work  of 
his    own    hands    and    the    triumph    of    his    art, 
lost   no    opportunity   of  putting  her  forward  and 
exhibiting    her   in   the  most  advantageous    situa- 
tions. 

"  I   don't  like  to  go  in  the  cart,  mother,''  she 
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said,  colouring  at  the  disclosure  of  her  secret  feel- 
ings.    "  I  wish  it  didn't  rain  so." 

"  Perhaps  it  may  clear  yet,"  said  Mrs.  Cmw- 
furd.  "See  how  nice  your  frock  looks;  I  hope 
yon  won't  tumble  it," 

And  it  did  look  very  nice,  being  a  Dew  one  sent 
her  for  the  occasion  by  Lady  Grosvenor,  together 
with  shoes  and  ribbands. 

"  I  could  change  my  shoes  and  stockings  in  the 
cloak-room,  if  I  could  keep  my  frock  dry,"  said 
Agnes. 

"  It  ia  impossible  for  you  to  walk ;  you  would 
be  wet  through  and  through  before  you  get  there," 
answered  her  mother. 
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''  Gibby/'  said  she,  ypu're  not  to  drive  up  to  the 
'  Eagle/  but  to  set  me  down  opposite  the  Wright's, 
and  then  Fll  walk  the  rest/' 

^*  What !  in  all  this  here  rain  ?"  said  John. 
''  Why,  you'll  be  soaking  before  you  get's  to  the 
'  Eagle;'  na  I  na !  I'll  not  do  that." 

''  But  you  must,  Gibby,  I  am  determined  to  get 
out,"  said  Agnes. 

"  What  for  ?"  said  he,  "  when  we  can  drive 
smack  up  to  the  door." 

''  Because  I  hate  the  cart,"  said  Agnes,  pet- 
tishly. 

*'  Hate  the  cart !"  echoed  he,  astonished.  *'  Why 
what's  the  matter  with  her?  We  never  carries 
nought  in  her  but  wood,  and  garden-stuff,  and 
such  like." 

"  I  don't  care ;  1  won't  drive  up  to  the  '  Eagle'  in 
it,  and  1  will  get  out." 

"  Oh !  well  if  you  will,  you  must,"  said  John ; 
and  accordingly,  at  the  entrance  of  the  town, 
Agnes  descended  and  started  on  her  way,  wrapped 
in  her  mother's  cloak,  and  armed  with  an  umbrella. 
It  still  rained  hard,  but  as  she  hadn't  far  to  go, 
she  might  have  succeeded  in  reaching  the  inn  with 
no  more  damage  than  a  splash  or  two,  had  she  not, 
as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  fallen  into  the  mud  in  her 
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hute  to  get  out  of  the  way  of  a  pg  tli«t  came 
suddenly  round  tlie  comer  ai  she  was  croaring  tlte 
street.  The  cloak  being  too  long,  tn[^ed  her  up, 
and  down  she  came,  exactly  opposite  the  windows  of 
the  assembly-room,  where  many  of  the  young  people 
were  already  congregated.  The  laugh  that  almost 
invariably  greets  any  unlucky  chriatian  who  thus 
involuntarily  salutes  his  mother-earth,  echoed  from 
the  merry  group,  till  Louisa  Orosvenor  exclaimed : 

"Ohi  it's  our  poor  Agnes,  I  declare  I  What  a 
pity  I     She  will  not  be  able  to  dance  1" 

"  Only  look  at  her.  How  very  provoking!"  said 
Frances.  "We  should  have  brought  her  with  us. 
It  will  certainly  spoil  our  quadrille." 
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the  window,  as  she  arose  from  the  ground,  and 
her  pride  restrained  her  tears, 

'*  Oh,  Agnes,  what  a  pity  I^'  cried  liouisa,  who, 
with  her  governess  and  sister,  had  made  her  way  to 
the  scene  of  these  operations. 

"  How  came  you  to  be  on  foot  in  all  this  rain  ?" 
inquired  Madame  Charpentier.  ''Why  didn't  your 
father  send  you  in  the  cart  V^ 

"How  vexed  M.  Le  Mesurier  will  be?"  said 
Frances ;  "  for  there's  nobody  can  do  the  new  figure 
but  you,  so  we  shan't  be  able  to  dance  it  at  all." 

"  If  you  think  it  would  do,  Ma'am,  I  could  lend 
her  a  frock  of  my  little  girl's/'  said  the  hostess. 
''  Perhaps  it  may  be  a  little  short,  but  I'm  sure  she 
might  wear  it." 

Which  offer  being  eagerly  accepted  by  the  young 
ladies,  and  the  face  and  hands  restored  to  their 
original  hue,  the  wardrobe  of  Miss  Simmons  was 
turned  out,  and  the  most  promising  articles  selected 
to  supply  the  place  of  the  flounced  frock,  and  blue 
shoes,  and  thread  stockings,  which  had  been  the 
pride  of  the  owner.  But,  alas  !  with  them  went 
the  confidence,  and  consequently  the  good  dancing 
and  the  graceful  demeanour.  Where  is  the  daifgh- 
ter  of  Eve  that  could  hold  up  her  head,  firmly 
point  her  toe,  or  gracefully  throw  back  her  shoulders. 
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knowing  herself  to  be  ill-dresBed  F  Agnes  could 
not.  She  not  only  made  no  Benution,  bnt  she 
failed  entirely  in  her  part  of  the  pageantj  and  had 
to  suffer,  besides  her  own  mortification,  the  addi- 
tional pain  of  seeing  it  reflected  in  the  face  of  her 
indulgent  and  partial  teacher. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


The  evening  sun  shone  faintly  into  an  upper 
window  of  the  Holmes  Farm,  casting  a  pale  glow 
upon  the  wan  cheek  of  a  dying  woman. 

^*  Leave  it !  leave  it !''  she  said  to  one  who  would 
have  drawn  the  curtain  across  the  window.  "I 
shall  never  see  the  sun  set  again  !" 

Then  having  prayed  for  some  time,  she  called 
her  two  daughters  to  her  bedside,  and  calmly  say- 
ing she  was  going  to  leave  them,  she  proceeded 
to  give  them  her  instructions  for  their  future 
guidance. 

"  Above  all  things,  love  one  another,  and  make 
your  poor  father  as  comfortable  as  you  can.  You, 
Martha,  are  the  eldest,  and  you  must  take  charge  of 
the  household  affairs.      You  are  young,  my  poor 
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child,  to  have  bo  much  care  cast  on  your  shoulden; 
but  God's  will  be  done  !  It  i»  a  csre,  and  a  heavy 
one,  to  provide  for  a  family  out  of  such  small  means, 
but  with  strict  economy  it  may  be  managed;  we 
have  always  contrived  to  keep  want — actual  want — 
from  our  door.  A  joint  twice  a  week — ^you  most 
not  go  beyond  that ;  the  other  days  you  most  make 
up  with  dumpliogB  and  vegetables.  Sometimes  yon 
may  get  a  bit  of  fish  cheap,  especially  in  summer, 
when  Dawkins  is  anxious  to  get  it  off  his  hands ; 
but  never  appear  eager  to  have  it,  for  he  is  apt  to 
overcharge,  if  he  can.  Remember,  your  father  likes  a 
plain  plum  dumpling  on  Sundays — that's  in  winter,  I 
mean.      lu  summer,  of  course  you'll  give  bim  fresh 
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a  bit  of  bacon  flavours  it  very  well ;  and  be  sure  to 
thicken  it  well  with  barley,  and  put  in  some  suet 
dumplings.  Of  course  you^l  bake  twice  a  week ; 
and  take  care  not  to  cut  the  bread  too  soon ;  nothing 
makes  so  much  waste  as  cutting  new  bread.  When 
fruit's  in  season,  you  can  sometimes  give  your  father 
a  pie  on  baking-days — a  raspberry-and-currant  pie, 
with  a  little  sweet  milk,  was  always  a  great  treat  to 
him,  poor  man  !  And  that  puts  me  in  mind  of  the 
cow :  take  the  greatest  care  of  her,  Martha ;  you 
you  know  how  much  of  your  comfort  will  depend 
on  her.  K  sugar  wasn't  so  dear,  you  might  boil 
down  fruit  enough  to  last  you  all  the  winter; 
but  you  mustn't  attempt  that,  unless  it  should 
come  down  in  price.  The  thing  I  am  most  uneasy 
about  is  the  cider;  your  father's  so  fond  of  his 
glass  of  cider;  and  I'm  afraid,  when  I'm  gone, 
you'll  never  be  able  to  manage  it." 

"  Can't  Gibby  do  it  ?"  inquired  the  distressed 
and  bewildered  Martha. 

"  Gibby  has  always  made  it  under  my  directions," 
replied  the  mother ;  '^  but  when  L  am  not  here  to 
look  after  him,  I  don't  know  that  you  can  depend 
upon  his  doing  it  right.  Then  there's  the  house- 
linen — " 

^'I'm  sure,  mother,  you're  talking  too  much," 
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said  Alartba ;  "  you  kDO«  the  doctor  said  you  were 
Dot  to  talk." 

"  It  doesn't  signify  whether  I  talk  or  not," 
replied  the  mother ;  "  it  won't  make  three  honn' 
difference,  and  your  poor  father's  comforts  mnat  be 
thought  of.  Some  of  the  sheets  want  tnming.  I 
was  in  hopes  I  should  have  been  able  to  do  it  before 
I  was  called  away ;  but  it's  not  to  be ;  God's  will  be 
dune  1  l)ut  you'll  look  over  the  linen,  Martha, 
and  sec  nhat  wants  turning,  as  soon  as  I  am  laid  in 
the  earth,  and  out  of  the  way." 

"Yes,  mother,"  gobbed  Martha,  overcome  by  this 
said  image.  "There's  your  father's  shirts  tooj 
they'll  go  very  well  another  year  without  wanting 
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yoa  mostii't  give  more — white  sugar's  too  dear^  ex- 
cept for  your  father ;  he  must  have  a  little — and — 
and — don't  forget^  when  the  mulberries  are  ripe,  to 
give  him  mulberry  pie  as  long  as  they  last — there's 
nothing  he's  so  fond  of  as — as — mulberry — ^" 

"  Mother !  mother !  what's  the  matter  ?  Oh  ! 
Agnes,  fetch  father !  Shall  Gibby  fetch  the  doctor, 
father  ?  Mother's  worse.  Oh,  see  !  see  !  what's 
that?'' 

''The  Lord  giveth,  and  the  Lord  taketh  away !" 
cried  Mr.  Crawfurd,  falling  on  his  knees  by  the 
bedside^  whilst  Agnes  and  Martha,  who  had  not 
been  aware  their  mother  was  so  nelu*  her  end^  and 
scarcely  comprehended  what  had  occurred,  imitated 
the  action.  For  some  minutes  no  word  was  spoken ; 
the  anxious  wife,  eased  of  her  cares,  lay  still  and 
calm;  the  children,  frightened  and  awed,  scarce 
breathed,  and  nothing  was  heard  but  the  deep  sobs 
that  convulsed  the  big  heart  of  the  man.  Presently 
he  arose,  and  flinging  a  last  look  at  the  faithful 
partner  of  many  joys  and  sorrows,  he  took  his  two 
daughters  by  the  hand,  and  led  them  from  the  room. 
A  neighbour  was  then  summoned  to  perform  the 
last  sad  offices  for  the  departed  wife ;  and  having 
thus  recorded  how  Mrs.  Agnes  Crawfurd  died,  wc 
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will  proceed  to  ^ve  some  account  ot  bow  site  lud 
lived. 

She  had  been  a  beaoty,  and  it  was  from  her  that 
Agnes  bad  inherited  the  fluent  form,  the  well-tarned 
limbs,  and  the  lovely  features.  To  a  poor,  but  rir- 
tuous  girl,  who  earned  her  livelihood  by  miking 
straw  bonnets,  Mr.  Crawford,  the  linen-draper,  with 
a  well-freqnented  shop,  was  a  great  match ;  and  for 
a  few  years  after  her  marriage,  her  life  would  hate 
iH'en  very  prosperous  and  very  bappy,  bad  she  not 
suffered  from  continual  ill  health,  and  the  loss  of 
every  child  that  was  bom  to  her  ;  till  the  doctors 
pronounced  that  her  only  chance  of  recovery  waa  s 
total  change  in  her  way  of  life.     She  must  go  to 
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thought  that>  like  reading  and  writing,  forming 
"  came  by  nature ;"  and  amongst  the  hundreds  of 
persons  ruined  by  this  mistake,  was  poor  Daniel 
Crawfurd. 

He  started  gallantly,  with  his  sheep  and  his  oxen, 
his  ploughs  and  his  harrows,and  his  men-servants  and 
his  maid-servants ;  had  his  fancy  cows  and  pretty 
dairy,  and  a  team  that  any  fSurmer  might  have 
been  proud  of.  They  all  lived  on  the  fat  of  the 
land,  Mrs.  Crawfurd  recovered  her  health  and  her 
beauty,  and,  for  the  first  two  or  three  years,  every- 
thing looked  bright.  But  then  the  want  of  ex- 
perience and  of  the  knowing  eye  to  supervise  the 
underlings,  began  to  tell  against  the  master.  The 
seasons,  of  course,  were  bad,  and  prices  ruinous; 
and  Mr.  Crawfurd  began  to  sing  the  farmer^s^'ere- 
miade  to  the  old  tune.  Their  two  little  girls,  too, 
were  born  by  this  time,  to  add  to  their  anxieties ; 
and  as  matters  grew  worse  and  worse,  Mr.  Craw- 
furd, unequal  to  cope  with  the  difficulties  that  were 
gathering  around  him,  took  to  studying  Moore's 
Almanack,  and  fell  into  despondency.  At  the 
same  time,  whether  from  inquietude  of  mind,  or 
because  there  was  some  original  flaw  in  her  con- 
stitution, Mrs.  Crawfurd's  ill  health  returned;  and 
after  (languishing  on  for  a  few  years,  she  finally 
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M-k  viiii-TJ^r  anj  ^d«c:  came,  bsc  nAcr  tp* 
pcLirJi^  :.:  ■Le  beanie  sli<:  coalil  not  be  tnml]led  to 
live  mv  1.-^. 

T::Ji  evei:,  bo^sver,  did  rpx  occnr  till  Msrtha 
WAJ  fLiTL-ifii  veu«  '^f  age  ami  her  sister  one  rear 
Toun^r :  aic':t  c<>:!:i:iuiii?  to  retain  ibe  pecoUantie) 
bv  wLich  aicure  bad  drst  dijtinToi^hed  tbem: 
Martiii.  \rh--y  hid  taltea  after  her  father,  with  her 
sunbumc  coaiplesioo.  atnmpv  figure,  and  ronnd* 
gvXNl-natured  face  :  Agnes,  inheriting  more  than  tbe 
beamy  of  her  mother,  trith  the  addition  of  a  gait 
and  carriage  that  might  have  adorned  a  eoronet. 
Previous  to  this  period  the  danring-lessons,  and  mtb 
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aristocratic  young  head  would  be  seen  peeping 
between  the  red  silk  curtains  of  a  well-lined  pew,  at 
the  farmer's  lovely  daughter.  Now  and  then,  some 
further  manifestation  was  attempted  from  those 
quarters ;  but  as  Agnes  gave  no  encouragement  to 
her  admirers,  by  either  look  or  word,  and  as  on  the 
whole  it  was  a  moral  and  well-conducted  little 
neighbourhood,  those  advances  rarely  amounted  to 
anything  offensive.  The  only  attentions  Agnes 
countenanced,  were  those  of  her  old  friend  and  ally 
John  Gibson,  commonly  called  Gibby,  who  was 
utterly  devoted  to  her,  and  indeed  in  love  with  her, 
after  his  own  manner ;  but  although  she  had  never 
checked  their  early  familiarity,  her  beauty  and 
refinement,  and  his  natural  reverence,  raised  an 
invisible  barrier  betwixt  them,  sacred  to  him  as  the 
divinity  which  doth  hedge  a  queen. 

The  key  to  Agnes's  conduct,  however,  as  regarded 
her  admirers,  aristocratic  or  otherwise,  was  not  so 
much  to  be  sought  for  in  her  prudence  as  her  pride. 
She  really  had  an  affection  for  her  early  friend  and 
ever-devoted  slave,  who  in  her  infancy  spent  all  his 
leisure  in  carving  her  rude  toys  with  the  clasp-knife 
with  which  he  cut  his  bread  and  cheese,  and  now, 
in  her  girlish  womanhood,  would  gladly,  in  default 
of  a    cloak,  not   only  have  spread  his  jerkin,  but 
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himself  in  the  gatter,  to  enable  her  to  cum  it  di;- 
shod.  She  was  grateful  to  him ;  and  she  liked  him 
both  from  habitj  and  because  he  was  really  a  likeable 
creature  ;  and  as  he  was  quite  out  of  the  category  of 
lovers,  she  never  placed  any  restraint  on  the  natural 
manifestations  of  her  good-will.  But  the  pride  and 
ambition  which  had  been  fostered  by  her  early 
associations,  defended  her  both  from  the  addresses 
of  her  equals  or  the  designs  of  her  saperiora. 

Of  the  perils  of  the  latter,  her  mother,  who  in  her 
own  youthful  days  had  had  some  experience,  had 
carefully  warned  her;  against  the  former  she  waa 
self-armed.  She  had  too  much  pride,  and  too  little 
passion,  to  be  in  danger  oi  exposing  faereelf  to  the 
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sister,  forming  no  acquaintances  nor  seeking  any 
amusements,  because  she  had  access  to  none  but 
low  ones. 

The  fastidiousness  of  her  taste  recoiled  from 
the  merriment  of  a  fair,  or  the  jollities  of  a  hop 
amongst  what  appeared  to  her  but  hinds  and  clod- 
hoppers; and  the  humour  and  fun  which  might 
have  diverted  her  aristocratic  friends,  who  were 
raised  above  the  perils  of  pollution,  she  felt  herself 
too  near  to  enjoy. 


ADTXNTUBKB   OF 


CHAPTER  V. 

When  Mrs.  Crawfurd  died,  the  attention  of  the 
family  at  Itavenaclifie  was  recalled  to  Agnes. 

'*  I  wonder  what  poor  Agnc«  will  do,  munma  f" 
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so/'  replied  Louisa;  ''and  she  told  me  herself  that 
her  father  was  quite  melancholy,  and  scarcely  ever 
opened  his  lips  to  anybody;  so  that  it  must  be 
dreadfully  dull  for  her.  I  wonder  what  Agnes 
would  be  fit  for?*' 

*'  She  would  make  a  very  good  lady's-maid/' 
said  Frances;  ''she  has  taste,  and  would  soon 
acquire  style/' 

^So  she  would/'  said  Louisa;  ''and  besides, 
she  has  such  good  manners,  and  she  dresses  her 
own  hair  beautifully  already;  but  then  she  should 
have  lessons  from  Florimel,  and  be  placed  with 
somebody  to  learn  dress-making  and  millinery; 
and  perhaps  her  father  couldn^t  pay  for  her  teach- 
ing. I  wonder  if  Bennett  would  give  her  a  little 
instruction.     Do  you  think  she  would,  mamma  ?*' 

''  I  dare  say  she  would,''  said  Lady  Grosvenor, 
without  raising  her  eyes  from  her  book. 

May  we  ask  her,  mamma  ?"  continued  Louisa. 
Yes,  yes,  my  dear,'-'    answered  her  Ladyship, 
somewhat    impatiently;    '^  but    don't  trouble  me 
about  it  now." 

And,  in  pursuance  of  this  plan  of  Louisa's,  before 
many  days  had  elapsed,  Agnes  was  installed  at 
Bavenscliffe  as  the  pupil  and  assistant  of  Mrs. 
Bennett;   a  situation  on  which  she  entered  with 
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mingled  feelings  of  pleamre  and 
She  was  food  of  the  young  people,  who  bad  al- 
ways b«en  BO  kind  to  her;  and  she  liked  to  live 
in  a  fine  hoDse,  and  see  fine  things  and  fine  people, 
and  to  be  busying  her  fingen  with  ribbona,  and. 
gauzes,  and  artificial  flowers,  inatead  of  her  father'K 
worsted  socks  and  dairy-pans;  but,  on  the  oth^ 
hand,  she  felt,  that  although  she  was  amtmfftt 
these  fine  people,  she  was  not  of  them ;  and  that 
from  having  been,  in  a  manner,  the  companion 
and  playmate  of  the  young  ladies  and  their  friend% 
she  had  now  descended  to  her  true  position  as  their 
servant,  and  the  companion  of  servants.  This 
galled  her  pride,  and  inspired  a  disposition  to  keep 
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inacy,  and  who  were  neither  able  to  treat  her  as 
a  menial^  nor  desirous  of  doing  so.  On  the  con- 
trary, th^  were  very  fond  of  a  chat  with  Agnes 
o?er  the  dressing-room  fire.  She  became  the  con- 
fidante of  all  their  likings  and  dislildngs ;  and  grew 
acquainted  with  the  ridicules  and  absurdities  of 
all  their  visitors,  who  were  so  unfortunate  as  to  have 
any  sufficiently  prominent  to  attract  notice.  On 
the  other  hand,  there  was  a  disposition,  on  the  part 
of  the  servants  (that  is,  the  women),  to  treat  the 
new-comer  with  their  full  measure  of  equality; 
they  spared  her  the  less,  that  the  men  spared  her 
so  much.  To  the  latter,  her  beauty  was  her  state; 
she  took  rank  upon  it,  and  it  stood  her  instead  of 
any  other.  Even  Mrs.  Meadows,  her  first  pa- 
troness, and  the  unforeseeing  originator  of  her  pre- 
sent fortunes,  called  her  *'a  proud  minx;^'  but 
Mr.  Wighting  professed  his  opinion,  that  being 
so  handsome,  it  was  all  the  better;  adding,  sen- 
tentiously,  that  "  her  pride  might  keep   her  from 

a  fall.'' 

"Well,  Agnes,  I  have  got  a  bit  of  news  for 
you,''  said  Louisa,  one  day ;  "  your  old  playfellow, 
Lyley,  is  coming  home  to-morrow.  I  don't  think 
you've  seen  him  since  he  went  to  Eton, — have 
you  /" 
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"No,  Ma'am,"  rcpl-ed  A^ea,  who  at  the  eom- 
mencement  of  these  con&bnlationB  always  answered 
with  a  degree  of  respect  and  rescire,  which  were  apt 
to  wear  off  aa  the  conversation  advanced.  "  Mr.  Gros- 
venor  was  not  here  last  yeauj  was  he  t" 

"  He  hasn't  heen  here  these  two  years.  TVe 
never  happened  to  be  here  ourselves  at  the  vacation 
time,  you  know.  You  can't  think  how  he  is  grown, 
and  how  handsome  he  is." 

"  He  was  very  handsome  before  he  went  away," 
returned  Agnes. 

"  Only  papa  and  mamma  were  so  dreadfully 
afraid  he  was  to  have  a  snub  noae.  Think  of  the 
representative  of  all  the  glories  of  all  the  Grosvenors 
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because  he  is  disagreeable  that  papa  hates  him; 
but  because  he  is  the  next  heir  to  the  estate/' 

"  I  thought  Mr.  Lionel  was  heir  V  said  Agnes, 
with  surprise. 

"  Of  course  he  is ;  but  I  mean  he  would  be  the 
heir  if  there  were  no  Lionel  in  the  case.  You  know 
his  mother  is  papa's  niece.'' 

"  I've  often  heard  my  father  say  what  rejoicings 
there  were  when  Mr.  Lionel  was  bom,"  said 
Agnes. 

''  Rejoicings,  indeed !"  said  Louisa.  "  But  before 
that,  and  just  at  the  moment  that  papa  was  dis- 
tracted at  having  two  girls  instead  of  a  boy,  what 
did  the  foolish  woman  do,  but  write  to  him  and  say 
that  since  he  was  now  getting  into  years  and  to  all 
appearance  it  was  not  the  will  of  God  that  an  heir 
should  be  bom  to  him,  she  hoped  he  would  join 
her  in  endeavouring  to  obtain  a  grant  that  the  title 
should  acxjompany  the  estate  even  though  it  were  to 
pass  out  of  the  right  line,  and  proposing  that  her  son 
should  take  the  name  of  Watson  Grosvenor;  an 
oflFence  papa  has  never  forgiven,  nor  ever  will." 

"  Then  she  must  have  been  greatly  disappointed 
when  Mr.  Lionel  was  bora,  I  suppose  ?"  said 
Agnes. 
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"  Disappointed  I  I  believe  she  vis  1  Who  ii  that 
letter  from  f"  continued  LouiUj  tnining  towardi 
ber  sister,  to  whom  a  letter  had  juat  been  delivered. 

"  From  Gcorgy  Minevar,"  answered  Fraacea. 

"  Where  are  they  ?" 

"  At  Laugbton.  Lord  Minerar  is  ill  there,  and 
they  can't  get  back  to  Bedlands,  which  is  annoying 
them  all  very  much." 

"  ^Vhat's  the  matter  with  him  V  inquired  Lonisa, 

"  They  don't  seem  to  know  very  well  what  it  ia ; 
but  she  says  ber  mamma  is  very  much  alarmed." 

"  He  was  always  a  poor  sickly  boy,"  said 
Louisa.  "  What  a  fortune  his  sister  will  have  if 
be  dies." 
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"  Indeed  I  do/'  answered  Agnes ;  '^  and  I  le- 
member  Mr.  Lionel  could  not  bear  to  dance  with 
her  because^  he  said^  she  smelt  like  a  pill-box/' 

"  He  always  hated  her/'  said  Frances. 

"  Besides  he  was  in  love  with  Agnes,''  said  Louisa. 
"  You  were  certainly  Lionel's  first  love,  Agnes.  I 
remember  his  cutting  a  piece  out  of  Madame  Char- 
pentier's  ruby  velvet  dress  in  order  to  revenge  your 
wrongs^  one  day,  when  she  took  Georgina's  part 
against  you.  I  wonder  if  you  have  forgotten  your 
dancing,  Agnes  ?" 

"  I  don't  know,  I'm  sure/'  returned  Agnes.  "  I 
have  never  danced  since." 

*'  But  don't  people  ever  dance  amongst  you  ?  At 
the  fanners'  houses,  I  mean  ?" 

"  I  believe  they  do,  sometimes ;  but  I  never  saw 
them/'  returned  Agnes. 

Why,  did  you  never  go  to  any  of  their  balls  ?" 
Never,"  answered  Agnes. 
I  greatly  doubt  whether  your  living  so  much 
with  us  when  we  were  all  children  was  a  good 
thing  for  you,  Agnes.  Don't  you  think  it  has 
made  you  less  fit  for  your  own  station  in  life?" 
said  Frances. 

"  I  don't  think  so  at  all  I"  said  Louisa.     "  In 
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the  first  place,  we  don't  know  what  AgneVa  statKm 
in  life  may  be.     She  may  marry  very  well." 

"  What  do  you  call  iiery  toeU  f"  asked  Francea. 

"  Why,  I  mean  she  may  not  always  be  a  servant. 
She  may  marry  some  respectable  tradesman— he 
may  be  even  rich,  perhaps ;  and  then  whatever  she 
has  acquired  by  associating  with  ns  will  be  of  use 
to  her." 

"  I  suspect  people  are  much  happier  that  have  no 
tastes  above  their  stations,"  said  Frances. 

"  I  don't  know  that,"  returned  Louisa ;  "  but, 
as  I  said  before,  we  do  not  know  what  Agnes's  sta- 
tion  is  to  be." 

"  Nothing  very  exalted,  I  should  think,  at  all 
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Of  coane^  I'm  not  thinkixig  of  him  for  Agnes. 
I  only  quoted  him  to  show  that  there  are  rich 
tradesmen  at  EUerton/' 

"  How  would  yoo  like  to  be  the  second  Mrs.  Sim- 
mons, Agnes  V  asked  Frances. 

''  Not  at  all.  Ma'am/'  said  Agnes,  with  a  toss  of 
her  pretty  head. 

'^  Then,  Meadows  says  that  Walters,  the  grocer, 
is  making  a  fortune,"  said  Louisa. 

''  And  I   do  not  think  he  has  a  wife,"   said 

Frances.     *'  Come,  there's  a  husband   Louisa  has 
found  for  you,  Agnes.     How  would  you  like  the 

portly  Mr.  Walters  V 

''  I  do  not  intend  to  marry  at  all,"  said  Agnes, 
drily,  as,  under  pretence  of  carrying  away  the  bon- 
nets and  shawls  that  had  been  thrown  off,  she 
quitted  the  room. 

''  There  you  see,"  said  Frances,  "  she's  offended 
at  the  very  idea  of  a  match  that  another  person  in 
her  situation  would  jump  at." 

''  Upon  my  word,  Frances,  I  differ  with  you 
altogether,"  said  Louisa.  "  You  speak  as  if  people 
in  her  situation  had  not  their  likings  and  dislikings, 
as  well  as  we  have." 

"  I   don't  know    whether   they  have  or  not," 
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answered  Frances ;  "  but  at  all  events  they  cannot 
afford  to  indulge  them." 

"  They  can  remain  single,  as  Agnea  propoaes  to 
do." 

"  No  doubt ;  but  how  many  are  the  maids  who 
would  rather  remain  single  than  accept  the  offer  of 
a  man  who  could  give  them  a  comfortable  home  and 
a  secure  maintenance?" 

"  Why,  as  many  as  the  mistrease*  that  would 
rather  remain  single  than  accept  a  coronet,  I  dare 
say," 

"  Oh,  very  likely ;  but  that  la  not  very  many, 
you  must  admit." 

"  The  beat  are  never  the  many,  Frances.     I  con- 
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netcj  and  a  pretty  good  esUte,  there  was  no  neees- 
aity  finr  troubling  himself  with  mneh  of  it.  AH 
he  had  to  do  henceforth,  was  to  keep  a  fisw  terms  at 
Oxford,  and  then  go  abroad. 

"  Well,  Louisa,  and  how's  mamma  ?  and  how's 
the  governor  V*  asked  he. 

They    are    both    very    weO,"    answered    she. 

Papa's    gone    to  a  meeting    of  magistrates   at 

B ,  and  mamma  drove  there  with  him  to  do 

some  shopping." 

"  Well,  and  what's  going  on  here  V 

^'  Nothing.  Yon  heard  that  Jemima  ^lansell 
has  married  Colonel  Fenton,  at  last ;  and  that 
Sir  Abraham  Towers  is  paying  his  addresses  to 
her  sister  ?*' 

*'  By  Jove  !  that  will  be  a  famous  match  for  her. 
They  say,  when  old  Towers  the  banker,  dies,  he'll 
leave  him  everything  he  has/' 

'^  Papa  says,  that  altogether  he  will  not  have  less 
than  thirty  thousand  a-year.  Well,  let  me  see, 
what  else  is  there  new  ?  Oh  !  the  Wentworths 
are  going  to  sell  Elm  Park,  and  take  a  place  near 
London." 

"  What  for  ?" 

'^  They  say,  to  educate  their  children ;  but  some 
people  say,  it's  because  they're  done  up." 
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"  I  shouldn't  wonder,"  said  Lionel.  "  I  knov 
Wentworth  has  been  going  it  hard  apon  the  torf. 
And  is  that  alt  the  news  you  have  f  Is  there 
nobody  staying  here  now  V 

"  Nobody.  The  Mastermang  were  here  last 
week  for  a  couple  of  days;  and  oh,  by  the  by, 
Lyley,  we've  got  your  old  flame,  Agnes  Crawfurd, 
here." 

"  Poor  little  Agnes — I  remember  Agnes.  Is  she 
as  pretty  as  ever?" 

"  I  think  she  is  prettier.  Her  mother  died,  and 
so  we  took  her  to  be  under  Bennett ;  and  I  want  to 
persuade  mamma  to  keep  her  to  wait  on  ua.  We 
must  have  a  second  lady's-maid,  and  I  had  much 
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to  give  a  stately^  but  affectionate  reception  to  this 
rising  star  of  his  house,  who  was  adored  by  both 
father  and  mother;  by  the  former  especially,  be- 
cause he  looked  upon  the  boy  as  sent  into  the 
world  to  carry  forward  the  annals  of  and  bear  on  to 
posterity  that  name,  which  to  him  was  dearer  and 
more  sacred  than  life,  and  which,  but  for  the  birth 
of  this  promising  scion,  would  soon  have  been  ex- 
tinct; for  Sir  Francis's  younger  brother.  Colonel 
Grosvenor,  had  no  son,  and  his  only  daughter, 
Letitia,  had  made  a  marriage  hateful  to  all  her  con- 
nexions, and  was  the  mother  of  the  much-detested 
Lewis  Watson,  alluded  to  by  Louisa,  to  whom,  not 
the  title,  but  the  estate,  if  for  want  of  an  heir  it 
passed  out  of  the  right  line,  would  ultimately 
descend. 
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CHAPTEE  VI. 


In  a  lai^  country-houBe,  with  two  fli|^tB  of  back 
stairs,  it  was  easy  for  Lionel  and  Agnes  to  live 
under  the  same  roof  for  weeks  without  meeting 
directly  face  to  face.  She  often  saw  Aim,  because 
a  certain  degree  of  curiosity  about  a  handsome 
youth,  who  bad  formerly  been  her  friend  and  play- 
fellow, carried  ber  to  the  window,  when  his  voice 
TcaAed  'ktT  from  the  terrnce  below,  and  induced  her 
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tion  on  the  subject  of  their  meeting,  till,  one  day, 
Lionel  said  to  his  sister,  **  By  Jove !  Loney,  what  a 
pretty  girl  Agnes  Crawford  is  1^' 

''  Have  you  only  made  that  discovery  now  V  an- 
Bwered  his  sister. 

■ 

"  I  never  saw  her  till  to-day,"  he  replied ;  "  I 
met  her  in  the  avenue,  and  she  dropt  me  such  a 
charming  courtesy  I     I  recognized  her  directly/' 

"  She's  lovely,  /think,'*  said  Louisa;  "I  always 
did  think  so." 

"  By  Jove  !  she  is  a  beautiful  girl,  to  be  sure !" 
exclaimed  he.  **  I  wonder  you  never  told  me  more 
about  her.'' 

**  I  told  you  she  was  here,  and  that  I  wished 
mamma  to  keep  her  to  wait  on  us." 

''  And  will  she  ?" 

"  I  don't  know  yet,  but  I  hope  so.  It  would  be 
a  pity  to  send  such  a  pretty  creature  as  that  unpro- 
tected into  the  world  to  earn  her  bread  !*' 

"  It  would  be  a  confounded  shame !"  said  Lionel. 

*'  Besides,"  continued  Louisa,  "  I  have  a  regard 
for  Agnes,  for  old  acquaintance  sake  !" 

'^  So  have  I,"  said  he. 

"  Do  you  remember  how  jealous  Georgy  Minevar 
was  of  her  f" 

"  Ugly  devil !— to  be  sure  I  do." 
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"And  how  you  avenged  her  wrongs  by  eattlng  a 
piece  out  of  Kladame  Charpentier'B  velvet  dresa  ?" 

"  Serve  her  right,  old  toady !  She  waa  always 
unjust  to  Agnes !" 

"  And  is  still  when  she  can !"  said  Louisa. 

"  But  she  has  nothing  to  do  with  her  now,  has 
she  ?" 

"  Agues  dresses  her ;  mamma  desired  her  to 
do  it  1" 

"  What  a  shame  !"  said  Lionel.  "  Charpentiet^s 
much  more  fit  to  dress  Agnes :   nasty  old  cat  I" 

"  I  wish,  when  Agnes  is  a  little  older,  we  conld 
get  her  well  married  I"  said  Louisa;  "but  here,  at 
Itaveiiscliffe,  nobody  that  would  be  a  fit  match  for 
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day  he  dined  here,  he  made  such  doyx  yeux  at  little 
Isabel,  that  papa,  who  you  know  hates  corates  for 
Aunt  Watscm's  sake,  was  very  near  kicking  him 
OQt  of  the  house.  He  has  only  been  invited  once 
since,  and  then  she  was  not  permitted  to  come  to 
table !'  ' 

From  this  period,  Lionel  set  up  a  little  flirtation 
with  Agnes,  partly  in  earnest  and  partly  in  jest ; 
which,  however,  remained  altogether  on  his  own 
side,  for  she  took  no  part  in  it;  nor  made  any 
response,  bat  strictly  kept  to  her  place  and  station, 
receiving  his  half-boyish,  playful  advances  to  inti- 
macy and  equality,  not  with  shyness,  not  with 
humility,  but  with  self-possessed,  maidenly  re- 
serve. Had  she  studied  how  most  to  agacer  him, 
which  she  did  not,  she  could  not  have  done  it  better. 
The  reserve  gave  him  something  to  think  of,  and 
ofiered  a  little  difficulty  to  be  overcome,  which, 
though  without  any  ultimate  object  or  design  what- 
ever, was  sufficient  to  interest  him  for  its  own  sake. 
Agnes  had  a  place  in  his  thoughts — perhaps  a  larger 
place  than  any  other  individual  object,  except  a  new 
gon,  with  which  his  father  presented  him;  and 
when  he  went  to  Oxford,  many  a  bumper  of  claret 
was  drunk  by  himself  and  his  companions  to  the 
health  of  Agnes   Crawfurd.     At  his  next  visit  to 
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RBvenscliffej   be   was  disappointed   to  find  Agn^^ 
absent.     "  Where  is  she  gone  V  he  inquired. 

"  Home  to  her  father,"  answered  Louisa,  "be^ 
cause  she  would  not  wait  od  Cbarpentier  I" 

"  Quite  right,"  aaid  he. 

"  I  don't  think  so,"  returned  Louisa.  "  She  hu 
lost  an  excellent  opportunity  of  getting  on  under 
Bennett's  instructions,  and  as  Isabel  ia  neariy 
finished,  Cbarpentier  will  be  soon  awayj  but  the 
truth  is — although  I  believe  she  would  hare  alaid 
with  UB,  because  we  never  treated  her  as  a  servant, 
nor  considered  bcr  as  one — that  she  disliked  the 
situation.  Poor  Agnes  is  too  proud  for  her  foi^ 
tunes,  and  I  really  do  not  see  what  she  is  to  do." 
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window-seat.  It  was  a  bumble  borne,  but  tbere  was 
notbing  coarse  orynlgar  about  it — notbing  to  sbock 
tbe  taste  of  tbe  young  Oxonian ;  on  tbe  contrary, 
tbere  was  a  modest  propriety,  a  decent  grace,  tbat 
lent  tbe  cue  to  fancy,  and  opened  tbe  door  to 
romance. 

No  servant  now,  but  a  lady  of  God's  own 
making,  in  adversity,  or  one  wbom  blindest  fortune 
bad  misplaced;  and  tbese  environments  gave  a 
new  tone  to  bis  feelings.  It  was  not  merely  tbe 
presence  of  bis  sister  tbat  altered  bis  demeanour — 
it  was  an  involuntary  respect,  mingled  witb  some- 
thing approaching  to  tenderness,  tbat  repressed  bis 
former  gay  badinage,  and  tuned  his  voice  to  another 
key.  He  did  not  say  much,  nor  Agnes  neither; 
but  she  felt  tbe  change,  and  was  pleased  at  it ; 
whilst  Louisa,  who  was  a  great  talker,  and  generally 
more  alive  than  her  neighbours,  had  all  the  dis- 
course to  herself. 

"  And  what  do  you  mean  to  do,  Agnes  V  she  in- 
quired. 

''  I  don*t  know,'*  said  Agnes,  blushing. 

She  would  have  liked  to  add, "Not  be  a  servant,  cer- 
tainly ;"  but  she  feared  it  might  appear  ungrateful, 
and  forbore;  whilst  Lionel  almost  blushed  at  so 
indelicate  a  question,  and  felt  displeased  with  his 
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Bister   for   putting  it.     Wliat  ahoald  she  do^   bat 
braid  her  hair  and  feed  upon  flowers  f 

When  they  rose  to  depart,  there  was  a  tone  td 
tender  melancholy  in  the  "  Good  bye,  Agnes,"  and 
the  gentlest  possible  pressure  of  the  hand— -ao 
gentle,  that  it  was  rather  the  heart  than  the  band 
that  felt  it ;  and  all  the  way  home  he  was  eloquent 
on  tlie  strange  dispensations  of  fate,  and  the  mys- 
terious ways  of  Providence,  being  privately  of  , 
opinion  that  he  could  have  managed  matters  a  great 
deal  better,  if  he  had  had  the  arranging  of  them.* 

"  Agiics's  misfortune  is  her  pride,"  said  Louisa; 
"  and  I  really  do  not  see  what  is  to  become  of  her 
ihIl'ss  soiin:   man  takes  a  fancy 
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was  dressed  as  she  should  be^  and  brought  out  in 
London,  I'll  bet  you  anything  you  please  she  would 
be  the  acknowledged  belle  of  the  season/' 

^'  Well,  it  would  be  a  safe  bet,  at  all  events." 
returned  his  sister,  ''  for  I  fear  the  book  of  Agnes's 
fortunes  contains  no  such  page ;  but  I  do  heartily 
wish  she  were  well  provided  for." 

Lionel  was  silent,  for  he  felt  he  could  scarcely 
echo  the  wish.  Being  provided  for,  impUed  a  hus- 
band or  a  something,  he  did  not  know  what ;  but 
be  could  not  think  of  any  mode  in  which  he  could 
like  her  to  be  provided  for  at  present ;  besides,  she 
was  so  interesting  as  she  was ! 

Prom  this  period,  there  was  not  a  day  of  his  life, 
during  his  stay  at  Ravenscliffe,  that  his  steps  were 
not  turned  in  the  direction  of  Crawfurd's  farm, 
in  the  hope  of  meeting  her;  and  when  he  could 
make  an  excuse  for  calling  there,  he  did.  Some- 
times he  saw  Agnes,  but  not  always :  she  never  pre- 
sented herself,  unless  he  asked  to  see  her;  and, 
without  some  reasonable  motive  to  allege  for  doing 
so,  he  felt  that  he  should  alarm  her  pride.  At  length 
he  bethought  himself  of  carrying  her  flowers  in  the 
name  of  his  sisters,  and  this  stratagem  procured 
him  many  interviews ;  but  as  she  never  invited  him 
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to  sit  down,  nor  eeatcd  benelf,  they  were  very  thoit 

"Be  pleased  to  give  my  duty  to  Miu  Grosrenor 
Sir,  and  say  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  her." 

"And  are  you  not  a  little  obliged  to  me  £:« 
bringing  tbem,  Agnes  ?" 

"  Very,  Sir ;  I  am  quite  sorry  yon  should  take 
BO  much  trouble." 

"  Did  yon  ever  read  Shakespeare,  Agnes  ?" 

"A  little,  Sir." 

"  Do  you  remember  what  Macbeth  answert,  when 
the  King  bids  him  go  Forward  to  his  castle,  and 
prepare  to  receive  him  ?" 

"  No,  Sir." 
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''  I  am  sorry  to  hear  that^  Mr.  Crawfdrd.  I  hope 
you  have  good  medical  advice/' 

**  Why,  Sir,  doctors  cost  a  good  deal  of  money, 
and  I  feel  no  certainty  whatever  that  they  will  do 
me  any  good/' 

**  It  is  right  to  try,  however;  and  I  really  see  no 
reason  for  despairing.  The  famous  Dr.  liipsley 
is  coming  down  to  Bavenscliffe  for  a  couple  of  days 
next  week ;  you  must  let  me  bring  him  over  to  s^ 
you  V 

"  I  am  sure.  Sir,  you  are  very  good.'* 
When  Dr.  Hipsley  came,  he  had  little  to  say 
that  was  encouraging  to  Mr.  Crawfurd;  but  whilst 
the  physician  was  shut  up  with  the  father  in  his 
bedroom,  Agnes  could  do  no  less  than  invite  Lionel 
into  the  parlour. 

"  Well,  Agnes,  did  you  look  for  that  passage  in 
Shakspeare  V 

"  Yes,  Sir,"  said  Agnes,  whilst  a  faint  blush 
suffused  her  cheek ;  but  her  pride  and  integrity  for- 
bad her  to  deny  that  she  had  done  so. 

'^  And  what  do  you  think  of  the  answer  ?"  asked 
he  significantly. 

"  I  think  Macbeth  must  have  had  a  black  heart 
to  speak  so  falsely/' 

"That's  true,   Agnes;    a  man  who   professes  a 
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devotion  lie  doea  not  feel  is  b  scoundrel.  Bat  til 
men  are  not  MacbetliB." 

"  It  is  to  be  hoped  not.  Sir," 

"  I  hope  yon  have  not  a  bad  opinion  of  men, 
AgncB." 

"  I  have  no  particular  opinion.  Sir ;  I  hare  known 
very  few." 

"  And  amongst  those  few,  Agnes,  have  yon  foand 
none  to  interest  you  ?" 

"  Oh  yes.  Sir." 

"  Indci^d  !  And  pray,  may  I  inquire  the  name 
of  this  fortunate  person  V 

"I  am  interested   in   my   poor   &ther,   Sir,   of 
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'^  what  I    is  it  possible  that  so  much  beauty  can 
exist  ^-ithout  a  heart  ?" 

''  I  think  I  hear  my  father  callings  Sir ;  please  to 
excuse  me;''  but  Lionel  was  sitting  betwixt  her 
and  the  door;  and  instead  of  allowing  her  to pass^ 
he  seized  her  by  the  hand.  In  an  instant,  the  pride 
of  a  queen  was  on  her  brow,  and  with  all  the  haugh- 
tiness of  a  sovereign  she  said,  "  I  beg,  Sir,  you  will 
let  me  pass/' 

"  Never,  Agnes,  never,  till  you  have  heard  me  1 
I  know  that  if  I  miss  my  opportunity  now,  you  will 
not  give  me  another  1" 

'*  Opportunity  for   what.    Sir  ?     You    can    have 
nothing  to  say  to  me  that  you  ought  to  say.'' 
"  Yes  1  have,  Agnes ;  I  love  you  I" 
"  I  should  be  very  sorry  if  I  thought  it  was  true. 
Sir ;  but  I  am  sure  it  is  not.     So  I  will  thank  you 
to  let  me  go  to  my  father." 

"Your  father  is  with  Dr.  Hipsley;  and  I  am 
determined  you  shall  hear  me.  I  repeat,  Agnes,  I 
love  you;  look  in  my  face,  Agnes,  whilst  I  tell 
you  so." 

"  It  would  be  neither  for  your  credit  nor  mine , 
Sir,  that  I  should  call  my  father  to  protect  me ;  and 
yet  I  certainly  shall  if  you  will  not  let  me  pass." 
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"  I  will  not  let  you  pUB  till  you  give  me  mne 
hope ;  Bay  tfaat  you  will  try  to  love  me  in  retnm." 

"  I  could  never  love  anybody  that  had  insnlted 
me.  Sir,"  aaid  Agnes  with  a  haughty  and  indignant 
curl  of  the  lip. 

"  luBuIt  you  I  By  Heavens !  there  nerer  w»a 
anything  farther  from  my  thoughts.  Inanlt  yoa  I 
Ib  it  an  insult  to  lore  yoa  f  To  fling  myadf  at 
your  ftct,  and  swear  I  adore  you  T"  But  there  ww 
no  relenting  on  the  part  of  Agnes ;  pale  and  cold, 
she  stood  like  a  beautiful  statue.  "Am  I  aohatefal 
to  you,  Agnes  ? — or  is  the  name  of  Gnurenor  lo 
contcmptibk-,  that  yoa  would  acorn  to  bear  itP" 
A   sudden   flush  here   Bufi'used  the  before  marble 
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I  assure  you.  I  am  not  a  man  to  be  led  by  the 
nose.  I'll  marry  the  woman  I  like,  depend  upon  it 
— that  is,  Agnes,  if  the  woman  I  like  will  have  me. 
Speak,  Agnes,  speak,  I  entreat !  I  hear  them 
coming  down  stairs — say,  will  you  love  me  V 

''  It  is  impossible  I''  and,  as  she  uttered  these 
words,  the  door  opened  to  admit  Dr.  Hipsley  and  her 
father.  It  was  all  over,  therefore,  for  that  day ;  and 
liionel  walked  away  with  the  physician,  with  his 
head  in  a  whirl  that  quite  disabled  him  from  com- 
prehending a  statement  of  Mr.  Crawfurd's  case, 
which  that  learned  gentleman  favoured  him  with. 

Making  an  offer  of  his  hand  to  Agnes,  was  a  thing 
that  had  never  entered  his  head,  when  he  commenced 
the   above    conversation;   and  had  she   conducted 
herself  differently,  it  would  not  have   happened; 
but  without  any  expectation  whatever  of  such   a 
result,  nor  the  most  remote  design  of  compassing 
what   she   would    have   thought   an   impossibility, 
Agnes  had  played  a  winning  game.     The  pride,  the 
purity,  the  dignity,  the  self-possession,  wrought  on 
his  imagination  and  his  passions,  whilst  the  diffi- 
culty acted  as  a  challenge  to  his  pride  and  a  spur  to 
his  inclinations.    He  was  in  it  over  head  and  ears  be- 
fore he  knew  what  he  was  about ;  and  now  that  the 
immediate  excitement  was  over,  he  felt  in  a  state  of 
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amaicuient  and  confusion  that  rendered  it  diffieolt 
to  arrange  his  thoughts.  He  was  depressed  too,  as 
people  are  vho  feel  ther  have  said  or  dtme  a  rash 
or  I'tWish  thing,  and  he  wished  he  bad  not  com- 
niitti'd  himself  so  far. 

Thi«  s:a!e  of  feeling  continued  for  tome  honra 
— indeed,  till  he  had  ate  his  dinner;  then  the 
elevation  consequent  on  a  few  glasses  of  champagne 
mid  claret,  mellowed  his  I'iew  of  the  case;  Agnea 
wa»  a  benitchiug  creature,  whom  he  did  not  feel  at 
all  d)K|ii)ged  to  relinquish  the  thoughts  of;  and  as 
for  the  pn>pi>s»l  it  would  pass  for  b  jest,  and  bound 
him  In  nothing.  These  reflections  made  his  mind 
easy,  and  hi-  weol  lo  Led  and  slept  very  coinfortahly 
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borne,  and  was  generally  in  the  garden  or  in  the 
parlour  (the  window  of  which  looked  straight  upon 
the  garden  gate),  was  the  first  person  visible ;  but 
seeing  nothing  of  her  now,  he  tapped  with  his 
cane  upon  the  open  door;  whereupon,  a  fat, 
chubby-faced  girl,  with  her  sleeves  tucked  up,  as 
if  she  was  washing,  came  from  behind  the  house, 
saying: 

"  Did  you  please  to  want  anything,  Sir  f" 

•'  I  wish  to  see  Miss  Crawfurd — Agnes  Craw- 
furd/'  he  added,  as  the  idea  struck  him  that  she 
had  a  sister. 

"  Agnes  is  out.  Sir/'  said  the  girl.  "  She's  gone 
with  father,  to  Ellerton,  to  fetch  the  doctor's 
stuflF !" 

"  Oh,"  said  Lionel,  "  it's  of  no  consequence  /' 
and  he  walked  away  with  his  flowers  in  his  hand. 
"That's her  sister,  of  course,"  thought  he;  and  then 
he  figured  to  himself  how  he  would  like  such  a 
sister-in-law.  "  Devilish  pleasant  it  would  be,  cer- 
tainly!" and  he  felt  it  was  fortunate  that  Agnes  had 
been  out,  and  thus  rescued  him  from  the  danger  of 
committing  himself  further.  There  was  no  harm 
done,  and  it  was  lucky  he  had  pulled  up  in  time. 

This  state  of  mind,  with  slight  variations,  con- 
tinued for   several   days;   and  then   there   was  a 
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reaction,  and  he  felt  a  rising  desire  to  see  Agnei 
again. 

"  D — n  that  sister  of  hera  I"  uid  be,  one  Aaj, 
unconsciously  giving  utterance  to  his  tfaoughta,  m 
be  was  lying  on  the  sofa  after  break&st. 

"  Who  is  that  you  are  anathemitiaing  n , 
heartily  7"  inquired  Louisa,  who  had  heard  the  fint 
emphatic  word  of  the  sentence,  but  missed  the  reat. 

"  Oh,  nobody.  I  say,  Lou^,  by-the-bye,  hun't 
Agnes  Crawfurd  a  sister  V 

"  Yes,  she  has ;  why  do  yon  ask  ?" 

"  I  believe  I  saw  her  one  day,  when  I  waa  id 
that  direction — a  fat,  chubby-facedj  vulgar-looking 
girl  ?" 
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worthy  gii-l,  as  ever  lived.  When  the  mother  was 
dying  she  committed  Agnes  to  her  care ;  and 
although  she's  only  a  year  older,  she's  been  more 
like  a  mother  to  her  than  a  sister.  By-the-bye,  I 
want  to  speak  to  Agnes.  Suppose  we  walk  there 
.before  luncheon/' 

Lionel  willingly  consented.  In  his  sister's  com- 
pany he  was  safe,  and  he  had  the  interest  of  the 
^isit  without  the  peril.  When  they  reached  the 
Farm  they  walked  up  to  the  window  of  the  parlour, 
and  looked  in,  but  Agnes  was  not  there ;  neither 
was  her  work-basket  on  the  table,  nor  was  there 
any  thing  to  denote  that  she  inhabited  the  room. 
Immediately  afterwards,  however,  they  saw  her 
descending  the  stairs.  Louisa  gave  her  hand,  as 
she  always  did,  saying :  ''  I  haven't  seen  you  this 
long  time,  Agnes ;  why  don't  you  come  up  some- 
times, as  I  told  you  to  do,  at  dressing  time  ?" 
Lionel  held  out  his  hand,  too,  but  Agnes  was 
turning  to  open  the  parlour-door,  and  took  no 
notice  of  it.  )iVTien  they  entered  the  room,  they 
all  three  sat  down.  At  Ravenscliffe  she  always 
stood  till  they  bade  her  sit;  but  in  her  father's 
house,  never. 

"  We  have  some  new  dresses  to  be  made  before. 
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\w  go  to  town,  Agnes,"  said  Louisa,  "  and  Bennett 
wiintH  you  to  help  her." 

"  I  shall  be  very  happy.  Ma'am,"  said  Apiei 
t'fih  111  ring  shghtly. 

"  And  wc  want  you  to  do  them  at  Bavensclifie, 
you  know  you  will  ait  in  Bennett's  room;  and 
liiivc  untiling  tn  do  with  Charpentier,  whaterer." 
During  tliis  sjiccch  Agnes's  colour  became  a  great 
<I.->il  dn-pi-r. 

"  I  wiml<l  rather  work  at  home,  Ma'am,  if  you 
|tl<'iiNi>,"  nhi'  nuHwcn-d,  but  in  a  tone  iudicating 
(iri'lly  [ihiitily  (hut  she  would  not  work  anywhere 

"W.'ll,    Akup^   I    think 
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his  so  immediately  under  his  sister's  eye,  that 
Agnes  could  not  refuse  to  give  him  hers;  but  it 
was  done  with  so  much  reserve  and  coldness,  that 
Louisa  remmarked  it. 

**  I  don't  think  Agnes  likes  your  going  there/' 
said  she;  '' though  I  cannot  see  what  objection 
she  can  have  when  I  am  with  you;  but  she  is 
a  very  strange  girl ;  and  I  am  beginning  to  think 
Prances  was  not  so  far  wrong,  when  she  said  that 
her  acquaintance  with  us  has  been  a  great  mis- 
fortune to  her." 

Lionel  did  not  enlighten  his  sister  ^ith  respect 
to  the  cause  of  Agnes's  coldness,  nor  did  he  see 
her  again  before  his  departure  for  Oxford,  which 
shortly  ensued ;  but  whilst  there,  he  thought  more 
of  her  than  he  had  ever  done  before.  Since  that 
last  interview  she  had  taken  a  stronger  hold  of 
his  heart,  or  of  his  fancy.  He  composed  several 
copies  of  verses  in  honour  of  her  beauty:  some 
of  which  he  enclosed  to  her  by  post,  without  any 
signature.  He  walked  for  hours  along  the  banks 
of  the  Isis  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  think- 
ing of  her  vaguely;  and  although  he  formed  no 
definite  scheme  for  making  her  his  own  wife,  he 
was  quite  clear  in  his  objection  to  her  being  any 
body  elses. 
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CHAPTER  VU. 

The  little  incidents  I  have  related  will  serve  to 
give  gome  idea  of  Agnes's  character,  and  of  how 
accidental    circumstances,    seconding    naturfe,    ahe 
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happy  under  any  other.  Martha  liked  work  as 
much  as  Agnes  liked  to  be  a  lady,  and  had  a  doable 
pleasure  in  it — a  moral  and  a  physical  one.  By 
nature,  active,  industrious,  and  locomotive,  she 
delighted  in  bustling  about,  rubbing,  scrubbing, 
sweeping,  and  washing ;  these  occupations  did  her 
good,  and  kept  her  well  and  lively ;  and  the  sauce 
that  heightened  the  pleasure  was  the  thought  that 
she  was  reserving  Agnes  free  from  the  contami- 
nations  of  labour  and  doing  all  she  could  to  make  a 
fine  lady  of  her,  as  her  mother  had  done  before  her; 
feelings  which  may  be  thought  to  do  more  credit  to 
poor  Martha's  heart  than  her  head;  but  the  fact 
was,  that  having  imbibed  Mrs.  Crawfurd's  intense 
appreciation  of  Agnes's  beauty  and  perfections^  she 
beUeved  firmly  that  her  sister  was  destined  to  rise 
into  another  sphere  of  life ;  a  persuasion  which  the 
intimacy  and  familiarity  of  the  young  people  at 
Ravenscliffe  tended  to  encourage  and  confirm.  In 
short,  Agnes  was  the  pet  and  the  spoilt  child  of 
everybody  about  her ;  and  it  was  somewhat  to  her 
credit,  since  no  pains  whatever  had  been  bestowed 
in  educating  or  training  her,  that  no  worse  faults 
were  developed  than  those  we  have  indicated.  She 
knew  she  was  handsome,  as  all  handsome  women  do; 
but  she  was  not  vain,  and  she  was  fond  of  being: 
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becomingly  dressed,  as  all  womcQ  sliould  be,  hand- 
some or  ugly ;  but  sbe  had  the  good  taste  to  feci 
that  any  abortive  attempts  at  finery  or  ornament 
are  the  worst  of  disfiguremeats,  and  that  a  weU- 
chosen  cotton  gown,  at  sixpence  a  yard,  if  it  be 
neatly  made,  and  nicely  fitted,  is,  in  reality,  (though 
it  may  not  be  equally  consistent  with  all  foitunea 
and  conditions  to  wear  it),  quite  as  becoming  as  a 
silk  at  six  shilUngs.  It  is  the  colour,  make,  and 
putting  on,  of  a  dress  that  constitute  its  becoming- 
ncss }  the  material  has  little  to  do  with  the  question, 
except  in  the  case  of  three  skirts  of  white  tavlatane 
worn  over  white  silk,  for  which  I  confess  to  a 
weakness. 
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how  much  purity;  how  much  frigidity  and  how 
much  fear ;  in  the  meantime,  as  we  cannot  pene- 
trate these  deep  arcana  of  human  nature^  we  can 
only  pronounce  upon  conduct ;  and  it  is  certain  that 
Agnes's  was  unexceptionable ;  she  encouraged  no 
suitors  or  danglers^  high  or  low. 

Many  a  young  tradesman  who  saw  her  at  churchy 
or  on  her  rare  visits  to  EUerton  with  her  father^ 
sought  in  vain  to  gain  her  attention;  but  she 
had  neither  eyes  nor  ears  for  them.  With  her 
feelings^  however,  there  was  little  power  .of  resist- 
ance needed  here ;  but  not  to  mention  Lionel,  there 
were  not  a  few  youths  of  high  degree  who  had,  at 
one  time  or  another,  caught  sight  of  her,  whom  it 
required  but  a  glance  to  bring  to  her  feet ;  but  they 
never  got  it.  She  was  too  proud  and  too  single- 
minded  to  lay  schemes  for  entrapping  them  into 
marrying  her,  even  had  she  thought  success  pro- 
bable, which  she  was  well  aware  it  was  not ;  and 
the  only  sentiment  awakened  by  the  semblance  of 
a  courtship  from  those  quarters,  was  indignation. 
And  there  was  merit  here;  because  these  curled 
darlings  brought  the  most  irresistible  weapons  into 
the  field,  namely,  the  habits,  manners,  and  appear- 
ance of  high  birth  and  high  breeding ;  but  she  felt 
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that  any  manifeatatiom  of  admiration  conld  hare  bnt 
one  meaning,  and  were  consequently  inaults  which 
her  condition  laid  her  open  to ;  and  instead  of  bong 
flattered  and  seduced,  she  resented  them  accord- 
ingly. And  this  it  was  that  enabled  her  to  witb- 
atand  the  blandishments  of  Lionel  Grosvenor. 

That  one  of  so  proud  a.  race  would  marry  hcTj 
she  considered  impossible;  and  although,  for  one 
moment,  her  heart  leapt  with  surprise  and  pleasure 
when  he  asked  her  to  say  she  would  be  his  wife, 
it  was  but  for  a  moment; — she  saw  that  he  had 
spoken  under  the  influence  of  passion,  and  not 
from  deliberate  design  ;  she  saw  that  he  repented, 
and  she  felt  the  drawing  back  a  greater  insnlt,  aa 
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sort  of  resistance^  where  the  besieged  starves  the 
besieger,  and  cuts  off  his  retreat ;  or  at  least,  re- 
duces him  to  such  a  state  of  weakness,  that  he  has 
no  longer  strength  to  fly. 

The  more  Agnes  seemed  determined  to  have 
nothing  to  say  to  Lionel,  the  more  Lionel  felt  he 
oonld  not  live  without  Agnes;  till  at  last  the 
passion  took  such  possession  of  his  soul,  that  his 
whole  thoughts  were  occupied  with  the  struggle ; 
and  as,  when  a  man's  mind,  and  especially  a  young 
man's,  is  brim-full  of  a  subject,  it  is  difficult  not 
to  let  it  overflow  upon  somebody  else^  Lionel  sought 
relief  by  imparting  his  troubles  to  his  cousin  Lewis 
Watson,  who  was  also  at  Oxford,  under  pretence  of 
preparing  for  the  Church.  It  was  not  exactly  a  pre- 
meditated confidence  either,  but  it  happened  one  day 
when  they  had  been  dining  together,  a  propos  of 
Watson's  saying  that  a  poor  fellow  like  himself, 
who  had  nothing  but  a  curacy  to  expect,  had  no 
business  to  fall  in  love. 

"On  the  contrary,"  said  Lionel,  "you  have  a 
better  chance  of  marrying  a  girl  you  love  than  I 
have ; — who'd  interfere  to  prevent  you  ?" 

"  Her  father  and  mother  would,  of  course ;  not 
to  mention  her  brother,  if  she  had  one.     I  think  we 
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have  seen  enough  of  that  in  our  funily.  Did  not 
her  relatioDS  set  themselves  as  much  against  my 
mother's  marriage,  Rsif  my  father  had  been  a  pick- 
pocket, or  kept  a  pnblic-bouse  T" 

"  Very  true ;  but  she  did  marry  your  &tlter  for 
all  that !" 

"YcB,  she  did;  but  she  has  paid  pretty  dear  tot 
her  whistle,  let  me  tell  you !" 

"  Her  relations  have  never  forgiven  ber,  cer- 
tainly !" 

"  Oh,  d — n  their  forgiveness  I  I  should  care 
very  little  for  their  forgiveness,  if  their  resentment 
did  not  keep  us  all  poor.  Now,  a  fellow  like  you 
can  marry  who  you  like,  or  do  anything  yon  please; 
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liis  way;  ''birth  is  certainly  a  consideration  to 
some  people ;  I  should  not,  however,  have  thought 
you  were  one  of  them/' 

''Neither  am  I/'  answered  Lionel.  ''It's  not 
so  much  my  own  prejudice  as  other  people's  I 
am  thinking  of." 

"So,  so/'  thought  Watson.  "Some  pretty 
governess,  no  doubt.  Prejudices  do  exist  on  that 
bead,  if  s  not  to  be  denied,"  he  continued,  aloud ; 
"  but  of  course  it  depends  on  circumstances  or 
the  amount  of  temptation,  how  far  it  may  be  wise 
to  throw  them  over." 

"  Temptation  enough  !"  said  Lionel,  with  an 
expressive  nod  of  the  head. 

"  Besides,"  hinted  Watson,  "  marriage  in  these 
cases  is  not  always  necessary." 

''  You  don't  know  who  you're  talking  of,"  said 
the  other,  impatiently. 

"Not  knowing  the  particulars,  of  course  it  is 
impossible  to  give  an  opinion,"  said  Watson,  rising 
and  taking  up  his  cap.  "I  think  I  shall  go 
and  have  a  ride.  Perhaps  I  shall  meet  you  at 
Fitzgibbon's  to-morrow,"  and  he  moved  towards 
the  door. 

"What  makes  you  in  such  a  devilish  hurry?" 

VOL.    I.  r 
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said  Lionel.  "  Caa't  you  ait  still  for  bklf  u 
hour  ?" 

"  Well,  I  suppose  I  could,  if  yon  make  a  point 
of  it,"  returned  the  other,  langhing ;  "  bnt  I  began 
to  sue  I  was  treading  on  daDgerons  ground;  and 
as  I  never  ask  questions,  or  press  myself  into  ai^- 
body's  confidence,  I  thought  it  was  time  to  cnt." 

"Pooh  I  pooh  I"  returned  the  other;  "sit  down 
and  let'a  have  a  chat,"  and  Watson  did  sit  down; 
and  then  by  degrees,  without  apparently  seeking 
it,  he  obtained  possession  of  the  whole  stoiy ;  bat 
being  appealed  to  for  advice,  he  declined  giving 
any. 

"It  was  too  great  a  responsibility,"  he  said, "to 
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without  obstruction  into  this  ready  receptacle.  He 
was  a  pleasant  confidant,  this  Lewis  Watson.  He 
listened  with  so  much  patience  and  sympathy; 
viewed  the  thing  on  this  side,  viewed  it  on  t'other; 
and  abstained  from  bothering  one  with  advice. 
Lionel  grew  more  and  more  intimate  with  him, 
and  it  was  a  benediction  to  see  the  interest  this 
poor  young  man,  who  had  the  reputation  of  reading 
hard,  was  feeling  in  the  boyish  loves  of  his  rich 
cousin.  This  intimacy,  however,  was  carefully  con- 
cealed from  everybody  at  Ravenscliffc,  where  the 
name  of  Watson  was  tabooed  by  the  seniors  of  the 
family. 

When  Sir  Francis  presented  Mr.  Watson,  the 
father  with  a  living,  because  he  did  not  choose  that 
his  niece  should  descend  from  the  rank  of  a  gentle- 
woman, he,  as  he  himself  declared,  '^  washed  his 
hands  of  them ;"  and  never  had  she  or  any  of  her 
family  been  permitted  to  approach  the  patrimonial 
domain,  nor  had  any  written  communications 
passed,  except  that  one  untimely  letter  which  had 
been  put  under  a  cover,  and  insultingly  returned  to 
the  writer,  without  a  word  of  answer  or  comment. 


F  2 
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CHAPTER  VIII, 

In  the  meantime,  whilst  the  heir  of  RavenacUfib 
was  sojourning  in  this  "Debateable  Land/'  Ravens- 
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of  Ills  race.  He  was  already  an  old  man,  had  been 
twice  married,  and  bad  suffered  much  in  his  mind 
on  the  subject  of  posterity.  By  his  first  wife  he 
had  no  children,  and  after  several  years  of  ill- 
health  she  died ;  and  when  he  married  again,  two 
daughters  were  bom  to  him  before  he  had  a  son. 
Meanwhile,  his  brother.  Colonel  Grosvenor,  on 
whom  the  estate  and  title  devolved  if  the  elder 
died  without  a  male  heir,  had  also  married ;  but 
neither  had  he  a  son.  The  sole  fruit  of  the  union 
was  that  daughter,  who  added  to  the  family  vexa- 
tion by  marrying  a  penniless  curate  of  no  family, 
whom  all  her  relations  detested.  Thus,  had  Lionel 
not  come  into  the  world  in  the  timely  manner  he 
did,  this  planet  would  have  been  afflicted  with  the 
entire  extinction  of  the  Grosvenors, 

With  Sir  Francises  brother,  the  title  would  have 
died  out,  and  the  whole  of  the  property,  except 
certain  sums  set  apart  for  the  daughters,  would,  ac- 
cording to  the  wording  of  the  last  Baronet's  will,  have 
fallen  to  Lewis  Watson  ;  the  testator  seeming  never 
to  have  contemplated  the  possibility  of  neither  of 
his  sons  having  a  male  heir  (especially  as  he  left 
three,  the  youngest  of  whom,  however,  did  not 
long  survive  himself),  male  heirs  being  desidera- 
turns  that  had  not  been  wanting  in  the  family  for 
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Beveral  hundred  yean.  There  bad  beoi  a  narrow 
escape  this  time,  however,  and  Sir  FranciB  treaaured 
bis  son  according)}-.  At  the  period  which  we  have 
now  reached,  Mr.  Watson,  the  father,  waa  dead; 
bis  son,  who  was  some  years  older  than  Lionel,  was 
reading  for  orders  at  college;  and  Colonel  Groar©. 
nor  the  grandfatber  of  Lewis  was  alive,  and  appa- 
rently in  good  bodily  health. 

The  time  appointed  for  the  marriage  of  the  two 
elder  daughters,  Louisa  and  Francea,  waa  now  fast 
approaching ;  and  the  young  ladies  were  so  much 
occupied  with  their  oivn  love  affairs,  that  tbey  bad 
well  nigh  forgotten  Agnes,  when  their  attention 
was  recalled   to   ber   bj-   tbc  death  of  her  father. 
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dejeuner,  the  bappy  couple  start  in  a  carriage  and 
four  for  Dover,  on  their  way  to  the  continent,  &c., 
may  be  read  any  day  in  the  ''  Morning  Post/'  and 
I  will  therefore  not  pause  to  describe.  Of  course, 
Lionel  was  present  on  the  occasion  j  and  the  brother 
and  sisters  parted  with  a  half  promise,  that  he 
would  join  them  shortly  in  Paris,  or  wherever  they 
Doight  be. 

"  And  what  are  you  going  to  do  now,  Lionel  ?*' 
said  Louisa. 

'^  I  am  going  to  take  a  run  down  to  Ravenscliffe 
for  a  little  hunting.  I  don't  feel  at  all  well,  and 
I  think  the  exercise  will  do  me  good." 

And  this  project  he  fulfilled;  having,  two  days 
before  his  departure,  dispatched  by  post  the  follow- 
ing epistle,  addressed  to  "  Miss  Agnes  Crawfurd,  at 
the  Holmes,  EUerton,  Devonshire  :" — 

"  Do  not,  Agnes,  I  conjure  you,  when  you  look 
at  the  signature  that  terminates  this  letter,  fling 
the  offending  paper  away  from  you.  Read  it — 
read  it  calmly,  Agnes.  Give  me  a  fair  hearing. 
Do  not  let  your  pride  or  your  resentment,  or  both 
united,  make  you  guilty  of  injustice.  Even  the 
worst  criminals  are  not  condemned  unheard ;  and 
remember,  Agnes,  though  firmness  in  a  good  cause 
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is  highly  commendBble,  we  not  imfieqQeDtly  in- 
dulge our  pride  snd  prejudice  under  the  disguise  of 
that  virtue. 

"You  see  I  do  not  flatter  you,  and  you  shonld 
be  the  more  disposed  to  credit  what  I  am  going  to 
say.  I  know  you  are  offended  with  me,  and — ■ 
you  see  bow  candid  I  am — I  admit  that  I  gave  yon 
cause.  I  will  own,  wbat  very  few  men  will  avow, 
I  was  a  coward,  Agnes ;  as  much  a  coward  as  a 
man  that,  against  the  will  of  hia  better  self,  is 
carried  by  bis  terrors  from  the  battle-field;  knowing 
that  nothing  but  a  degree  of  wretchedneas,  to  whidi 
death  is  millions  of  times  preferable,  can  result  from 
his  weakness.     Butj  Agnes,  judge  me  indulgently 
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then ;  I  should  have  flung  myself  at  your  feet^ 
crying,  '  Agnes,  will  you  be  mine  f '  and  never  have 
risen  from  the  earth  tfll  you  answered  in  the  affir- 
mative. I  idmost  did  this  once :  you  remember 
the  day  when  I  brought  Dr.  Hipsley  to  see  your 
poor  father,  who  is  now  dead.  But  how  did  you 
meet  my  ardour  ?  How  did  you  requite  my  affec- 
tion ?  Was  it  not  with  a  cold  and  haughty  dis- 
dain f — ^perhaps  even  with  suspicion  f  You  chilled 
me,  Agnes;  you  flung  back  my  proffered  heart, 
and  then  I  said,  '  Why  should  I  make  sacrifices  for 
this  heartless  beauty  ?  Let  me  rather  cling  to 
those  family  ties^  which  are  a  man's  last  resource 
when  the  cold  world  has  chilled  and  disappointed 
him.  I  will  forget  her;  I  will  seek  elsewhere  a 
home  for  my  heart,  and  learn  to  be  happy  without 
her.' 

"  It  is  now  nearly  three  years  since  the  day  that 
I  walked  beside  Dr.*  Hipsley  from  the  Holmes  to 
Ravenscliffe,  with  these  thoughts  and  feelings  seeth- 
ing my  heart  and  brain ;  and  I  tried — for  I  will  not 
deceive  you,  Agnes — I  tried  to  execute  my  resolu- 
tion ;  I  tried  to  forget  you,  and  to  love  elsewhere, 
and  many  a  fair  girl  I  have  led  to  the  dance, 
with  a  determination  to  see  in  her  the  charms  of 
Agnes  Crawfurd.     But  have  I  succeeded  ?     Alas  I 

f3 
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no,  no,  DO  I  I  love  you,  and  only  you.  I  see  no 
iKauty  but  in  your  eyes,  bear  no  mouc  bat  in  you 
voice.  Yon  ere  my  loadstar — tbe  light  tbat  ligbta 
tbe  world  to  mc — whereby  I  see  all  tbinga  glorioni 
and  beautiful,  and  without  wbicb  darkness,  despair 
and  death,  must  ensnare  my  footsteps ! 

"  If  I  believed  that  tbe  coldness  with  which  ytm 
have  received  my  advancea  proceeded  from  avenioD} 
I  should  have  forborne  to  make  an  appeal  diit 
must  have  proved  vain ;  but — it  may  be  that  my 
hopes  deceive  me — I  think  it  is  rather  in  resent- 
ment, wounded  pride,  and  a  doubt  of  tny  inten- 
tions, than  dislike  to  yonr  old  friend  and  play- 
fellow, that  I  must  seek  tbe  key  to  your  reserve. 
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Perhaps  there  was   nothing   very  satisfactory  or 

^plicit  in  this  letter,  and  it  is  not  impossible  that  a 

rson  more  experienced  in  the  ways  of  the  world, 

nd  in  poor  human  nature,  than  Agnes  was,  might 

l^ave  found  some  reason  to  suspect  that  Lionel  was 

^M3ot  perfect  in  the  heroic  mood  that  he  assumed; 

^hat  there  was  still  some  wavering  and  struggling 

^^irith  prejudice,  and  that,  like  the  poor  cat  in  the 

adage,  he  was  letting,  ''  I  dare  not  wait  upon  I 

^^rould.^'     But  this  was  a  depth  of  insight  beyond 

^er.     She  was  exceedingly  surprised ;  could  scarcely 

indeed  believe  her  eyes ;  reading  the  letter  again  and 

^gain,  to  make  sure  that  her  senses  were  not  deceiving 

lier ;  but  having  assured  herself  that  the  words  were 

tbere,  she  saw  but  one  interpretation  to  put  upon 

tbem — the  obvious  one,  as  it  appeared  to  her — ^that 

liionel  Grosvenor  was  coming  down  into  the  country 

with  the  intention  of  offering  her  his  hand ;  and  as 

Martha,  her  only  confidante,  saw  everything  in  the 

letter  that  Agnes  saw,  little  remained  to  discuss  but 

her  own  feelings,  and  how  the  proposal  should  be 

received. 

'^  I  always  expected  something  of  the  sort,''  said 
Martha ;  ^'  and  I  do  not  see  anything  to  be  so  much 
surprised  at.  What  should  have  brought  him  here 
80  often,  if  he  had  not  come  after  you  V^ 


108  ADYBNTUEEt   OP 

"  I  never  doubted  that  eitber,"  laid  Agnes,  "  but 
I  eould  not  believe  tbat  he  waa  atncere ;  that  U,  that 
he  meant  honoontbly  by  me ;  and  perhaps  he  did 
not  always." 

"  I  dont  think  it  is  fair  to  say  that  of  him," 
answered  Martha.  "  You  could  not  expect  him  to 
apeak  out  all  at  once,  especially  when  you  were  so 
cold  and  distant  to  him,  that  he  might  suppose  you 
did  not  like  him." 

"  He  knew  why  I  was  distant,"  said  Ague*. 
"  His  letter  showa  that." 

"Well,  Agnes,  I  think  bygones  should  be  by- 
goncs,  now  that  he  has  spoke  out  so  handsome.  I 
wonder  what  Sir  Francis  and  her  Ladyship  will  say  I 
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Agnes  saw  the  difficulty  very  well.  She  knew, 
^j  experieneej  how  insolent  the  servants  in  great 
looses  can  be;  and  she  knew  that  Martha,  excel- 
ent  as  she  was  in  her  way,  conld  never  be  polished 
dto  a  lady.  She  anticipated  the  sneers  of  the 
aletaitte  and  the  nosed  eyebrows  of  the  haughty 
ristocrats ;  and  yet  her  pride,  as  wdl  as  her  afiiec- 
ion,  revolted  at  the  alternative.  She  saw  clearly, 
hat  although  this  proposal  of  Lionel's  fulfilled,  in 
aany  respects,  her  dearest  wishes,  that  still  there 
ivas  many  a  sting  in  reserve  for  her ;  and  she  saw 
ihese  the  more  clearly,  that  her  sight  was  not  ob- 
scured by  passion ;  for  she  was  not  what  is  called 
in  love  with  him.  To  say  that  it  was  not  within 
the  compass  of  her  character  to  fall  in  love,  would 
be  rash ;  she  had  never  been  fairly  tried. 

It  is  true,  that  many  a  girl,  with  less  pride  and 
more  passion,  would  have  been  enamoured  of  Lionel, 
to  whom  he  had  given  half  the  motive  and  the  cue 
for  passion  he  had  given  her ;  but  hers  was  not  an 
emotional  nature  easily  moved  to  love.  Doubtless, 
the  man  existed  somewhere  on  the  earth,  who,  had 
he  come,  would  have  seen  and  conquered;  but  in 
the  lottery  of  life  the  great  proportion  of  women 
are  never  vanquished,  for  they  never  meet  their 
victor. 
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How  few  nomca  have  ever  been  in  love !  How 
few  tven  marry  from  election  1  They  marry  becaaie 
they  arc  aakcd,  and  because  the  marriage  is  suitable. 
It  is  tlieir  vocation  to  be  married;  parents  approve, 
and  they  have  no  other  attachment.  Any  observant 
person  living  in  society,  where  there  is  a  continual 
marrying  and  giving  in  marriage,  must  be  atrock 
with  this  fact.  Cupid's  quiver  must  be  exhauBted« 
or  bis  arrows  blunt — he  pierces  few  hearts  now. 
I  incline  to  think  that  a  girl  really  in  love— one  who 
bore  the  evident  symptoms  of  the  malady — would 
be  thought  very  improper  ;  yet  I  have  often  fancied 
that  there  must  be  a  man  bom  into  the  world  for 
every  woman ;  one  whom  to  see  would  be  to  love,  to 
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is,  that  she  liked  him  better  than  anybody  in  the 
world,  and  qoite  as  well  as  half  the  women  in  it  like 
the  men  they  marry ;  and  she  was  so  little  capable 
of  disguise  or  subserviency^  that  had  she  disliked 
him,  in  spite  of  all  the  apparent  advantages  of  the 
match,  she  would  assuredly  have  declined  it.  As 
it  was,  although,  ficom  his  past  hesitation,  her  pride 
was  not  unscathed;  and  although,  during  her  so- 
journ at  the  Castle,  she  had  seen  too  much  of  high 
life,  both  below  stairs  and  above,  not  to  have  consi- 
derable misgivings  with  respect  to  her  future  posi- 
tion, it  did  not  occur  to  her  for  a  moment  to  refuse 
him. 

To  Martha,  this  proposal  of  LioncPs  seemed  to 
promise  everj-thing  that  was  desirable  for  her  sister; 
whilst  to  Agnes,  more  experienced  and  less  san- 
guine,  it  appeared,  at  all  events,  the  best  thing  that 
could  happen  to  her. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Lionel  arrived  at  Ravensclifib,  and  at  the  ap- 
pointed time  paid  bis  visit  at  the  Holmes;  and  it 
was   about  three  weeks  after  that  visit,   that  the 
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too  mucli  in  his  letter — gone  too  hr — implied  more 
than  was  necessary;  however,  it  was  but  implica- 
tion— ^there  was  nothing  direct  or  binding.  He 
should  see,  and  would  be  guided  by  circumstances, 
and  by  what  he  should  observe  in  Agnes;  and  the 
result  has  been  related. 

Agnes  had  put  the  plain  interpretation  on  his 
letter,  received  him  with  calm  dignity;  avowing 
to  him  at  once  that  she  had  doubted  his  inten- 
tions, and  that,  until  those  doubts  had  been  re- 
moved, she  would  never  have  relaxed  in  her  reserve. 
Farmer's  daughter  as-she  was,  and  well  bom  as 
he  was,  she  awed  him  by  the  force  of  her  will,  and 
the  singleness  of  her  purpose.  There  was  no 
double  meaning,  no  wavering  or  uncertainty,  no 
arriere  penaSe,  Her  thought  and  her  feeling  were 
perhaps  not  very  exalted,  not  at  all  romantic, 
nor  indeed  mingled  with  much  sentiment;  but  it 
was  clear,  steady,  entire,  and  avowed  without  re- 
serve; whereas  Lionel  was  hampered  and  tram- 
melled by  the  want  of  a  firm  resolution  and  perfect 
sincerity.  He  was  too  much  6pri8  with  Agnes  to 
endure  the  thought  of  losing  her,  but  he  saw  the 
inconveniences  of  the  marriage  too  clearly  to  pro- 
ceed in  it  without  painful  misgivings ;  nevertheless, 
there  was  nothing  else  for  it  now,  but  to  go  forward 
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in  that  direction,  or  break  off  altogether.  His  pas- 
sion would  not  allow  him  to  do  the  latter,  so  he 
must  needs  proceed  in  the  a£hir,  as  she  ondeN 
stood  it. 

Sometimes  he  was  willing  enough  too,  especially 
whcQ  he  WBB  with  her ;  but  at  other  times  his  reso- 
lution wavered.  No  doubt  the  sacrifice  was  con- 
siderable, especially  the  sacrifice  of  a  prejudice  so 
loug  established  and  universal. 

The  fact  was,  that  A^es  was  very  much  his 
superior  in  all  things  but  birth,  education  utd 
fortune.  Nature  had  been  more  liberal  to  her  than 
to  him,  in  every  respect:  not  only  was  she  the 
handsomest  of  the  two,  but,  iu  spite  of  her  faiilta. 
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choice ;  but  how  to  overcome  the  prejudices  of  his 
family— of  Sir  Francis  and  his  mother^  especially — 
he  could  not  imagine.  But  when  he  reached  this 
passage  in  his  reflections,  they  became  so  dis- 
agreeable, that  he  generally  turned  his  thoughts 
into  some  pleasanter  channel. 

At  other  times,  he  took  a  more  favourable  view  of 
the  case,  deciding  that  there  was  no  necessity  what- 
ever for  telling  his  father  anything  about  the 
matter.  He  could  manage  very  well  to  conceal  the 
whole  affair  till  the  old  gentleman's  death.  Agnes 
would  not  require  to  live  at  a  great  expense,  and  if 
anybody  became  aware  that  a  connection  subsisted 
between  them,  it  would  never  be  supposed  to  be  of 
the  nature  it  really  was.  Nobody  would  suspect 
ahe  was  his  wife,  whilst  her  mind  and  feelings 
would  be  appeased  by  knowing  that  she  was  so; 
and  hereafter  he  could  avow  her,  and  so  forth. 
Such  reflections  did  not  bespeak  a  very  high  tone  of 
morality  certainly,  neither  did  they  argue  the  exist- 
ence of  a  very  exalted  sentiment  for  Agnes ;  mais  il 
itaU  fait  comme  qa ;  and  we  must  not  expect  fine 

pearls  from  muscles. 

However  important  secresy  was,  it  soon  appeared 

that  the  marriage  could  not  be  satisfactorily  earned 

through,  without  taking  several  persons  into  their 
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confidence.  Martha,  of  course,  was  one ;  and  Jdin 
Gibson,  who  was  the  on);-  inmate  of  the  family,  and 
though  a  serrant,  u  much  attached  to  them  as  if  he 
were  their  brother,  could  scarcely  be  left  out ;  Agnes 
indeed  insisting  that  both  he  and  her  sister  should 
be  present  at  her  wedding ;  but  tbey  were  both  so 
sure  and  safe  that  there  was  nothing  to  he  feared 
from  that  quarter.  The  necesaity  for  a  private  mar^ 
riage,  and  subsequent  concealment,  was  much  leas 
B  subject  of  surprise  to  Agnes  than  to  Martha  j  the 
former  having  always  anticipated  a  difficulty  whidi 
the  other,  in  her  i^oianee  and  innocence,  had  not 
foreseen.  But  there  was  another  person  inevitably 
associated  with  the  secret,  and  that  was  the  clergy- 
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and  had  just  taken  orders.     He  was  a  person  Lionel 

• 

had  never  liked,  and  with  whom  he  had  associated 
very  little;  but  he  knew  him  to  be  much  under 
the  influence  of  his  elder  brother^  Lewis^  who  was 
already  in  possession  of  the  important  secret — at 
leasts  up  to  a  certain  point — and  whom  he  did  not 
think  capable  of  betraying  him;  on  the  contrary, 
Lewis  had  earnestly  cautioned  him  to  be  on  his 
guard,  lest  his  father  should  discover  his  attach- 
ment to  Agnes;  particularly  advising  him,  when 
the  old  man  pressed  him  to  lose  no  time  in  selecting 
a  wife — which  he  often  did — not  to  refuse,  but  to 
temporise. 

"  Appear  always  willing,  but  fastidious,*'  said  he. 
"  That  is  the  way  to  gain  time,  and  preserve  your 
liberty ;  and  by  and  bye,  when  the  Governor  drops 
off,  you  can  do  as  you  like/* 

Watson  had  not  believed  that  Lionel  possessed 
sufficient  independence  of  spirit,  or  sufficient  love 
for  Agnes,  to  brave  all  the  inconveniences  of  marry- 
ing her  during  his  father's  lifetime,  and  he  was 
taken  quite  by  surprise  when  his  cousin  broached 
the  subject  to, him;  but,  as  usual,  he  ventured  no 
direct  opinion,  only  he  bade  Lionel  consider  well 
before  he  bound  himself  irrevocably  to  a  woman 
whom  he  might  not  continue  to  love. 
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"  Why,"  Bud  Lionel,  "  I  bsre  certainly  a  betta 
chance  of  loving  Agnes,  who  is  the  only  woman 
I  ever  had  a  fancy  for,  than  Lady  Julia  Darnley,  or 
Elizabeth  Bellingham ;  one  or  the  other  of  whom, 
I  suppose,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  marry  at  last,  if  I  do 
not  marry  Agnes." 

"  But  why  not  wait  ?  Temp<»iae,  temporise.  Do 
nothing  rashly,"  said  Watson. 

"That  advice  was  very  good  before,"  answered 
Lionel,  "but  it  will  unfortunately  not  do  now. 
Old  Crawfurd,  her  father,  is  dead;  and  as  Agnes 
has  nobody  belonging  to  her  but  one  sister,  the 
two  girls  must  leave  the  farm,  and  do  something  to 
support  themselves ;  for  she  will  accept  no  a 
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our  parisli,  Manden,  to  do  it ;  bnt  I  am  not  sure 
that  he's  safe/' 

"  He'll  keep  the  secret  for  his  own  sake/'  sug- 
gested Watson. 

''  No  doubt,  if  I  could  get  him  to  perform  the 
ceremony;  but  if,  on  the  other  hand,  he  refuses, 
I  suspect  he'd  make  a  merit  of  the  refusal,  and  tell 
my  father,'* 

''  Nothing  more  likely,  I  think,"  returned  Lewis. 
"  *  A  bird  in  the  hand's  worth  two  in  the  bush/  any 
day,  you  know/' 

'*Do  you  think  your  brother  Gerald  would  do 
it  ?"  asked  Lionel.     "  Could  he  be  trusted  ?" 

*'  Why,  I  think  I  could  ensure  his  silence,"  an- 
swered Watson,  *^  but  whether  his  compliance,  I  can- 
not say ;  but  should  you  determine  on  the  step,  I'll 
put  the  question  to  him,  if  you  like/' 

^*  Tou  see,"  said  Lewis  to  his  brother,  when  he 
broached  the  subject  to  him,  ''it  would  not  be  a  bad 
game,  after  all.  He  has  little  character,  and  will 
be  easily  pushed  into  a  marriage  with  some  girl  of 
rank  and  fortune,  by  his  father,  who,  the  older 
lie  is,  will  be  the  more  eager  about  it.  Then,  we're 
done,  you  know/' 

"  You're  done,  whilst  he  lives,  married  or  single," 
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his  shoes,  and  then  you've  nobody  to  look  to  but 
him/' 

''If  I   consent/'  said  Gerald^  ''it  must  be  on 
condition  of  the  most  absolute  secresy/' 
"  Of  course,  that  is  understood/' 
"  I  must  not  be  seen  by  anybody,  except  the  girl 
herself." 

"  I'll  tell  Lionel  so,  but  there  is  no  fear  of  a 
wedding  party,  you  may  be  sure." 

"  And«  moreover,  I  shall  make  it  a  condition  that 
she  shall  not  know  who  I  am.  I  am  a  clergyman — 
that  is  enough  for  her." 

"  I  think  you  are  right,"  said  Lewis.  "  Then  I'll 
tell  Lionel,  that,  on  these  conditions^  you  agree." 

"  Yes,  on  these  conditions,  Fll  marry  them ;  since 
you  say  it's  to  take  place  in  their  own  chapel." 

In  consequence  of  this  arrangement,  Lionel 
invited  the  two  young  men  to  visit  Ravenscliffe  for 
a  few  days  during  the  absence  of  the  family  in 
London ;  and  Lewis,  who  had  a  good  deal  of 
curiosity  to  see  a  place  which  his  sanguine  and 
scheming  temper  led  him  to  hope  would  one  day  be 
his  own,  gladly  accepted  the  invitation  ;  whilst 
Grerald,  more  cold  and  cautious,  and  with  less 
interest  in  an  inheritance  from  which  he  felt  him- 
self so  remote,  declined  it,  departing  immediately 
VOL.   I.  <* 
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CHAPTER  X. 


One  week  had  passed  in  sweet  endearment ;  the 
little  restraints  and  diflScnlties  of  meeting  that  beset 
the  young  couple,  rendering  more  precious  the 
hours  they  spent  together  at  the  farm.  Agnes  felt 
happy  and  proud,  and  Lionel  loved  her  as  his  wife 
better  than  he  had  done  before  she  became  so. 
Content  to  wait,  and  anxious  for  concealment,  she 
did  not  dislike  the  obscurity  in  which  she  was 
destined  to  pass  the  early  years  of  her  marriage; 
she  was  conscious  of  her  deficiencies,  in  regard  to 
manners  and  accomplishments,  aware  that  she  had 
much  to  do  before  she  could  rise  to  the  level  of  her 
new  rank  in  these  particulars,  and  she  was  glad  of 
the   retirement   and   leisure   that    awaited    her    in 

o  2 
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LondoD,  where  no  mortal  would  know  wlio  she  wu. 
She  resolved  to  work  hsrd  at  those  atndiea  which 
she  had  seen  formed  the  occupation  and  ornament 
of  her  husband's  sisten ;  music,  dnwing,  languageSj 
&c.;  any  higher  sort  of  cultiration  the  knew  no* 
thing  of,  none  such  being  in  vogue  at  BavenBcli&. 

Almost  the  only  troable  she  had  regarding  the 
future,  was  the  prospect  of  a  separation  from  her 
nster.  Glad  she  would  have  been  to  taks  her 
to  London  with  her,  and  there,  whilst  unobserved 
in  that  large  city,  have  prepared  her  too  for  another 
sphere  of  life ;  but  she  saw  that  Lionel  could  not 
share  bcr  feelings  there.  He  had  no  interest  m 
Martha,  was  little  capable  of  estimating  her  valuable 
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that  it  would  Iiave  failed;  she  never  could  be 
polished  into  a  lady;  besides  which^  an  idle  life 
would  not  suit  her^  neither  could  she  submit  to  live 
upon  other  people ;  she  must  work  for  her  living. 
There  was  a  prospect  that  the  new  tenants  who 
were  coming  to  the  farm^  would  keep  her  to  manage 
the  dairy,  and  the  bakehouse,  and  the  poultry 
yard,  in  all  of  which  departments  she  was  a  first 
rate  hand ;  if  this  hope  failed,  she  must  look  for 
something  else ;  she  knew  she  could  earn  her  bread 
well. 

In  spite  of  all  this  sound  sense  and  cheering 
consolation,  Martha  felt  the  parting  much  more 
deeply  than  Agnes  did,  and  it  was  natural  that  it 
should  be  so ;  for  though  but  eighteen  months  older, 
yet  from  the  manner  in  which  they  had  been 
brought  up,  besides  a  fanatical  admiration  of  her 
beauty,  Martha  had  a  sort  of  maternal  tenderness 
for  Agnes,  mingled  with  her  sisterly  affection. 

Agnes  was  heartily  sorry  too,  but  she  also  felt 
that  if  Martha  was  past  polishing,  it  would  be 
impossible  to  make  her  the  companion  of  Lionel,  or 
thereafter  produce  her  to  the  world.  She  knew  in 
her  secret  heart,  how  ashamed  she  herself  would  be 
of  her,  for  she  had  had  many  a  pang  on  that  score 
ere  now,  and  she  believed  it  was  better  as  it  had 
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been  arranged.  Still  they  formed  projects  for  oc 
BLOoal  meetings ;  and  Lionel,  not  to  be  too  hard 
the  first  quarter  of  his  honeymoon,  coontenaD 
their  Bchemea. 

Poor  John  Gibson  too  was,  aa  he  said  of  hiou 
"  sadly  down  in  the  month."  An  orphan  d 
from  the  workhouse,  he  had  come  to  Mr.  Crawfii 
when  he  was  scarcely  big  enough  to  lift  the  ]i 
Misses,  as  he  called  them,  who  were  then  m 
infanta.  Having  been  half  starred,  and  han 
treated  in  his  infancy,  he  thought  himself  in  Pi 
disc  when  he  got  to  the  Holmes,  where  he  was  i 
used,  and  had  as  much  homely  food  aa  he  need 
and  as  he  bad  a   g'wJ   large    souucl    heart  i 
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cared  himself  a  situation  as  boots  at  a  small  inn 
called  '^  The  Horse  and  Hound/'  lately  established 
on  the  London  Road^  by  a  man  with  whom  he 
had  some  acquaintance. 

As  the  day  appointed  for  the  arrival  of  the  new 
tenant  at  the  farm  now  drew  nigh,  it  was  arranged 
that  Agnes  should  proceed  to  London  by  the  night 
coach  in  order  to  avoid  observation,  and  that,  John 
Gibson  should  start  at  the  same  time  and  escort  her 
80  far  on  her  journey,  the  place  he  was  destined  to, 
lying  on  the  way.  On  the  morning  of  that  day, 
Lionel  having  directed  her  how  to  proceed  on  her 
arrival  in  London,  bade  her  farewell,  promising  to 
see  her  in  Park  Lane  in  a  week  or  less.  He  was 
engaged  to  spend  a  few  days  with  Sir  Abraham 
Towers,  and  was  to  leave  Ravenscliffe  that  morning ; 
his  visitor,  Lewis  Watson,  having  departed  on  the 
preceding  one.  Not  without  anxiety  certainly,  but 
with  more  hope  than  fear,  Agnes  now  set  herself  to 
prepare  for  her  journey,  whilst  Martha  was  busy 
making  ready  for  the  new  tenants.  It  was  as 
much  her  pride  and  her  pleasure  as  it  was  her 
interest,  to  have  everything  clean  and  neat  for 
them,  and  the  occupation  these  necessary  operations 
furnished^  kept  her  from  thinking  too  much  of  the 
impending  separation.    Still  it  lay  at  her  heart,  and 


128  ADTtsmruEt  op 

nvry  now  and  tlira,  in  the  midat  of  her  Krabbbga 
lod  her  rubbings,  she  ns  obliged  to  take  np  the 
comer  of  her  apron  to  wipe  her  eyes.  Gibby,  in 
the  meantime,  was  gone  to  the  castle,  by  the  deaire 
(^  Lionel,  who  had  forgotten  to  provide  Agnes  with 
money  fur  bar  joamey,  the  little  that  the  £um, 
stock,  and  ntensils  broagbt  being,  of  coiirae>  appro- 
priated to  Martha — it  was  but  little,  for  they  had 
ran  rery  low,  and  woe  in  bad  condition,  Daniel 
Crawfurd's  poverty  not  being  able  to  afford  tha 
necessary  refittings  and  repairs. 

When  John  returned,  be  broi^t  a  note,  bat  no 
money;  the  note  being  to  the  effect,  that  on 
reaching  the  castle,  Lionel  bad  found  a  message 


A  BEAUTY.  129 

going  to  bed  early.     I  will  give  you  the  money  this 
evening. 

"  Yours,  affectionately, 
"  L.  G. 

"  P.S.  Yon  had  better  let  John  Gibson  be  at  the 
comer  of  the  road,  when  the  coach  passes,  with 
your  luggage,  as  you  can  stay  with  me  till  then ; 
and  it  is  better,  on  all  accounts,  than  being  taken  up 
at  Ellerton/' 

The  plan  was,  of  course,  acceded  to.  Agnes  had 
but  one  moderately-sized  trunk,  for  the  additions  to 
her  wardrobe,  which  her  new  condition  demanded, 
were  to  be  made  in  Loudon;  and  Gibby^s  whole 
possessions  being  easily  transported  in  a  stout 
cotton  handkerchief,  there  was  no  difficulty  about 
the  baggage.  He  engaged  to  be  at  the  appointed 
spot  a  quarter  of  au  hour  before  the  coach  would  be 
up,  recommending  her  to  be  early  too,  for  that  Bob, 
the  new  driver,  kept  his  time  sharp.  Towards 
evening,  the  strangers  arrived  to  take  possession. 
Agnes  kept  out  of  their  way  as  much  as  possible, 
Martha  bustling  about  and  doing  all  the  honours. 
Fortunately  they  brought  no  servant,  and  being 
tireJ  with  their  day's  exertions,  they  were  glad  to 
sit  down  in  the  parlour,  where  Martha  had  got  a  good 
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"I  hope  not/'  answered  Agnes;  ''it  wonld  be 
very  unpleasant,  for  they'll  be  sure  to  ask  questions 
about  where  I'm  going,  and  I  shan't  know  what 
to  say." 

*'  What  can  you  say  f"  inquired  Martha. 

"  I'm  sure  I  can't  think,"  returned  the  other. 

''  Will  there  be  anybody  to  meet  you,  when  you 
get  to  London  ?" 

**  Yes,  there's  to  be  somebody  there  in  a  coach, 
to  take  me  to  the  lodging.  How  I  wish  you  were 
going  with  me.  I  shall  feel  so  awkward  amongst 
strangers,  till  Lionel  comes." 

"  I  wonder  if  you  will  see  Sir  Francis  and  my 
Lady  in  London  ?" 

"  I  hope  not.  Lionel  says  it's  such  a  large  place, 
there  is  no  danger  whatever." 

'^  I  shall  be  longing  for  a  letter,  to  know  about 
everything,  and  what  sort  of  journey  you  had,  and 
if  you're  comfortable.  You'll  get  in  to-morrow 
evening.  Be  sure  you  look  after  your  box;  they 
say  the  place  is  full  of  thieves.  1  read  in  a  paper, 
once,  about  a  girl  having  her  box  stole  by  a  man 
that  offered  to  carry  it  for  her." 

"  Are  the  people  in  the  parlour  still  ?"  asked 
Agnes,  after  a  pause. 
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"  Ta ;  I  namt  go  and  aee  if  tb^vc  dm 
pecfaapa  din^  want  won  witcr." 

"I  ihoald  tike  to  p>«p  md  take  another 
poor  Other's  raom ;  I  ikaD  uenr  wee  it  agaii 

^Hitfn  $iK  came  dnrn  a^ain,  J<^  Gibaoo 
the  kitcbcD. 

"  It's  ^ettin^  OD  to  be  time  to  go,"  li 
diawia^  oat  a  tin^  shmr  watd ;  "  ifs  nigl 
■ix.     Can  I  AKcfa  down  the  box  now  V 

Bein^  infonned  that  it  ns  leadr,  he  ai 
th<  st»ir».  and  entend  the  best  bed-chamber 
had  beeo,  for  the  last  week,  tenanted  by 
and  h^r  huAanJ,  bat  he  »aw  no  box.     T 
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fully  down  on  a  chair;  half-lifted  the  tninlc,  dropped 
it  again;  took  np  the  handkerchief,  folded  it  in 
a  very  awkward  fiishion,  and  hastily  thrust  it  into 
liis  bosom.  Then  he  raised  the  trunk  again,  but 
with  considerably  more  alertness  than  before,  and 
descended  the  stairs  with  a  feeling  of  exultation, 
only  dashed  a  httle  with  an  awkward  consciousness 
of  what  he  had  done.  He  felt  shy  of  looking  Agnes 
in  the  face,  and  after  hinting  that  it  was  time  to  go, 
and  bidding  farewell  to  Martha,  he  left  the  kitchen, 
and  stood  at  the  door  waiting  till  Agnes  came  out. 

She  had  risen  from  her  chair,  and  was  pinning 
her  shawl,  and  tying  on  her  bonnet,  and  Martha 
stood  beside  her  weeping,  now  outright. 

"  My  dear  old  pudding,"  sobbed  Agnes,  throwing 
her  arms  around  her  sister's  neck,  and  calling  her 
by  the  familiar  appellation  that  Martha's  fat,  round 
figure  had  won  for  her  in  the  family ;  "  good  bye, 
dear — good  bye.'* 

And  so,  betwixt  tears,  and  kisses,  and  good  byes, 
they  made  their  way,  with  their  arms  twined  round 
each  other,  to  the  door  where  John  was  standing, 
whereupon  he  stepped  out,  and  walked  forward. 
Then  there  was  another  embrace,  several  more  good 
byes ;  "  Be  sure  you  write,"  from  Martha ;  and  the 
sisters  were  parted. 
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could  scarce  keep  your  legs,  and  it  aint  to  be  sup- 
posed Fm  very  blithe  to  go/' 

'^No,  Gibby,  one  canH  be  blithe  to  leave  the 
home  of  one's  childhood,  even  though  one's  prospects 
are  ever  so  bright.  I  wish  with  all  my  heart  the 
new  tenant  would  have  hired  you,  that  you  might 
have  staid  near  Martha ;  it  would  have  been  plea- 
aanter  for  both  of  you/' 

''I  should  have  been  glad  to  stay/'  answered 
John ;  "but,  by  and  bye,  when  you're  coming  down 
to  the  Castle  in  your  coach-and-four,  I  shall  get  a 
sight  of  you  sometimes,  as  you  go  by." 

"It  will  be  a  good  while  before  that  happens, 
Gibby;  and  meanwhile,  be  sure  you  never  hint  to 
anybody  in  the  world  about  my  marriage.  It 
might  do  great  harm  to  my  husband.  You  must 
never  mention  it  till  I  give  you  leave." 

"  In  course,  I  won^t ;  Td  cut  my  tongue  out  first. 
You  needn't  be  afeard  of  me." 

"  I'm  not  afraid  of  you,  Gibby ;  only  I  know  it 
would  gratify  you  to  be  able  to  say  I  was  married  to 
Mr.  Grosvenor." 

"  Humph !"  said  John ;  "  I'll  not  say  it,  whether 
or  no." 

When  they  reached  the  little  park  door,  she  found 
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Lionel  wrapped  in  his  cloak,  waiting  for  Iter;  and 
having  reminded  Joha  Gibsoa  where  he  was  to  meet 
her,  she  proceeded  with  her  hosband  to  hia  apart- 
ments, whikt  the  faithful  John  repaired  to  the  cot- 
tage of  an  acquaintance,  there  to  wait  till  the  hour 
approached  for  the  arrival  of  the  London  coach. 

The  conversations  of  lovers  and  newly-married 
pairs  being  amusing  to  nobody  but  themselrea,  it 
would  be  needless  to  transcnhe  that  of  the  youog 
couple  in  question.  They  had  a  long  chat,  and 
a  very  coscy  supper,  which  Lionel  bad  pre\-ioasty 
had  laid  iu  his  room  by  the  trusty  Mr.  LeightOD, 
and  Agnes  enjoyed  the  evening  especially.  Thia 
taste  of  her  new  condition  was  of  a  kind  she  had  not 
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her.  In  shorty  the  evening  passed  so  quickly  away^ 
that  it  was  time  to  part  before  they  thought  it  was 
half  over. 

''  Lionel^  look  at  the  clock  V'  she  said,  pointing 
to  a  small  ormulu  timepiece  that  stood  on  the  chim- 
ney piece.  ''I  must  go,  or  I  shaU  miss  the 
coach.'^ 

''  You\e  half  an  hour  to  the  good  yet/'  he  said, 
''  and  then  Fll  put  on  my  cloak  and  go  with 
you/' 

Hush!''  said  Agnes,  "  did'nt  you  hear  the 
door  ?" 

"  It's  only  the  wind ;  it  shakes  sometimes  when 
the  wind  sets  in  this  direction." 

''  1  hope  there  will  be  nobody  in  the  coacH,"  said 
Agnes,  "  especially  no  EUerton  people.  Listen ! 
I'm  sure  I  hear  somebody^  Lionel." 

"  There's  nobody,  I  assure  you,  unless  it's  Leigh- 
ton  ;  there's  nobody  else  sleeps  in  this  tower,  and 
he  has  been  gone  to  bed  sometime."  And  as  he 
spoke,  he  opened  the  door  into  the  ante-room  where 
his  hat  and  cloak  hung,  and  they  saw  that  there 
was  no  one  there.  "  I'll  walk  with  you  and  deliver 
you  safe  into  the  hands  of  Mr.  John  Gibson,"  he 
added,  whilst  he  drew  on  his  boots,  and  she  put  on 
her  bonnet  and  shawl.     They  were  both  ready  to 


iiiiu    moy    hastily    separated;    and 
turiUHl  to  open  tlie  door   that  led  ii 
nient,    Ai^nes    territied   at    the    thoui 
discovered,  rushed  through  the  ante- 
at  the  front  door  which  she  left  op 
scarcely  off  the  steps^  when  she  was  hs 
by   another    person — a    man  whose 
could  not  discern,  but  he  had  on  a  g 
was    considerably   taller  and    larger 
In  an  instant,  the  thought  darted  acn 
that  she  was  watched,  and  that  if  si 
escape,  betrayal  and  exposure  awaited 
feet  winged  with  this  apprehension,  she 
heels,  flying  across  the  lawn  like  a  han 
the  hounds.     She  had  been   so  famili 
place  from  her  childhood,  that  the  fe< 
the  stars  was  quite  sufficient  to  guid< 
little  door  which  opened  from  within  bv  a 
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"  Oh  Gibby  \"  she  exdaimed  oat  of  breath,  ''  Fm 
•o    glad    you're    here!       I    was    ao    afraid   yon 

''  Afraid  I  would^nt  1''  said  John  astonished, 
'*  What  did  you  think  Fd  be  doing  that  I  would'nt 
be  here  7" 

''  Nothing/'  said  Agnes,  recoUecting  herself,  for 
iket  pride  would  not  allow  her  to  mention  the  alarm 
%he  had  had ;  ''  but  I  was  afraid  you  might  mistake 
the  hour/' 

"  Not  I,'*  said  he,  "  I  kept  my  watch  in  my 
band/' 

"  Hush !''  she  said  interrupting,  and  retreating 

behind  him,  "  I  hear  afoot ;''  and  she  had  scarcely 

uttered  the  words  when  the   same  person  passed 

that  she  had  seen  issue  from  the  door  of  the  tower. 

He  came  along  the  same  road  she  had  done,  and 

must  have  issued  from  the  park  by  the  same  outlet. 

Betwixt   the  obscure  light  and   the  hat,  and  the 

handkerchief  round  the  throat,  the  features  were 

still  undiscemible,  but  she  felt  sure  it  was  the  same 

person.     He  was  walking  very  fast,  and  either  did 

not  observe,  or  took  no  notice  of  them ;  she  indeed 

being  so  far  concealed  by  Gibby,  that  she  was  not 

visible. 
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"Do  yoa  know  who  that  isf"  she  wbispefcd 
when  the  figure  had  passed. 

"  No,"  said  he,  "I  didn't  see  hie  face;  hut  I 
don't  thiuk  it's  anybody  belonging  bereabonta." 

"  Don't  tpcak  so  loud,"  she  said,  trembling  with 
some  undefined  apprehension.  "  How  I  wish  the 
coach  would  come." 

"  It  will  be  a  quarter  of  an  hour  or  more  yet,  I 
expect,"  said  John ;  "  perhaps  you'd  better  wallc 
up  and  down,  you'll  get  cold  standing."  Agim 
dreading  every  instant  that  the  mysteriooB  figoie 
would  return  in  search  of  her,  would  not  stir  a  stop 
from  hii  side. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


The  alarm  and  her  consequent  rapid  flight  had^how* 
eyer,  brought  Agnes  to  the  rendezvous  considerably 
before  the  necessary  time,  as  John's  fidelity  and 
devotion  had  done  by  him  ;  and  full  half  an  hour — 
which  appeared  to  her  at  least  double  that  time — 
elapsed,  before  they  heard  the  wheels. 

"I'm  sure  it's  past !  I'm  certain  we've  missed  it ;  it 
could  never  be  so  late,"  she  had  insisted  half  a  dozen 
times  over ;  John  vainly  assuring  her  that  she  was 
mistaken.  However,  it  came  at  last,  and  the  two 
pale  lamps — not  such  lamps  as  coaches  are  fur- 
nished in  these  days — showed  dimly  through  the 
gloom. 

"  Heaven  be  praised  I"  said  Agnes.  John  cried 
Hoigh  I  and  in  a  few  words  explained  to  the  guard, 
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who  jumped  donn,  that  they  were  the  two  [ 
gen,  one  in  and  one  q;atj  that  were  to  have  been 
taken  up  at  Ellerton;  whereupon  the  door  wis 
opened,  and  Agnea  handed  in ;  John,  as  soon  aa  he 
saw  her  safely  seated,  mounting  the  roof. 

There  was  only  one  person  in  the  coach,  s  gentle- 
man who  sat  in  a  comer,  apparently  asleep.  Her 
entrance  did  not  appear  to  disturb  him,  for  he 
neither  spoke  or  stirred ;  and  they  soon  reached 
£lIerton,  where  the  coach  changed  horses,  and 
where,  by  the  light  of  a  lantern,  carried  by  a  maid 
servant,  who  was  escorting  her  mistress  home  firom 
a  tea  party,  she  saw  that  her  companion  had  a 
haadkerehicf  over  his   face.     This   was   the  only 
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Kllerton  ;  the  coach  was  soon  in  motion  again,  and 
lo  ^Ellertoniaii  getting  in  to  augment  her  anxiety, 
lie  b^an  to  feel  at  her  ease,  and  the  slumber  she 
lad  feigned,  ere  long  overtook  her  in  reality. 
^uaed  for  a  moment  by  the  horses  stopping  at  the 
lext  stage,  she  lifted  the  handkerchief  from  her  face, 
knd  took  a  peep  at  her  companion,  but  apparently 
i.ndiaturbed,  he  was  exactly  in  the  same  position  as 
>efore. 

The  next  place  they  were  to  stop  at  was  '  The 

Elorse  and  Hound,'  where  they  were  to  sup,   and 

9vhere  John  Gibson  was  to  leave  the  coach.     As  the 

cnan  who  kept  this  inn  had  previously  lived  at  EUer- 

fcon,  Agnes  had  charged  John  to  be  very  cautious 

not  to  betray  her.     Accordingly  when  they  stopped, 

and  the  landlord  opened  the  door  saying,   "  Twenty 

minutes   allowed   for   supper  here,   ladies;   supper 

gentlemen  V      She  sat  still  with  her  face  covered, 

and  her  companion  seemed  disposed  to  do  the  same ; 

at  least  he  remained  till  all  the  passengers  and  the 

coachman  had  entered  the  house,  and  then  he  let 

himself  out,  saying  to  John,  who  just  then  came  to 

the  door  to  speak  to  Agnes,  after  having  made  his 

arrival  known  to  his  new  master ; 

"  Do  you  belong  to  the  house  1" 

"Yes,   Sir/'   answered   John   who   felt    himself 
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baekwinis  and  r^nnrds  ii4»r  ihe  hoa« 
by  dunce  or  indmj  ixrer  in  z  postioi 
Agaa  to  seelus  &ee. 

Pkumtlr  John  cuBe  out,  saying,  t 
wnoU  bring  the  diange ;  and  tbcn  ap] 
vindov,  lie  pot  in  lus  bead  and  asked 
she  was, 

'^  Pretty  wdl,^  she  ansveied  in   a 
Trt  got  a  Toyqaiet  fidlov-trardler,  ai 
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"  TheyH  Monbeoot,''  be  aid,  ""and 
no  more  time  to  say  good-bye ;  bat  rera( 
yon  go  to  lire  at  the  eastle,  if  jon  can  g 
work  in  the  lowest  eompacity^  I  shall  be 

''It  win  be  long  before  I  shall  lire  the 

she  an^ir-^ — 1       -* 
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dooTj  let  himself  in;  whilst  Agnes^  still  on  her 
guard,  lest  the  landlord  should  recognise  her^ 
resumed  her  former  attitude. 

In  the  meantime^  the  outside  passengers^  in  their 

Aral)  coats,   cloaks,  and  comforters,  were  flocking 

<^^t  and  ascending  to  the   roof,  followed   by  the 

^^oachman,  who,  coming  to  the  door,  said  :  "  Here's 

y^ur  change.  Sir  !'*     The  gentleman  stretched  out 

'^**  arm,  and  took   it   uncounted;    the  coachman 

'noimted  his    box,    and    away  they    went.      The 

stranger  settled  himself  to  sleep  again,  and  so  did 

^esj,  giving  a  sigh  to  the  faithful  friend  she  was 

^^ving  behind  her  as  she  dropped  into  a  slumber, 

''oni  ^ijich  she  was,  by  and  bye,  awakened  by  her 

^panion's   letting  down  the    glass  and  putting 

^  head  out  of  the  window. 

Hoigh  !''  cried  he  to  the  coachman,  who  there^ 
*^^  drew  up;    whilst  the  guard  descended  from 
^  JX)of  and  opened  the  door. 

I   told  you  to  sel   me  down   here,''  said  the 
^^veller. 

*  Any  luggage,  sir  ?" 
No  I"  replied  the  other,  who  immediately  dis- 
^I^^red,  whither  Agnes  did  not  see ;    but  as  there 
^^  lights  indicating  a  town  not  far  ofl^,  she   con- 
ned that  to  be  his  destination. 

"^OL.   I.  H 
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And  what  wu  poor  John  Gibwn  doiog  the  while  F 
He  Btood  looking  after  the  coachj  liitening  to  the 
ramble  of  the  wheels  u  long  as  the  air  conTeyed 
the  sound  to  his  ears ;  and  then,  with  a  heavy  sigh, 
he  turned  to  re-eater  the  house,  stocking,  a>  he  did 
so,  to  pick  up  s  piece  of  white  paper,  which  lay  by 
the  sti'ps.  loto  this,  as  neatly  as  he  could,  when 
he  reached  his  room,  he  folded  the  treasure  con- 
cealed in  liis  bosom,  the  spotted  handkerchief,  hal- 
lowed to  hie  faithful  heart,  because  it  had  hem 
worn  by  Agues. 

Poor  fellow  I  he  was  far  the  most  unhappy  of  tha 
three  t  Agnes  liad  her  new  hopes  and  interests  to 
cheer  her ;  ^larllia  her  old  home,  habits  and  awo. 
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^^•^er,  who,  to  Agnes's  great  annoyance,  proved  to 

"^    Mr.  Marsden,  the  curate,  who,  of  course,  re- 

^S^ized  her  immediately,  and  lost  no  time  in  in- 

I'^iring  her  destination  and  the  object  of  her  journey. 

^^slie  left  the  service  of  the  ladies  at  the  castle, 

^^  Vm  she  going  to  join  them  in  London,  or  had 

^^  got  another   situation?      All  which   inquiries 

^citing  no  satisfactory  information,  he  next  took 

^iXDn  himself  to  warn  lier  of  ''the  dangers   that 

•"^^oited  young  females  so  highly  favoured  by  nature 

^s   lierself/^  with  a  mixture  of  sententious  dullness 

*^d  pitiful  gallantry  that  utterly  disgusted  her. 

-Agnes    had    quite    dignity   and    self-possession 
enough   to   silence  a  puppy  any  day ;  but  despise 
•^■^ui  as  she  would,  the  consciousness  of  his  presence 
^^nbarrassed  her  exceedingly,  when,  on  the  arrival 
^*   the  coach  at  the  '  White  Horse  Cellar',  a  smart 
*^j  in  a  plum-coloured  livery,  stepped  forward,  and, 
^Uching  his  hat,  inquired  if  she  was  Mrs.  Dacres. 
^^  had  half  a  mind  not  to  acknowledge  herself, 
^  sate  for  a  moment  silent,  in  hopes  of  seeing 
^'    Marsden  get  out  before  her ;    but,  unfortu- 
^^ly,  he  was  going  forward  to  the  city,  and  there 
^^   nothing  for  it  but  to  say  yes,  and  accept  the 
^^ces  of  the  lad ;  who  thereupon  helped  her  to 
^^^nd,  took  possession  of  her  luggage,  and  placed 

h2 
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her  and  it  ia  s  coach  iritfa  all  the  d  plomb  vA 
alenocss,  that  distinguishes  j-oung  gentlemen  of  that 
class  in  London  and  Paris. 

A  smallj  but  elegantly  fumished  honsc  in  Pari: 
Lane,  was  ready  to  receive  her;  and  two  maid- 
servants, in  addition  to  the  footboy,  formed  her 
establishment.  There  n'aa  no  splendoor;  but  (br 
the  scale  of  the  thing,  it  was  parfailement  biet 
monle.  Agnes  felt  that  she  could  be  verj-  happy 
there  with  Lionel,  and  the  new  studies  that  woe 
to  occupy  her. 

On  the  foUoniDg  moming  af^er  breakfast,  enticed 
by  the  view  of  the  park  in  front  of  her  windows, 
she  put  ou  her  bonnet,  and  went  across  the  road 
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Lionel  arrived,  which  she  expected  would  be  on 

the  fourth  day  at  fardiest. 

This  first  taste  of  her  new  state  was  dull  enough, 

but  she  was  sustained  by  hope ;  and  whilst  she  is 

anticipating  her  husband's  arrival,  we  must  return 

to  RAvenscliffe,  and  see  what  happened  there  after 

«kc  left  it.     ' 


iiTumis  Of 


■  :;.i:   Aj::??.  wlagied   with  the 
. -.7>,r-:^,    — ihrJ    ihroagh    the 
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whicli  the  other  struggled  hard  to  elade.  Bat, 
lioDel,  never  doubting  thaUit  was  his  own  servant 
he  was  engaged  with^  held  on  pertinaciously,  till 
feeling  himself  suddenly  stabbed  in  the  breast  with 
some  sharp  instrument,  he  let  go  his  hold;  and 
as  he  sunk  to  the  ground,  the  intruder  fled  through 
the  opposite  door,  and  all  this  being  but  the 
work  of  a  few  moments,  overtook  Agnes  on  the 
lawn. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Leighton,  who  lay  overhead, 
either  not  being  asleep,  or  awakened  by  the  loud 
tones  of  his   master's   voice,   and  imagining   that 
some  furious   quarrel   had    occurred   betwixt  him 
and  his  expected  visitor,  jumped  out  of  bed  and 
opened  his  door,  in  order  to   ascertain   what   was 
going   on.     A  few   words   that   reached  his   ears, 
and  the  sound  of  a  man's  foot  hastily  making  way 
through  the  outer  door,  satisfying  him  there  was 
some  more  serious  matter  than  he  had  anticipated, 
he  hastily  threw  on  his  clothes  and  descended  the 
stairs  to  Lionel's  apartments,  where  he  found  all 
the   doors   open,   and   his  master  lying  insensible 
on  the  floor.     Not  suspecting  him  to  be  wounded, 
he  first  lifted  him  up  and  threw  water  in  his  face, 
and  it  was  hot  till  he  fetched  the  lamp  from  the 
adjoining  room,  that  he  perceived  the  blood   ex- 
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tending  over  the  bosom  of  the  shirt.  Upon  thia 
he  summoned  assistance  from  the  other  Berrsnts 
to  lift  the  body  to  the  bed,  end  then  hutily  dis- 
patched the  groom  to  Ellerton  for  Mr.  Parkinson, 
the  surgeon.  Lionel  having  fainted,  after  the  Sttt 
gush,  the  blood  ceased  to  flow;  but  whilst  the 
ser\'ants  stood  by  the  bed  with  amazed  facea,  whis- 
pering their  fears,  be  lay  with  his  eyes  shut,  or, 
at  least,  when  he  opened  them,  appeared  to  tike 
no  notice  of  those  around  him.  When  the  surgeon 
arrived,  and  had  heard  from  Leighton,  in  a  few 
words  what  be  knew  of  the  circumstance,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  an  examination,  which  resulted  in  an 
opinion  that  the  wound  was  not  absolutely  mortal. 
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''Who  has  been  supping  hereT'  inquired  the 
lurgeon ;  "  this  table  has  been  laid  for  two/' 

''  I  don't  know/'  answered  Leighton ;  '^I  was 
lesired  to  lay  the  doth^  and  order  supper ;  but  I 
was  not  told  who  it  was  for." 

'*  Your  hands  are  stained  with  blood/'  observed 
Ihe  surgeon,  looking  him  hard  in  the  face. 

"  Very  likely/'  replied  the  valet ;  "  so  were  yours 
lill  you  washed  them.  I  lifted  Mr.  Grosvenor  from 
bhe  ground  before  I  knew  he  was  wounded;  and 
the  wristband  of  my  shirt  is  stained,  too,  I  see." 

He  said  this  with  so  much  unconcern,  that  it  in 
Q  great  degree  sufficed  to  disperse  Mr.  Parkinson's 
rising  suspicions,  who,  however,  now  observed  that 
the  doors  of  the  book-case  were  open,  and  several 
papers,  some  of  which  appeared  to  be  bills  and 
others  letters,  were  strewn  upon  the  floor. 

There  has  been  a  robbery,  I  suspect,"  said  he. 
I  don't  see  anything  like  it,"  answered  Leigh- 
ton,  looking  round  the  room.     "  Master  was  at  the 
book-case  himself  this  afternoon,  and  I  dare  say  he 
left  it  open." 

"  Then  who  do  you  think  has  committed  this 
attack  ?"  asked  the  surgeon. 

"  I  have  no  idea/'  replied  the  servant ;  "  only  I 

H  3 


,vx^v  v^i  a  sLietu^ 


my  master's  ;  besides,   the  person, 
went  out  of  the  fmnt  door." 

*'  Here  is  a  lantern,  too/'  said  the  i 
you  any  poachers  or  bad  characters  1 

'^  None  that  I  know  of^  but  the  ^ 
know  of  some/' 

''  It  is  an  extraordinary  thing  tl 
not  know  who  supped  here/' 

'^  It  is  not  the  first  time  master  ha 
supper  here  and  has  bid  me  go  to  be 
have  their  own  ways^  and  it's  not  ( 
servants  to  interfere  with  them.  11 
Mr.  Grosvenor  who  his  company  w 
he'd  have  kicked  me  out  of  the  room.' 

Who  shall  describe  the  amasemen 
the  grief  and  agitation,  that  pervaded 
ment  in  Brook  Street,  on  the  arrival 
with  his  blftpl' ^"'^'•'-^ '' 
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the  base  blood  of  the  Watsons.  With  aU  the  speed 
that  four  horses  and  well-paid  postilions  could  attain, 
;he  father  and  mother  harried  down  to  Ravens- 
sliffe,  carrying  with  them  the  then  eminent  surgeon. 
Sir  A C ,  who  was  received  by  Mr.  Parkin- 
ion  on  the  steps  of  the  Castle,  and  inunediately  con- 
ducted to  the  patient.  All  that  Sir  Francis  said 
was,  as  they  turned  towards  the  tower : 

''  Let  us  know  our  fiite  as  soon  as  you  can.  You'll 
find  us  in  the  library.'' 

It  was  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards,  that 
Lei^hton  opened  the  library  door,  and  announced 
Sir  A C .  Sir  Francis  and  his  wife  were  sit- 
ting side  by  side  on  a  sofa,  much  in  the  attitude  of 
two  strangers  who  had  been  shown  into  an  unknown 
room,  and  were  expecting  an  unknown  host ;  only 
that  their  wan  cheeks  and  haggard  features  told  of 
unrest  and  eating  anguish;  whilst  their  figures 
erect,  their  ears  on  the  alert,  their  eyes  fixed  on  the 
door,  denoted  their  state  of  fearful  expectation ;  but 
they  spoke  no  word — there  was  no  need  to  speak, 
for  each  knew  the  thoughts  of  the  other.  They  did 
not  even  stir  when  the  surgeon  entered  the  room, 
and  advanced  towards  them ;  they  only  looked,  and 
waited  for  their  doom. 

"  It  is  certainly  a   very   serious  wound — very 
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serious  indeed,"  said  he,  with  b  grave  cotmtenance 
"  but,  at  the  Bame  time,  I  don't  aee'  any  abmlote 
reason  to  despair.  Great  care  will  be  neces- 
sary—" 

"  Oh,  Sir  A ,  he  shaU  have  every  care  that 

tlie  world  can  afford,"  cried  Lady  Grosvenor;  "only 
preserve  him  to  ua." 

And  the  surgeon  having  given  his  directions,  and 
promised  to  return  in  a  few  days,  during  which 
interval  he  assured  the  anxious  pair,  that  Mr.  Par^ 
ktiison  would  be  fully  equal  to  the  charge  of  the 
patient,  for  whom  indeed  unbroken  repose  was  the 
chief  and  best  remedy,  they  fell  to  discussing  the 
origin  of  the  disaster ;   whereupon  Mr.  Parkinson 
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salt  of  which  investigation  fell  like  a  thunderbolt 
on  Leighton^  who  found  himself  accused  of  an  intent 
to  rob  his  master^  and  of  having  stabbed  him  to 
avoid  detection. 

This  unexpected  issue  naturally  changed  his  own 
tactics.     It  was  quite  true  that  he  did  not  abso- 
lutely know  who  was  to  sup  with  his  master^  but 
he  bad  a  very  shrewd  guess.     Cautious  as  the  young 
couple  had  been^    it  was  impossible  altogether  to 
escape  the  observations  of  a  person   so  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  ways  of  the  world  as  Leighton 
was;   and  although  he  had  not   the  most  remote 
suspicion  of  the  marriage^  he  was  pretty  well  aware 
of  the   intimacy  betwixt   his  master   and  Farmer 
Crawfurd's  beautiful  daughter.     But,  both  in  ac- 
cordance ^ith  what  he  knew  to  be  Mr.  Grosvenor's 
wishes^  and  his  own  unwillingness  to  expose  the 
girl^  he  had  hitherto  refrained  from  betraying  them. 
Now,  however,   Agnes  might  become   a   very  im- 
tK)rtant  witness  in  his  favour;  and  having,  there- 
fore,   disclosed   his  persuasion  that   she  had  been 
Xionel's   guest  on  the  evening  in  question,    the 
officer,  guided  by  the  groom,  started  for  the  farm 
in  search  of  her. 

"You've  a  young   woman  here,    called  Agnes 
Crawford,''  said  he ;  "  is  she  at  home  f " 
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"  She's  not  here,"  answered  Mrs.  Terry,  the  new 
tenant.  "  She  went  away  from  this  the  same  night 
we  came  in ;  and  her  sister,  as  had  engaged  to  live 
with  us,  went  away  three  days  ago,  leaving  us  with 
not  BO  much  as  a  girl  to  milk  the  cows." 

"  Where's  she  gone  f"  inquired  the  officer. 

"  To  Lunnun,  to  her  sister^  I  fancy,"  answered 
the  woman ;  but  to  what  part  of  London  she  could 
not  tell. 

This  sudden  departure  of  Martha'a  following  the 
disappearance  of  Agnea,  seemed  to  involve  the 
former  in  this  tangled  affair;  and  Leighton  being 
taken  into  custody  on  suspicion,  the  next  step  was 
to  discover  the  two  young  women ;  but  this  was  not 
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Ag:nes  in  his  own  mind,  and  accounted  for  her 
going  to  London  by  suggesting  that  it  was  pro- 
^Wy  to  meet  Mr.  Grosvenor,  who  had  intended 
proceeding  thither  immediately;  whilst  Martha's 
widden  departure  he  attributed  to  the  news  of  what 
bad  happened  at  the  Castle  reaching  the  farm ;  in- 
^®®d,  when  the  hint  was  given  her,  Mrs.  Terry  her- 
•®*f  confirmed  this  notion. 

^  No  doubt  that  was  it/'  she  said.  "  The  young 
^ornan  seemed  in  a  terrible  way  about  it,  and  had 
8^*^e  off  as  soon  as  she  could  afterwards/' 


CHAPTER  Xm. 

ETnTVODT  knovs  the  impossibQi 
tadnii^  tbe  tmtk  aboat  anTthing  thi 
one's  own  neigliboarlKX>d ;  and  it  wi 
occasion  no  sarprise,  that  the  news  i 
Martha  was  to  the  effect,  that  Mr.  Gi 
dead;  assassinated  and  robbed  by  n 
who.  Devoted  to  her  sister  with  a 
maternal,  she  felt  that  this  was  not 
to  be  commnnicated  by  a  letter;  bes 
was  no  great  scribe,   her  accomplishi 
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I  am  afraid  that  Agnes's  first  feeling  on  seeing 
Martha  step  out  of  the  coach  was  one  of  dis- 
pleasure. ''What  can  have  induced  my  sister  to 
follow  me  here  7'^  she  thought,  as  she  looked  round 
at  her  elegant  apartment^  and  compared  it  with 
poor  Martha's  linsey-woolsey  cloak  and  irretriev- 
ably plebeian  air.  ''  ^VTiat  will  Lionel  say  ? — 
What  shall  I  do  with  her?''  But  the  face  that 
presently  appeared  at  the  drawing-room  door^ 
with  the  usually  ruddy  cheeks  pale  and  disfigured 
by  tears^  changed  the  current  of  her  feelings  in 
a  moment.     She  read  in  it  bad  news. 

"  Oh,  Martha !  what  has  happened  ?  what  has 
brought  you  up  ?" 

''Wait,  dear,  a  minute,*'  said  Martha,  looking 
towards  the  door  where  the  boy  still  stood. 

Shall  I  discharge  the  coach.  Ma'am  ?"  said  he. 
Yes,  yes;  here's  money — pay  the  man,  and 
send  him  away  !"  said  Agnes ;  "  and  now,  what  is 
it,  Martha?  For  God's  sake  tell  me  I  Is  it 
anything  about  Lionel?" 

"Well,  it  is,  dear;  but  try  and  keep  up,  for 
you  must  know  it,  and  it  is  better  I  should  tell 
you  than  anybody  else." 

"  They've  found  out  that  we're   married  ?"  said 


-  "ou  I  much   signify   if    they  do 
G'-OM-enor  ha.s  „o   cause  to  fear  hil 
and,  perhaps.    Sir   Francis   would  ra 
mamed  to  you  or  to  anybody  else  tha 

"Than  as  he  is?      How  is  he  ? 

speak  I     Don't  keep  me  in  this  suspe 

"  I  don't  know  how  to  tell  you,  da 

you  left  that    night  a   dreadful  thit 

Some  thieves  broke  into  the  castle,  a. 

Mr.  Grosvenor  heard  them,  and  got 

them  away;  but  when   Mr.  Leighton 

stairs,  he  found  all  the  drawers  and  b 

and  his  master  bleeding!" 

"Bleeding  I  where?"   said  Agnes,  , 
a  chain 

"  ^""^ '"  «^d  Martha,  placing  her 
her  heart. 

"Martha,  you  don't  mean  to  say  that 
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'SxtA  with  amaiement  and  dismay.  Martha  called 
for  a  glass  of  water  for  her,  bat  she  put  it  aside 
impatiently. 

My  GrodI  my  God  I"  she  exclaimed,  at  length. 
Poor  Lionel! — ^my  poor  husband  P 
''  Sir  Francis  and  my  Lady  were  sent  for,  and 
the  carriage  passed  us  this  morning,  with  the  four 
horses  galloping  as  hard  as  they  could  go.  I  just 
got  a  sight  of  Sir  Francis  sitting  in  the  comer, 
looking  as  if  he'd  got  his  death.  Oh,  what  a 
dK)cking  thing  it  is  1'^  cried  she,  weeping. 

"  Dreadful !  dreadful  1'^  responded  Agnes,  in  an 
Qnder  tone. 

''  I  thought  it  better  to  come  than  write/^  said 
Alartha,  "  for  I  couldn^t  tell  what  you  would  do." 
''  "What,  indeed  !'^  said  Agnes. 
'^  I  didn't  know  whether  you  would  like  to  come 
l^ack  to  EUerton.'' 

Agnes   made   no   answer.     Most  women   would 
l^ave  either  fainted  or  have  exhibited  violent  demon- 
strations of  grief  on  receiving  such  an  unexpected 
t^iece   of  ill  news,  but  she  did  neither.     She  was 
^^sailed  by  a  complication  of  feelings  that  left  no 
^t)om  for  the  prominent  manifestation  of  any  one  of 
"them.     She  was  very  sorry  for  Lionel ;  but  since  her 
love  for  him  had  not  been  of  an  absorbing  nature, 
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neither  was  her  grief  sufficientlj'  bo  to  exclade  all 
other  cnnsiderationa — the  downfall  of  her  hopes  nd 
the  drear  fiiturity  that  awaited  her,  as  well  as  the 
perplexity  about  what  she  should  do  or  ought  to  do, 
divided  her  thoughts  with  her  regrets.  Xiike  the 
very  poor,  who  have  too  many  other  and  urgent  cares, 
to  indulge  in  the  luxury  of  woe,  Agnes,  prompted 
especially  by  Martha,  whose  eyes  naturally  turned 
in  that  ilircetion,  found  herself  ever  and  anon,  won- 
dering what  was  to  become  of  her;  and  when  at 
length  tears  bad  relieved  her  from  the  physical 
effects  of  the  blow,  the  important  question  of  what 
was  to  be  done  next,  fell  under  diseussii  3. 

"  I  had  rather  never  see  Ellerton   again,"  said 
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^^^    I  could  do  the  cleaning  and  cookings  and  run 
seania,   and  suclT  like.'* 

I  'wonder  if  we  could  get  any  work  here  in 
LondoD,"  said  Agnes.  ''  If  we  knew  anybody, 
may  l>e  we  might/' 

'  That  reminds  me  of  what  Gibby  said.*^ 

I^id  you  see  him  as  you  came  up  V 

Yes :  he  came  to  the  coach-door,  and  I  spoke  to 

^^*    and  you  may  guess  how   surprised  he  was. 

^^d   he  told  me  that  he  had  heard  that  Kitty,  as 

^^**  ^  live  servant  with  us  when  we  were  children, 

^   'Carried  a  man  that  was  waiter  at  the  ^  Horse 

Wound/  and  that  they  were  settled  in  the  public 

'    ^t  a   place  called  Kensington,  not  far  from 
Ion  J 

,^         ^     remember   Kitty   very   well/*   said   Agnes; 

.  ^  s^he  wouldn't  remember  us.     We\e  out«:rown 

*^^owledffe.'' 

-*^Vit  she'd  remember  us  when  we  told  her  who 

^\  ^fe,"  said  Martha ;  "  and  she  might  tell  us  if 

r^     ^  "Vvould  be  any  chance  of  your  getting  work  in 

^^^On— that  is,  if  you  don't  like  Ellerton." 

tv  ^    couldn't  bear  going  there  now,  and  running 

^■Hance  of  seeing  her  Ladyship  and  the  family  /' 

-Agnes.     ''  I  had  rather  do  anything  than  go 

lerton." 


^^»idon  ^> 
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"  I  wonder  where  Kensingtoii  is.  Perliaps  your 
boy  could  tell  ?"  and  Philip  being  snmmoned,  and 
the  distance  and  means  of  reaching  it  ascertained, 
it  was  arranged  that  Martha  should  go  there  on  the 
following  day ;  but  in  the  meanwhile,  a  new  subject 
of  embarrassment  occurred  to  Agnes.  What  was 
she  to  do  with  her  house  and  her  establishment  ?" 

"  I  haven't  money  enough  to  pay  the  servants  nor 
the  rent,  nor  do  I  know  what  i^reements  were  made 
about  them.  Lionel  said  that  Mr.  Conyera,  his 
lawyer  had  settled  it  all ;  but  I  don't  know  where 
he  lives." 

It  apjiearcdon  inquiry,  however,  that  the  servants 
were  acquainted  with  the  solicitor's  address,  they 
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^    ^Uiooth  pink  and  white  satin  skin  had  changed 
^    a   coarser  texture,   variegated    with    different 
'^^des  of  crimson. 

X  ou  don't  remember  me,  Mrs.  Bullock  V  said 

I  can't  say  as  I  do,''  returned  the  hostess. 
Don't  you  remember  Martha  Crawfurd,  at  the 
Holmes  V  asked  the  other. 

**  Don't  IT     To  be  sure  I  do !     But  you  don't 
^«an  to  say  you  be  she  ?" 

'*  Yes,  I  am;   you  know  you  used  to  call  me 
^^cfding,  because  I  was  so  fat  and  round." 

'^  tiord  o'Mighty  !  Come  iu  !"  said  Mrs.  Bullock, 
hospitably  throwing  wide  the  door  of  the  bar. 
^Vlio'd  ha'  thought  of  seeing  of  you  f  And  how 
did  you  leave  all  friends?  How's  the  master,  and — 
"Ut  naaybe  there's  been  trouble  ?"  she  added,  sud- 
denly remarking  that  Martha  was  in  mourning. 

Father  and   Mother's   both    dead !"   returned 
**^e  latter,  sadly,  "  and  the  farm's  let  to  the  Terrys, 
*®    ^sed  to   live   at   Greenhills,    and    everything's 
changed  since  you  left." 

^tid  where  be  you  living  then,  and  your  sister  ? 


Sh 
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^^s  a  pretty  creatur  if  ever  there  was  'un  !     Is 
S^X)wn  up  as  handsome  as  she  were  ?" 
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"  She's  handsomer  than  ever,  /  think,"  said 
Martha. 

"  And  how  did  you  find  me  out  F  Did  you  hesr 
r  was  married  ?" 

"  Nut  till  yesterday.  It  waa  John  Gibson  told 
nic — you  remember  John  ?" 

"  Don't  I !"  responded  Mrs.  Bullock,  laughing ; 
"  I  shan't  never  forget  him  the  longest  day  I  live, 
when  he  com'd  from  the  work'us,  first  to  aee  bow 
he  swallowed  the  broth.  I  thought  he'd  ha'  swal- 
lowed spoon  and  all.  They'd  ha'  kept  him  pretty 
sliiirp   there,  I   fancy.     And  wherc's  John   living 


at  the  '  Horse  and  Hound,'  where  yonr 
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'd,'''  returned  Martha.     "  Times  have  been  so  bad, 

d  the  farm  required  so  much  to  be  laid  out  upon 

•    "tliat  he  could  scarce  pay  his  rent  from  year  to 

^^ir.      I   sometimes  think  it  was  a  mercy   God 

Jtnighty  took  him  away  afore  he  came  to  want/' 

*'  It's  a  sad  thing  to  want !''  answered  Mrs.  Bul- 

^>o1c  j  ''  partickler  for  them  as  has  seen  better  days. 

^^lock  and  I  had  a  hard  struggle  to  get  along  at 

^•^t.,      HowscTcr^  thanks  be  to  God,  we're  doing 

P'^^ty  well  now.     And  where  be  you  stopping  in 

■^^innun?" 

I^his  was  a  question  Martha  had  not  prepared 
■^^^■^elf  for ;  and  not  liking  the  prospect  of  a  visit 
Mrs.  Bullock  in  Park  Lane,  since  her  sister's 
X    situation  could  not  be  explained,  she  answered, 
t:he  spur  of  the  moment,  that  they  were  with  a 
'Xid^  adding  that  she  had  come  to  Kensington  with 
'    view  of  taking  a  lodging  and  seeking  work. 
**Afy  sister's   a   first-rate  dressmaker   and   mil- 
^r,"  answered  Martha.     "  She  lived  maid  at  the 
-«*tle  under  Mrs.  Bennett  for  two  years,  aod  I 
^d  do  the  plain  sewing  and  the  house-work,  if 
think  we  could  get  to  be  employed." 
'lliere's    so    many    of   every    trade,"    replied 
Bullock,  "that  it's  hard  for  them  as  is  out 
K^  in.      Howsever,    it    so  happens  that  Miss 
'Ol.  I.  I 
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Wright  as  worked  for  me  hu  goDe  into  «  dedin^ 
and  the  doctor's  adviaed  ber  to  go  Iiome  to  Iier 
friends  as  lives  at  Dawliih,  ao  that  there's  i  nrt  of 
TftCBUcy,  aa  a  body  may  say,  and  yon  might  take 
ber  lodging,  whidi  is  just  two  doors  off  from  here." 

"  ^yiU  it  be  cheap  ?"  inquired  Martha  anxioosly. 

"  As  cheap  as  aoything  yon  can  get,"  retamed 
Mrs.  Bullock  ;  "  and  I'll  give  you  a  new  ailk  I've 
got  to  make  up,  for  a  hansel.  I  bought  it  in  tke 
city  the  last  time  I  was  there:  but  poor  Miaa 
Wright  was  so  bad  that  she  was  never  able  to  put 
a  hand  to  it." 

Martha  said  she  would  not  settle  anything  with- 
out conaolting  her  sister;  and  after  inapectiog  the 
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P^y  *^^m;  and  aa  they  do  not  know  anything  about 

^^  ^or  even  my  real  name,  nobody  will  be  able  to 

^^t  what  has  become  of  me/' 

^  pursuance  of  this  plan,  Martha  returned  to 

^^tngton  on  the  following  morning,  and  took  the 

^^g;  and  in  the  evening,  having  packed   up 

^  amall  possessions,  they  ordered  a  coach  to  the 

^^*  and  stepped  into  it. 

'^ere  shall  I  tell  him  to  drive  V  inquired  Philip. 
To  where  the  Exeter  mail  goes  from,''  answered 
^^es ;  "  and  you  need  not  go  with  us,  Philip." 

'Mien  they  reached  Piccadilly,  they  stopped  the 
^^b,  and  directed  the  man  to  Kensington.     Two 
^^l  rooms  on  a  third  floor,  in  a  shabby  house, 
^ed  a  disagreeable  contrast  to  the  elegant  lodging 
**ark  Lane ;  and  yet  Agnes  felt  relieved  that  she 
^^   got  away  from  it  and  the  equivocal  position 
^^t  the  death  of  her  husband  had  placed  her  in. 
^^I'e  she  could  weep   his   fate  and  her  own  dis- 
appointed hopes  in  privacy.     However  humble  her 
Edition,  her  feelings  would   not  be  abraded   by 
^^tocratic  contact,  and  nobody  would  have  a  right 
"trouble  her  with  questions  which  she  could  not 


''er,  nor   counsel   that  she   did  not  choose   to 

I  2 


CHAPTEB  XIV. 


AoNES  rasde  np  the  siOc  dress  to  peifection^  and 
wu  Dot  long  in  obtaiaiDg  further  custom  unongit 
the  clientelie  of  her  predecessor ;  so  that,  vith  the 
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to    regret  the  extinction  of  her  hopes  than  the  ab- 
sence of  any  real  enjoyments  connected  with  the 
position  her  marriage  gave  her,  or  should  have  given 
^cr  ;    whilst  the  independence  of  her  present  situ- 
ation and  her  dislike  to  service,  made  her  much 
^tter  pleased  to  be  a  dressmaker  in  Kensington 
^au  a  domestic  at  Ravenscliffe.     In  short,  Agnes 
^^g  much  more  proud  and  fastidious  than  am- 
*>Uioii8,  was,  on  the  whole,  somewhat  relieved  by 
^*<^ping  the  mortifications  and  contrasts  that  had 
•tteoded  her  intercourse  with  the  castle ;  whilst  the 
loss  of  rank  and  fortune  entailed  by  the  death  of 
^oiiel,  was  almost  compensated  by  her  escape  from 
^  the  contempt  and  obloquy  she  knew  would  be 
fi^Uig  upon  her,  if  the  connection  should  be  dis- 
^Vered  during  the  lifetime  of  Sir  Francis. 

I^be  pride  that  would  have  rejoiced  in  the  honours 

^^d  privileges  of  ladyhood,  shrunk  from  the  appa- 

^^t%x  meanness  of  attaining   them  surreptitiously; 

*^d.  though   by   no   means   unusually   timid,    she 

^ould  have  infinitely  preferred  living  in  poverty  and 

obscurity,  to  braving  unprotected  the  storm  that, 

^^der  present  circumstances,  would   have  greeted 

^^presentation  as  Mrs.  Lionel  Grosvenor.     It  may 

^  be  added,  that  either  the  instinctive  penetration 

*^^r  sex,  or  the  knowledge  of  the  world  she  had 
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acquired  through  her  intercourse  at  the  castle,  liad 
not  left  her  altt^ther  iB;noraiit  of  Lionel's  real 
character.  She  was  aware  that  it  wanted  solidity 
and  sclf-dependance ;  and  she  had  not  that  entire  n- 
liance  on  the  strength  of  his  attachment  that  might 
have  enabled  her  to '  encoonter  the  future  without 
misgivings.  It  was  this  combination  of  feelings 
and  reflectious,  that  armed  her  with  fortitode  to 
endure  the  reveree  that  had  be&llen  her ;  but  what 
she  endured  with  considerably  less  patience  were 
the  civilities  of  her  patroness  Kitty,  and  those  of 
her  other  cuBtomers.  She  was  reconciled  to  live 
by  toil,  and  pass  her  days  in  obscurity;  bat  to  be 
forced  into  the  company  of  these  coarse  and  oncon- 
gcnial  women,  was  a  severe  trial ;  and  to  escape  the 
anuoyance,  she  confined  herself  almost  wholly  to 
the  house  whilst  her  sister  performed  all  the  oat- 
door  duties  of  their  little  manage. 

Martha  was  one  evening  abroad  on  some  of  these 
errands,  and  Agnes  at  home  fabricating  a  ruby  satin 
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t^lie  indignation  and  resentment  of  her  husband's 

^^B^i^ily,  she  waited  with  some  anxiety  to  see  who  was 

tier*    visitor^  and  her  satisfaction  was  considerable 

^^*^^xi,  on  opening  the  door^  she  perceived  it  was  no 

^^^er  than  her  old  friend  John  Gibson. 

Oh  Gibby,  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you  I     Come 
*^-       Martha  will  be  home  directly/' 

**^  I  was  afear'd  I  shouldn't  find  you  in  this  here 
■^ig  place/'  said  John  wiping  his  brow  as  he  laid 
^aicle  his  cap.  "  But  I  thought  Kitty  might  know 
"^liereabouts  you  was." 

'^^And    what    has    brought     you     to    London, 

*^*0h !  that  be  a  long  story,"  answered  John ;  "  but 
*^  Wer*  mainly  to  seek  you." 

''Well,    I'm    heartily   glad   to   see  you,"   said 

^^es,    sighing.      "Little   we  thought  what   had 

Ppened    at    Ravenscliffe   when    we  parted   that 

S*^t.     Poor  Lionel !  what  a  dreadful  thing  it  was ! 

^^  could  have  done  it  ?" 

They  say  it  was  Mr,  Leijghton,  the  valet,  as 
^^t:ed  to  rob  the  house,"  answered  John. 

^  Is  it  possible  !"  exclaimed  Agnes ;  "  and  does 
^  ^vn  to  it  ?" 

No,"  answered  John.     "  He  says  he  heard  a 
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noise  below  snd  a  man'a  foot  going  out  at  tbe  front 
door,  and  that  when  lie  came  down  to  see  what  waa 
the  matter,  he  found  hia  roaster  lying  a  bleeding  on 
the  floor." 

"  What  time  of  the  night  waa  it  T"  aaked  Agnea, 
recollecting  the  person  that  had  followed  her 
oat. 

"  It  must  ha'  been  just  after  yon  left,"  aaid 
Johu. 

"  I  thought  they  bad  not  Vnown  it  till  the  morn- 
ing," said  she;  "but  if  it  was  then  it  happened, 
the  person  that  went  by  whilst  we  were  waiting  at 
the  milestone  may  have  been  one  of  them;  for  I 
think  it  waa  be  that  passed  me  as  I  crossed  tbe 
broad  walk,  just  as  I  left  tbe  castle." 

"  I  remember  somebody  passing  us,  but  I  could'nt 
say  I  saw  much  on  him,"  said  John.  "  Hows- 
■■  wanted  to  see  if  you  knows  aaytbiui 
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Sat  stajj  Gibby/'  said  Agnes  gasping  for 
*^^^t;li,  and  laying  her  hand  on  her  bosom — "  stay ! 
^■^**t.lia  told  me  Mr.  Grosvenor  was  dead/' 

"Well,  he  be  very  bad,  and  the  doctors  don't 
Ktxow  whether  he'll  get  well  or  not/'  answered  John ; 

re 

^<^   as  nobody  know'd  where  you  was,  I  thought 

'*^^yl)e  Martha  might  ha'  been  to  see  Kitty,  as  I  told 

^•^  \vhere  she  lived,  and  sure  enough  that  was  the 

I  found  you  out." 

According  to  John's  information,  advertisements 

t;lie  newspapers  and  various  other  methods  had 

o  used  to  discover  Agnes  and  her  sister,  and 

ongst    the    rest,    application    had    been    made 

^^^  liim;  but  in  the  first  place,  he  was  ignorant  of 

'^^ries's  address  in  London,  and  in  the  second  had 

''^^   Icnown  it,  he  would  not  have  thought  himself  at 

*^"^^rty  to  disclose  the  secret ;  till  at  length  his  own 

^^sire  to  see  her,  and  the  apprehensions  he  enter- 

'tained  that  this  affair  might  result   in  something 

*a.t^  to  her  interests,  induced  him  to  seek  her  him- 


*'Then  Sir  Francis  and  my  Lady  have  no  suspicion 
*^  we  are  married  ?"  said  Agnes,  when  she  had 
^^Ued  to  all  that  John  Gibson  could  tell  her. 
*'  l^one  that  I  know,  nor  Mr.  Leighton  either," 

I  3 


^..x.v*  ^xguca  Clasping  ner  tiands  in  dig 
some   minutes  her  mind  was  so  cngi 
momentous  question,   that   she    forgo 
other  ligaments  that  entangled   her 
That  her  husband  still  lived  was  cert 
intelligence^    but   his    precarious   coi 
mucb  rejoicing  on' that  head;  whilst 
her  own  situation,  the  circumstance 
infinitely  more  difficult  and  perplexin 
she  supposed  him  dead.     The  step  s 
in  flying  from  Park  Lane,  and  the  n 
adopted  to  support  herself,  however  jus 
the  latter  supposition,  would  no  doubt 
pleasing  to  Lionel ;  though  she  did  not 
could  repair  the  error  now,  nor  indeed 
could  have  done,  unless  she  had  tak 
EUerton:   where,  if  Mr.  Grosvener  n 
dress-making  would  have  been  much  m 
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withhold  her  evidence,  would  be  so  manifestly 

^''^Ji:ist9  that  painful  as  it  was^  she  made  known 

^^    Htfighton,   that  if  her  presence  was  absolutely 

i^^cseasary,  she  was  willing  to  come  forward.    A  few 

^^ys  after  this,  a  stranger  waited  upon  her,  saying 

'^i^  name  was  Evans,  and  that  he  wished  to  take  her 

^^^dence  with  respect  to  what  she  had  observed  on  a 

^^^>"tiun  night  at  Bavenscliffe  Castle ;  and  after  some 

pi^^liminary  conversation,  he  proceeded  to  put  such 

questions  as  he  thought  necessary. 

^When  he  had  elicited  all   the   information  she 
^^uld  give,  and  informed  her  what  more  would  be 
^feqixired  of   her,  Mr.  Evans    took   his   departure, 
leaving  her  overcome  with  annoyance  and   morti- 
fication.    It  is  true,  he  had  said  nothing  oflFensive, 
"Ut  she  was  conscious  that  he  could  put  but  one 
^^ustruction  on  her  visit  to  the  castle ;  and  although 
during  the  interview  she  had  endeavoured  to  main- 
^^*^  as   much   calmness   and  dignity  as  possible, 

ft  Vk  A 

^  felt  that  her  burning  cheeks  and  unsteady  eye 

^^  confirm    the  ill-impression.      Martha   found 

*^  tears. 

^^        Troubles  are   thickening  upon  me,'*  said  she; 

^    ^^^  if  Lionel  does  not  get  soon   well,   I   don't 

^  what  is  to  become  of  us.'' 

'  \Vhy  ?"  asked  Martha,  who  judged  from  her 


m 
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„.:«,    to    tell    vou/ 
I  have  hoped   I    niight    be'  nus 
^nt  I  „ay  be !     But   suppose  I 
pose  I  should  be—" 

"Be  what?"  asked  Martha.  ^ 
t«nucd,  as    the   truth    suddenly   o. 

you  don't  say  «ol"  and  ins. 
alarmed,  her  countenance  brightene 
Mr.  Grosvenor  will  be,  if  he  recove 

"  Ay,  but  if  he  does  not  ?» 

"WeU.  dear,  we  must  hope  fort; 

«  well  as  we  can ;  and  sure,  if  t\ 

you'll  say  you're  married  to  him 

you  bear  the  shame,  when  you  don't , 

J'l   was    thinking    so,    too,"  ret, 

but  how  can  I  disobey  Lionel  ?  h, 

give  me.    And  if  he  died,  how  coulc 

1  WM  married  ?" 
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being  able  to  appear  in  court  his  evidence  was  taken 
privately,  as  far  as  he  had  any  to  give,  or  was  able 
to  give  it.     It   amounted,   indeed,   to  very  little, 
being  merely  to  the    effect,  that  hearing  a  noise 
in  the  dressing-room,  he  had  gone  thither  to  as- 
certain what  occasioned  it;  and  by  the  imperfect 
light  had  discovered  the  figure  of  a  man,  who  was 
at  the  moment  hastening  out  of  the  opposite  door. 
That  having  seized  him,   a   struggle  had  ensued, 
which  terminated  by    his  finding   himself  struck 
by  some  sharp  instrument  in  the  breast.     He  did 
not  believe  the  man   intended  to   injure  him,  but 
thought  he  had  done  it  to  avoid  being  taken.     As 
to  ^ho  it  was,  the  light   was  so   faint,    and  the 
^We  encounter  so  sudden  and  rapid,  that  he  was 
^"lable  to  form  any  opinion  on  the  subject. 

Nevertheless,   he  had    one,  which   he    privately 

*^owed,  but  which  he  did  not  wish  should  be  pro- 

auced  in  evidence ;  and  this  was,  that  the  intruder 

^^  I^ighton,  who,  aware  that   he  had   some  one 

PPing  with  him,  had  concealed  himself  to  ascer- 

_      ^lio  it  was,  and  to  listen  to  the  conversation. 

Be 

*    Moreover,  suspected  what  he   did  not  avow; 

^*y,  that   his   servant   had   somehow   or  other 

^       ^ind  of  the  marriage,  and  had  been  desirous 

^^^^rtaining  the  fact   for  himself.      This  sup- 


ment   he  entertained  for  her  merite« 
was  not  of  a  nature  to  withstand   di 
although  for    the  first   few  days,  whe 
he  was  going  to   die,  he  had  resolv 
the  secret  to  his  father  before  he  qiiit 
he  no   sooner  found  himself  likely 
he  was  as  desirous  of  keeping  it  as  e 
the  truth,  he  felt  that  at  present  h\ 
little  about  Agnes ;    and  as  he   lay   i 
demned  to  almost   unbroken  silence  1 
sician,  with  no  diversion  but  his  own  re 
he  almost  wondered  what  had   posses 
marry  her.      Still,  there   were  momei 
ings,  and  in  one  of  these  he  sent  fo 
the  butler,  and  bade  him  write  to  U 
requesting  that  gentleman  to  call  in  Pai 
furnish  whatever  was  necessary,  till  fi 
tions*    No  answei*  Vw*;***-  —   '• 
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him ;  and  his  father  and  mother  never  quitted  the 
castle.  As  soon  as  he  was  able,  it  was  recom- 
mendjsd  to  remove  him  to  a  warm  climate,  and  in 
the  meantime  he  was  condemned  to  the  silence  and 
solitude  of  his  own  apartment. 

As  it  was  understood  that  there  was  no  robbery, 
and  that  the  wounded  gentleman  was  not  likely  to 
die,  the  interest  excited  by  the  trial  of  Leighton 
was  less  than  might  have  been  expected.     He,  of 
course,  pleaded  fwt  guilty j  but  as  he  had  no  witness 
of  any  importance  to  produce  but  Agnes,  the  pre- 
sumption was  so  strong  against  him,  that  he  was 
couvicted,  and  condemned  to  two  years'   imprison- 
ment, and  of  course  irretrievable  loss  of  character. 
To  his  witness  the  consequences  of  the  trial  were  not 
^^ch  less  disastrous;   every  ignominious  insinua- 
tion and  open  insult  that  her  questionable  position 
^^^   her  open  to,  being  lavished  on  her   by   the 
Pn)secutor's  counsel,   who  not  only  arraigned  her 
^^aracter  as  a  woman,  but  impeached  the  truth  of 
^^  evidence,  accusing  her  of  connivance  with  the 
^'^iiial,  whose  object  he  assumed  to   have   been 
*^^fy;    in  short,  availing  himself  to  its  fullest 
^^^   of   that  horrible    and  infamous   license  of 
^»^<i  that  occasionally  disgraces  the  profession. 
*^^hle  to  vindicate  herself  without  betraying  tbe 


vk?   .t:-i  rr.zi   zl.'t  ^.-ir:  i-d  pUced  in 

^a:$aifi£.  AZiii  i3k  frsc  :i.inz  she  leamt  < 
nanr  Ww  iki:  Luod  had  been  carried 
£»  MtalKk  W  hi»  £ttkrr  and  mother.  J 
K  v:k  :aaB  kaii  keaid  d«  nen  fitom  a 
attK  <c  k&.  vh»  hai  bcoaglit  up  acMne  oi 
vmMr's  Mnes  to  be  aoU  at  Taltenall's. 


A  BKAUTT. 


185 


CHAPTER  XV. 


and 


^^^PERiENCED  people  in  perplexing  situations. 


^3cperienced  ones   too,   sometimes  are  apt   to 
^^ber  too  late  what  they  ought  to  have  done ; 
^^      ^hen   Agnes  was  convalescent,  and  she   and 
'^^ha  able  to  discuss  their  affairs,  it  occurred  to 


^     that    they    should    have    dispatched    John 

^    ^O  to  Ravenscliffe  as  soon  as  they  heard  that 

Uel  y^as  alive.     John   miorht  have  obtained  an 

^iew,  delivered  a  letter,  and  brought  Mr.  Gros- 

^1^8    directions   for   the   conduct    of   his   wife. 

^his  plan  had  not  occurred  to  them ;  Agnes  did 

^^re  to  send  a  letter  by  the  post,  lest  it  should 

^iito  hands  it  was  not  designed  for,  and  con- 

^*^g  that  if  the  injury  did  not  prove  fatal,  her 

^^nd  would  shortly  recover,  and  be  able  to  com- 


^UAAAUUl 


"Gibby  must  get  his  addres 
and  I  must  write  directly.     I  ^vi 
left  that  house  he  took  for  me.'' 
''It  was  all  my  fault/'  saic 
k«dn't  been  in  such  a  hurry,  I 
tlie  truth.^ 

"Is  there  any  work  in  the 
I  could  do  a  little/' 

"There  isn't  any/'  answered  3 
pose  people  knew  you  were  iU, 
none  come  in  since  you  was  laid  uf 

"But  theic's  Mrs,  Green's  IrisI 
iaitr 

''She  sent  for  it  away/'  said  Marl 
ahe  couldn't  wait." 

"louiad  better  call  and  say  I  an 
to  work  Bow^"  said  Aicnes :  ''for  I'm 
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^d  more  important  work ;  but  no  work  came  in, 

vx^d  they  began  to  fear  that  somebody  had  seduced 

vway  their  customers ;  but  when  Martha  called  on 

^^,  she  learned  the  real  reason  of  the  deficiency, 

i^smely^  the  disclosures  that  had  been  made  at  the 

*^*^*they    could  not  employ   a  person  of  Miss 

Crawfurd's  character. 

Urs.  Bullock  was  very  sorry,  and  disposed  to  de- 

^^i  her  prot^g^ ;  but  the  distance  and  reserve 

^  which  Agnes  had   treated  the  women    that 

•employed  her,   had  embittered  their  virtue,    and 

^oered  it  inexorable.     Moreover,  the  woman  of 

®  house  they  lodged  in  gave  them  warning,  and 

^^ine  a  grave  question  where  they  should  go. 

^crton,  which  would  have  been  a  certain  refuge, 

^^se  certain  to  supply  them  with  employment, 

tiow  out  of  the  question;  and  they   were  at 

^''  ^its*  ends  for  the  means  to  live  through  the 

P^^ding  event.     At  length,  it  occurred  to  Agnes 

^^   if  she  could  obtain  the  address  of  that  Mr. 
p 

^y^r,  who  had  been  employed  by  her  husband 

^^e  the  house  for  her,  that  he  might  provide 

'^ith  funds,  and  also  write  to  Lionel  about  her 

u^si^lf .  and  John  Gibson,  who,  not  to  be  separated 

^    them,  had  procured  a  situation  in  Ijondon, 

^^rtook  to  discover  him.     In  the  meantime,  Kitty 
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showed  them  many  kindnesses^  and  she  even  gav^ 
Agnes  some  little  articles  that  had  been  provided 
for  a  similar  event,  in  her  own  case. 

Her  beauty  had  been  a  snare  to  her/'  the 

and  it  was   very  wrong  of  her  Ladyship   to 
having  her  so  much  at  the  Castle,  where  there 
always  harum-scarum  young  gentlemen  rampagii 
lip  and  down;  and  anybody  might  have  ex 
things  to  turn  out  as  they'd  done." 

Many  a  time  Agnes  felt  disposed  to  confide 
her,  but  she  was  as  much  deterred  by  the  im 
bility  of  establishing  the  fact  of  her  marriage,  at 
the  apprehension  of  irrevocably  offending  Li 
She  fancied  the  whole  story  would  appear  so  im 
bable,  that  she  could  not  expect  it  to  be 
and  to  be  supposed  capable  of  inventing  it, 
be  more  grievous  and  mortifying  than  to  lay  un 
the  odium  that  now  oppressed  her. 

After  a  short   interval,    John    Gibson   bro 
Mr.  Conycr's  address ;  and  Agnes,  urged   by 
necessities  of  her  situation,  overcame  her  reluctaito^ 
and  taking  Martha  with  her,  drove  to  his  house 
a  hackney-coach.     Mr.  Conyers  was  engaged  at  ^ 
moment,  but  hearing  that  a  lady,  attended  by  9 
maid,  desired  to  see  him,  he  sent  word  he  wo"^ 
wait  upon  her  in  a  few  minutes.     Accordingly, 
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a^oirtly  presented  himself^  with  his  best  bow  and 
&na.c^otbe8t  apolog;ies  for  the  delay;  he  was  quite 
oppressed  with  business ;  he  had  just  come  from  the 
'quis  of  Harcourt^  and  was  going  to  Lord  Glen- 
;  but  he  had  hastened  to  her  the  moment  he 
^^oixld,  and  begged  to  know  what  he  could  do  to 
•canrc  her. 

•*I  believe.    Sir,   you  know   Mr.  Lionel  Gros- 

**  Extremely  well.  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of 
KXiowing  the  family  for  many  years,  and  have  done 
*  good  deal  of  business  for  Sir  Francis/' 

''I  believe,  Sir,  it  was  you  that  engaged  a  house 
^^^  Mr.  Grosvenor,  in  Park  Lane  V 

"  Hem  !  Yes,  I  believe  I  did,"  answered  Mr. 
^^yers,   with    a   scarcely    perceptible    change   of 

^^tier.     "  He  wrote  to  me  to  say,  that,  finding 

it    * 

^^convenient   to   reside  always   with  his  family 

^rook   Street,    he    wished   to   have  a  separate 

^Vjlishment.*' 

Then  he  has  probably  not  mentioned  me  at  all," 

^Vight  Agnes;  "and   how  am  I  to   explain  the 

^*^t:h  ?     And  if  I  do,  would  he  believe  me  V 

^he  felt     quite    discouraged;    her    heart    sunk 

^^\iin  her,  and  she  wished  she  had  not  come ;  but 


i.T  z:e  ina:  !>*?a«  was  taken/'  she  co 
&   i^^7rn:c   ef?r:.     ''  Mr.  Grosvenor 
"  V  r.ri  z:e  there  in  a  few  davs,  but  the 
kap>esed  prrrented  him;    and  havin< 
liwmali   ioftrBBcd  that  he  was  dead,  \ 
wm  I  am  at  a  loss  what  to  do,  since 
OlOftlCBUi  ts  cQoe  aoitMKi. 

It  was  ecftaiiilT  an  awkward  story,  ? 
colKskm  whidi  the  omitted  incident  of  t 
ctmU  akme  gire  it.  It  was  crident  that  1 
thought  so. 

^  And  wiiat  do  yon  wish  me  to  do,  Ms 
asked. 

Agnes  wtmld  have  Uked  to  say,  ''  Prot 
my  hnaiband  comes  to  my  aid;''  hot  sh 
the  appeal  would  be  in  Tain,  so  she  Umi 
to  a  request  that  he  woold  write  to  Mr. 
tdling  him  where  she  was:  *'Atiii  i^**" 
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^^I^irieatcd  by  the  cold,  dry  manner  of  the  lawyer, 
•*^^  took  her  leave,  promising  to  send  him  her 
*^**^r^  which  she  did;  but  it  travelled  no  farther 
th^ii  to  his  desk. 

**  A  beautiful  creature,  certainly  !     But  why  lead 

*^^  young  man  into  further  expenses?''     He  had 

^^  a  good  deal  to  pay  for  the  establishment  in  Park 

•^■^^e  already,  when  the  servants  informed  him  that 

*^^  gentleman  had  never  arrived,  and  the  lady  had 

>e    away.     It    is    true,    he   had  received    Mr. 

^Sliting*s  letter,  containing  Lionel's  request ;  but 

^^"Sties's  disappearance,  according  to  his  conception 


the  case,  had  abrogated  any  claim   she   might 

on  him.     Mr.  Grosvenor  was  now  abroad,  with 

prospect  of  an  early  return,  and  to  break  off  the 

nection  was  the  best  thing  that  could  be  done, 

no  doubt  what  he  himself  would  desire ;    and 

the  views   Mr.   Conyers   entertained   of  the 

,  it  was  natural  that  he  should  think  so. 

Agnes  went  home  more  than  ever  dispirited.     If 

answer  came,  what  was  she  to  do  ?     She  had 

i:iol>ody  to  advise  her ;    there  was  not  a  person  in 

xhe  World  she  could  reckon  on  as  a  friend  except 

^ohn  Gibson  and  her  sister,  both  more  ignorant  of 

t^te  world  than  herself.     They  were  obliged  to  quit 

^*^^ir  lodgings,  and  the  period  of  her  confinement 


-  —  '^•.•uu.-tr  lo  .>ir.  Con' 

-^-r.  s»ke  men^lv  she  would  not  hav 

•■--a  r-,:Vr  :o  have  endured  hards 

*««  *l>*  was  beginning  to  feel  the  tei 

of  mtrnttl  lore.     Her  child  must  n, 

k«p««tT;  it  most  be  genUy  nort 

Ms«I,  »d  prorided  for;  ao,  when 

atmd  bad  d.p«d,  sbe  nmAnd  to  n 

to  SariUe  Row. 

''*  «tTaot  said  his  master  was  at  h 

•»•  tbown  into  tbe  ««ne  rwm  as  be 

fce  made  bis  appewmnce,  however,   a 

•«  waiting  for  bim,  sbe  judged,  fron 

««ntenanec  and   distant   salutation,  , 

known  who  be  was  to  see,  she  would  m 

•Emitted.     He  said  be  was  veiy  busy, , 

««»«  Aom  the  Ma«,uis  of  Harcourt,  an, 
»o  lord  Glengrove.  and  begged  to  kno 
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pl^ce  any  reliance  in  that  quarter.     Mr.  Grosvenor 

*«    in  a  very  precarious  state   of  health  in  conse- 

<iuence  of  the  wound  he  received,  and  I  question 

^*  He  is  likely  to  be  in  a  condition  to  trouble  him- 

*^u  about  anything  for  a  long  time  to  come.     You 

^*d  better,  I  think,  divest  your  mind  of  any  ex- 

P^tation  of  hearing  further  from  him." 

'*  But  Mr.  Grosvenor  is  my  husband.  Sir ;  I  am 
''tarried  to  him,"  said  Agnes,^  surprised  into  a  con- 
"B^on  by  alarm  and  indignation. 

'*  I  beg  your  pardon,  Madam,*'  said  he  ;  "I  was 
^ot  aware—*' 

**  Mr.  Grosvenor  wished  me  to  keep  our  marriage 
'^ret,  Sir,  and  that  was  why  I  didn't  mention  it 
^be  last  time  I  was  here ;  but  it  is  absolutely  neces- 
^*y  he  should  know  where  I  am,  and  how  I  am 
situated." 

Mr,  Conyers  could  not  tell  whether  to  believe  her 

^**  Hot.     The  thing  was  so  improbable,  that  on  the 

^"ole  he  inclined  to  suppose  she  was  deceiving  him. 

^  expressed  his  sui-prise  that  Mr.  Grosvenor  should 

^^  have  mentioned  the  fact  to  him,  and  inquired 

*^U  and  where  the   ceremony  had   taken    place. 

^^U  he  had  heard  all  she  could  tell  him,  he  made 

^   tis  mind  that  she  had  been  hoaxed — deceived 

^  false  marriage ;  and  the  tone  of  the  letter  die- 


till  YOU  hear  further  from    me,    & 
caii'^t  bo  the  way  hcM   write  if  she 
wife  !     However,  he   did  not  thin! 
tell  Agnes  his  opinion,  lest  he  shoul 
but,  under  all  the  circumstances,  h 
not  be  wrong  in  acting  on  the  letter 
could  not  do  when  he  received  it,  she 
quitted  the  house.     So  lie  said,  with 
than  he  had  hitherto  spoken,  that 
tainly  write  to  Mr.   Grosvenor,  an( 
meantime,  if  she  was  in  want  of  m< 
advance  her  twenty  pounds. 

Agnes  accepted  the  offer,  and  went 
that  she  had   avowed  the  marriage, 
promising  to  let  her  know  as  soon  as 
answer  from  Paris. 

They  now  removed  to  a  lodging  in  * 
taken  for  them  by  John  Gibson,  who 
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as  to  what  it  would  be  prudent  to  do.     Sir  FranciB 

WIS  a  valuable  client  in  esse,  and  Lionel  an  equaUy 

nluable  one  in  posse.    He  did  not  wish  to  offend 

cither.    Such  a  marriage  as  this  in  question,  sup- 

poungit  to  be  a  hond-fide  one,  would  drive  the 

&ther  mad;    whilst,   as  regarded  the  son,  there 

*^niied  to  be  no  manifestations  of  affection  or  devo- 

twn  to  excuse  or  account  for  it.     If  he  were  well 

'^'^oogli  to  travel  to  Paris,  he  must  have  been  well 

cooQgh  to  write,    and  to  take  such  measures  as 

^^  necessary  for  his  wife's  safety  and  convenience. 

^'des,  was  it  likely  he  would  have  allowed  her  to 

wme  forward,  and  give  her  evidence  in  a  public 

^^^i  exposed  to  all  the  misconstructions  and  inso- 

'"cesuch  an  appearance  was  .are  to  entaU? 

^^u  he  thought  of  this  last  circumstance,  he 

^ufirmed  in  his  persuasion  that  there  was  no 

^  ^Harriage  in  the  case.     Agnes  was  either  de- 

^8  him,  or  herself  deceived.      It  was  probable 

^he  did  not  really  believe  in  the  validity  of  the 

'^Ony^  but  had  accepted  the  semblance  of  a  mar- 

^    ^  a  salvo  to  her  pride  or  her  conscience ;  and 

^  equally  probably  that   Mr.  Grosvenor  was 

^f  the  opportunity,  that  his  illness  and  sub- 

^^t  departure   furnished    for  shaking  off  the 

^^l)rance.     He  knew  him  to  be  weak  and  vacil- 

k2 


therefore,    that   he    would    adhere, 
worse,  to  a  connection  so  contracted, 
as  Agnes's  retreat  from  Park  Lane, 
yers  had  mentioned,  in  answer  to  W^ 
went  far  to  justify  its  relinquishmen 
cared  for  her,  he  would  have  bid  mc 
get  her  back/'  was  the  natural  concl 
All  these  considerations  induced  bi 
days  for  deliberation,  before  he  wrot< 
in  the  interim,  a  piece  of  intelligenc 
that  whilst  it  seemed  to  settle  the 
marriage  in  the  negative,   decided 
course  he  should  pursue. 


A   BEAUTY. 


197 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


Sir  Feancis    and    his  family  were  established 

^^   an    hotel  in    the  Champs  Elysees,    near    the 

^'"c  de  I'Etoile.      They    ought   to   have   been  on 

*ieir  Way  to  the  South ;  at  least,  it  was  with  that 

^^^tion  they  had  left   home,   but  circumstances 

^^^  Oiodified  their  plans. 

^  ^Ung  Lord  Minevar  was  dead ;  and  the  mother 

daughter,   the  latter  now   one   of  the  richest 

^'-^hes  in  England,  was  in  Paris.      The  death  of 

young  man  had  been  anticipated,  and  Georgina 

^  been  for  some  time,  in  the  mind  of  Sir  Francis 

^  his  wife,  the  selected  bride  of  their  son.     When 

y  found  Lady  Minevar  and  her  daughter  in  the 

^^e  Vendome,   they    persuaded   themselves   that 

'  ^Uel  was  80  much  better,  that  it  was  needless  to  go 


the 
Pi 


I  •  "■"■  ">  '"t!  nonourabli 

;  one  of  those  quiet,   scusiblc,   useful  , 

n.^>  tr.>asures  to  the  families  they  b. 
I  had,  however,  had  little  opportunit 

her  functions  at  Ravenscliffe,  where 

»«  not  sufficiently  appreciated  to 

««ed;  whilst  she,  on  the  other  han 

hy  •  powerful  interest  in  another  di 

low  of  her  youth  had  died,  and  left  ti 

•    ««««»~young,  beautiful,  and  consm 

**  h«<i  proTed  her  <ierotion  to  his 

«»»««ti«g  her  life  to  their  service,  as 

*«•  upoo  the  earth  to  need  it.    Dea) 

her  fiom  this  tie;  and  when  a  tender 

»«»e  w«  rnittired  for  Lionel— one  wi 

«««7  of  watching^Dorothy  Dacres  wa 

fUveoaelifie. 

Wy  Grosrenor  was  too  delicate.  1, 
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aoeordanoe  with  the  dignity  of  the  family  than 

i   extent  of  it^    the   young  married  people — the 

uighams  and  Darners — broke  np  their  own  httle 

stmblishments^  and  came  to  reside  with  their  father. 

lere  the  Minevars  also  spent  a  great  part  of  their 

™aie ;  and  Georgina,  whom^  in  the  unsophisticated 

^ya  of  their  childhood^  the  young  Grosvenors  had 

••U  disliked,  or,  as  they  termed  it,  hated,  was  now 

«cir particular  friend;  yet  she  had  grown  np  very 

^uch  what  her  early  years  had  promised,  that  is, 

*  plain,  ailing,  ill-conditioned  young  woman ;  but 

"^y  Were  unconsciously  influenced  by  her  immense 

^^th,  and  the  numerous  advantages  it  gave  her. 

^^^a  and  Frances  entered  fully  into  the  scheme 

^*ieir  parents,  and  wished  to  see  her  married  to 

^onel-   and  Lionel,   though  he  did  not  like  her 

^^U  better  than  he  had  done  formerly,  considered 

^  fortune  highly  desirable.     Idle  and  uncultivated, 

^ad  no  amusement  or  pursuit  in  the  world  but 

^pend  money;  and  as  he  reclined  on  the  sofa, 

^*^ing  over  the  leaves  of  a  French  novel,  it  was 

^nishing  what  innumerable  modes  of  dissipating 

^rtune  presented  themselves  to  his  mind. 

^t  is  needless  to  say,  that  since  the  discovery  of 

%ties's  intimacy  with  the  brother,  her  name  was 

^Ver  uttered  by  the  ladies,  at  least  in  his  presence, 


.  r--  -na  pncud  she  had  appeared  be, 

f  ';-d^J^beapp..arnow.     It  ahavs  is 

o:  .e::.nc  {.vple's  good  conduct  bala 

^ -^  is  set  down  as  an  aggrav 
nee.  ° 

,?^  ««H  be  no  doubt  that  Ag, 

W  fcr.  long  tune  beoinnexceptional 
tbe««e  for  ktr  «»w.  Nobody  had 
»«r  W  I«bel,  .«i  d„,  ^  ^^^^^  ^^ 

««»««.  »o,*Ii«.yaen«  of  p„.priety. 
«<«>«x1t  roBtttic  notions  of  We  au' 
■»«ed  in  the  n«ne  of  that  deit^  wo, 

»»  «  wfcfch  Agnes  w«»  concemed-wa 

«»«Jedfi«,Geoqrin.,who,wha,she. 
7*  •»««»*  «ftk«t  «i«podeBt  little  girl  t 

t««  ««»  b-l  turned  oat  Terv  bad;  to 
•~'«^>  *»»»  "Ae  had  «lw.v«  .r^^ 
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the  ceremony  that  had  been  performed^  as 
iL         84Drt  of    mystification  —  a   little    bit  of  private 
tlr^e^a^tricals,  got  up^  with  the  assistance  of  his  two 
Trxexids,  for  his  own  particular  convenience. 

He  could  hardly  believe  that  Agnes  looked  upon  it 

V^eirself  in  any  other  light ;  and  her  going  away  from 

t:V&e    house  he  had  ^ken  for  her^  and  making  no 

^virther  claim  on  him/|eemed  to  imply  that  she  did 

^ot;  at  the  same  tim^  that  it  released  him  from 

^^y  duty  towards  her.  ^  He  brought  himself  to  con- 

^Jder  her  very  much  as;  his  parents  and  sisters  did ; 

^^d  to  take  that  view,  both  soothed  his  conscience 

^  '^leased  him  from  anxiety. 

^^  raised  no  objection  to  the  proposed  alliance 

Georgina  Minevar,   except  some  slight  ones, 

^*^^  score  of  not  liking  her,  which  were  not  con- 

^^'ed  valid,  and  which  indeed  he  did  not  insist  on ; 

so     |>\ 

^at  everything  proceeded  conformably   to  the 

^^5  of  Sir  Francis,  Lionel's  ill  health  being  the 

^    ^    obstacle  to  a  more  rapid  development  of  the 

p.     ^  *   till   a   hint   from   Mr.  Conyers  alarmed  the 

^^tiet,  and  caused  him  to  write  for  further  expla- 


ns. 


^^s  hint  was  given  after  the  second  mterview 

.^    ^    Agnes,  and   in   answer  to   a  letter  from  Sir 

^^^cis,  wherein   he  first  intimated  the   prospect 


K  3 


f-- 


uii^ut     utrvcnneiess   give 

%  :r..r^nvtn:tnre   if  not  settled.     It   w 

Nxr.ctr.r.;^  ;hai   should  prevent  her 
cax:c»n*,  or  preclade  her  cherishing  i 
die  IukI  daims  on  Mr.  Grosvenor ;  i 
Sir  Frmcts's  inquiries  bj  giving  a 
of  vhat  had  passed,  and  recommend 
Cf^er  ira»    nceesarr  should    be  pre 
approachii^   confinement;    adding, 
v^Nuan  voold  then  hare  her  livin( 
dkyvaBce  shonld  be  made  for  the  chi 
W  p«l    into  some  war  of  earning 
MlNKe;  the  whole,  howerer,  on  con 
scaiauijr  fnMa  foither  demands,  and  so 
On  pcffWBig  these  details.  Sir  Fra 
a  notoat  passion,  and  was  preparin« 
Amt  OB  his  son,  when  the  mother 
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in.   tiiat  way;  but  no  doubt  she  wished  to  be  de- 
ceived.   Of  course,  Agnes  Crawfurd  was  not  such 
&     fool^  as  to  suppose    Lionel  really  intended  to 
xnaxry  her.       But  bad   as   it   is,   it  will  only  be 
making  it  worse  to  speak  to  him   about  it.     No 
doubt  he  thinks  she  has  gone  off  with  somebody 
dse,  and  he's  quite  content  to  get  rid  of  her ;  but 
^  be  heard  the  contrary,   and  that   she's   in  the 
lamily  way,   one    can't  tell  what  effect  it    might 
^2^ve  on  him.      I   wouldn't  say  that  it    mightn't 
^d  to  a  renewal  of  the  connection.     Leave  well 
^^^e,  and  write  to  Conyers  to  settle  it,  and   get 
^^  of  her  and  the  child  the  best  way  he  can." 

^Ir,  Conyers  was  not  exactly  a  dishonest  man, 

^^    he  was  devoted   to   the  8er\'ice  of  his  aristo- 

^^ic  clients,    and  he    had   a    supple  conscience. 

^   by  no    means  approved  of  Lionel's   frolic;  it 

^^  Hot  only  immoral,  but  what  was  worse,  illegal 

^     extremely    dangerous.      However,   the    affair 

^ding  as  it  did,  he  considered  that  in  sending 

Agnes,  and  persuading  her  to  accept  the  pro- 

*^^d  terms,  he  was  doing  the  best  thing  for  all 

^ties    concerned.       Still,    the    indignation    ana 

^^^ment   she    exhibited    on    the    thing    being 

^^ted,  somewhat  shocked  and  alarmed  him.    He 

she  had    really  been  deceived,   if    deception 


AA  A  a  A  VA  LM  pL 


as    luucn,    ana    advising    l 
further  into  the  business.     But  the 
Lady  Georgina  was  advancing  rapic 
able  issue,  and  Conyers  was  desirec 
the  woman  and  child  on  any  tern 
Agnes   Crawfurd,  that   she  should 
them   and   their  plans,  or  be  consi 
What  was  proposed  to  be  done  "v 
^he  had  any  right  to  expect.     She 
clever,    and  knew  very  well  what  i 
about,  Mr.  Conyers  might  rely  on  it 
know  her  as  well  as  they  did,  &c.  &c.' 
Mr.  Conyers  did  as  he  was  desii 
Agnes  to  suppose  that   she  was  the 
false  marriage — it  was  not  very  diflS( 
did  not  know  what  constituted  a  le 
did  not  attempt  to  justify  such  frolic 
very  wrong,  indeed.     The  only  won 
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at     Court,  present  her  to  his  friends,  or  place  her 

at    tic  head  of  his  table  ?     She  must  see  that  the 

idea  of  such  a  thing  was  sheer  absurdity,  and  that 

^e  would  be  the  laughing  stock  of  society.     He 

expected  that   she    would    have  threatened  legal 

proceedings,  and  reckoned  on  having  to   buy  her 

^ff,  but  no  such  notion  occurred  to  her.     She  did 

^ot  know  that  she  could  do  it ;  and  she  would  not 

^^e  done  it,  if  she  had  been  aware  of  the  power. 

^*d  she    been    vulgarly   ambitious   she  probably 

'^ould,  but  that  was  not  the  sin  whereby  she  fell. 

Sh 
^^  Would  have  been   happy  to  be  really  a   lady 

^^^  and  bred ;  to  have  enjoyed  all  the  privileges, 

^  be  surrounded  by  all  the  elegancies  belonging 

^hat  condition,  and  to  have  escaped  the  contu- 

^*ies  and  contaminations  of  a  lower  grade;  but 

^Cently   to   force   herself    into   the    ranks   that 

^^d  against  her,  to  make  her   entree  into  good 

^^^^ty,  amidst  the  laughter  and   the    ridicule  of 

^^  aristocracy,  which  her  early  habits  had  led  her 

^Hvy,  admire  and  reverence ;  and  to  live  a  life 

liumiliation   and    abasement   in   the    midst   of 

P*^ndour,  was  a  fate  that  had  no  temptation  for 

^^  ;  whilst  she  would  have   shrunk    with   horror 

^^^  the  idea    of   presenting  herself   again  in   a 


through  ignorance  and  inexperience  ha 
fercntlv  :  but  she  had  seen  enoui^h  of  t 
able  world  to  comprehend  somethin 
humanities^  and  to  retain  her  own  self 
poverty  and  obscurity^  was  a  thousand 
ferable  to  putting  them  to  the  test, 
swallowed  her  wrongs  with  a  protest, 
no  appeal  to  Mr.  Grosvenor^s  honour  or 
but  -she  requested  Mr.  Conyers  to  saj 
Lionel^  knew  very  well  that  she  had  beei 
and  that  if  she  had  not  believed  her 
married^  she  should  not  have  been  in 
tion  she  then  was.  '^  I  suppose^  Sir^  h> 
deny  that  the  child  is  his;  and  if  I  t 
his  money^  it  is  only  for  his  child  I 
have  no  means  of  maintaining  it  at  pi 
I  have  no  right  to  deny  it  the  suppor 
is  bound  to  f^ve  it.'' 
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ancis  would  never  let  the  boy  want ;  as  he  spoke 
'  put  his  fingers  into  its  cheeks  as  it  lay  sleeping 
a  Martha's  bosom^  whose  tears  dropt  fast  upon  its 
*^^.  Agnes  shed  none,  but  her  complexion  was  as 
^nite  as  marble  as  she  answered,  that  sbe  hoped 
"^^  child  would  be  able  to  get  his  own  living  in  a 
^^^  years,  and  not  be  dependant  on  those  who 
disowned  him. 

^at  evening  was  passed  by  the  sisters  in  forming 

P*ans  for  their  future  subsistence,  as  well  as  for  the 

**sposal  of  the  child;  and 'John  Gibson  who  came 

**  night  to  inquire  how  Agnes  was,  was  called  into 

^^Hcil.     When  he  was  told  the  news)  he  could  not 

^*ieve  it.     He  was  sceptical  as  to  the  existence  of 
^^h   an  amount  of  wickedness  in  the  first  place, 

^^    in  the  second,  he   could  not   conceive  what 

^^al  man  could  desire  beyond   such  a  wife   as 

Sties,  to  him,  the  beau  id4al  of  all  perfections. 

^^    most  beautiful,  the  most  virtuous,  the  most 

^^^^ble  of  women;  for  amiable  and  kind  he  had 
^"^■^ys  found  her.     She  was  a  duchess — a  princess 


'^^  his  estimation  and  yet  he,    Gibby,    as    she 
^^**^  him  stiU,  was  always  her  welcome  friend. 
**^^  knew  his  worth,  and  his  devotion,  and  her  pride 


not  of  that  vulgar  kind  that  would  have  under- 
^^xied  or  despised  them;    neither  was  there  any 


^tiociiue  as  lor  Agnes,  and  wh 

tinned   on   those   terms  of  perfect    fa 
ap])arent  equality  that  had  originated 
he  considered  her  as  far  removed  beyoi 
as  if  she  had  been  a  goddess. 

I  have  not  undertaken   to   represei 
suffering  severely  from  wronged  affectio 
tain  that  Lionel  Grosvenor  bad  never  foi 
into  the  deep  recesses  of  her  heart.     Wt 
of  love  might  have  been  hidden  there  f( 
who  could  reach  them,  those  sweet  fount 
not  for  him.     He  had  never  gone  the  ri 
unseal  them.     He  had  never  been  able 
his  consciousness,  that  he  was  a  gentlem 
a  farmer's  daughter.     He  had  made  hi 
to  her  for  three  years,  by  fits  and  starts, 
vals  of  evident  hesitation  and  repentanc 
there  was  a  repeated  backslidino'  »«/?  i- 
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He  deception  that  had  been  practised  upon  her^ 
'  the  cruel  position  it  had  placed  her  in.  What, 
fdt,  would  be  the  use  of  telling  people  that  she 
i.  been  deceived  by  a  pretended  marriage  ?  Even 
bey  believed  her,  they  would  only  laugh  at  her 
y  in  supposing  it  could  have  been  a  real  one.  She 
Fcned  concealing  the  fact  to  encountering  the 
it^reableness,  that  might  ensue  from  disclosing  it. 
'  We  can  say  your  husband's  dead/'  said 
utha. 

'  Then  they'll  want  to  know  who  my  husband 
8/'  said  Agnes.  "  I  must  take  some  other  name, 
d  I  must  have  a  name  for  my  child.  I  must'nt 
i  him  after  his  father,  and  I  would'nt  if  1  might. 
'  shall  never  know  who  his  father  was;  and 
Member  Gibby,  you  never  tell  him,  nor  you 
^*^ha.  If  I  die  let  him  believe  that  I  was 
^ed,  and  that  he  lost  his  father  in  his  infancy, 
^  that  he  hasn't  a  relation  in  the  world  except 
two." 

What  name  do  you  mean  to  call  him  when  he's 
^tened,"  asked  John. 

Call  him  after  father,  Daniel  Crawfurd,"  said 
tha. 

No,  I  won't,"  said  Agnes,   "for  that's   only 
^Her  way  of  telling  whose  son  he  is,  if  any  body 


^.'T' 
^'^ 


J  jr  ^'  Then    ril    call    him    William 

Airnos  ;  and  after  some  further    d 
agi*eed  that  she  should  pass  as  th 
deceased  William ;  and  as  it  was  at 
sary  that  they  should  move  into  cl 
they  entered  on  their  new  domicile 
widow^  and  her  sister.     The  next  th 
to  find  work ;  and  here^  &gain>  John 
angel.     He  had  an  ally  at  the  Ad< 
the  person  of  Sarah  Peddie,  the  hoi 
had  interest  enough  with  her  misti 
some  employment  for  John^s  sister-ic 
with  the  liberal  allowance  made  for 
were  able  to  ward  off  distress ;  whilst 
of  maintaining  themselves^  the  siste: 
necessity  of  separating  themselves  fr( 
an  important  consideration  to  both^ 
that  hi»#1   ^/^^    ^— -    .      -    '   • 
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pnde  and  hardness  that  had  been   the   faults  of 

of    Agnes^s  character,  were  subdued  and  mellowed 

^y    this  wholesome  influence.      She  had   hitherto 

encouraged  and  cherished  a  morbid   sentiment  of 

isolation :  if  she  had  loved  her  sister,  it  was  with  a 

^rtain  reserve — as  one  who  could  not  enter  into 

»^cr  feelings,  nor  understand  her  thoughts ;  and  she 

nad  found  herself  in  the  disagre;eable  position  of 

naving  no  equal — everybody  was  above  or  below 

'*^'-     But   now   she  had   a   subject   of  unfailing 

interest,  that  Martha  could  participate  and  compre- 

**^^d.     She  w^as  linked  to  society  by  a  chain  that 

^^^ified  in  all  directions,  and  which  brought  near 

^^^  who  had  been  far  from  her.     She  had  hereto- 

^'^  seen  nothing  but  herself  in  the  world;  now, 

^  Only  saw  herself,  as  necessary  to  her  child.     All 

^^  hopes  and  fears  were  for  him ;  if  his  check  was 

fev 

^''ed,  as  he  slept,  she  felt  as  if  the  earth  was 

^^hadowed  with  a  cloud;  if  the  dew  of  health 
**   on  his  brow,  the  heavens  were  all  sunshine. 

T 

^hort,  she  forgot  to  *hink  of  her  wrongs,  or  to 
^^^ae  them.  How  could  she  bewail  the  source  of 
^^  sweet  life ! 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

Whilst  the  character  of  Agnes  wai 
and  the  true  heir  of  Ravenscliffe  was 
his  babyhood^  and  flourishing  exc< 
the  obscure  name  of  William  G 
Georgina  Minevar  had  changed  her 
venor^  and  had  also  become  the  m( 
a  sickly  child;  but  an  object  of  i: 
to  his  grandfather  and  grandmothe 

It  was  not  to  be  expected^  that  a 
under  such  auspices  would  be  of  a 
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passed     away,    seldom   quitted  her   room   till   the 
middle   of  the  day,  by  which  time  Lionel,  though 
by   no  means  an  early  riser  either,  was  over  head 
and   ears  in  what  he  called  business;  that  is,  he 
was  inventing  and  putting  in  practice  various  modes 
of  spending  money.     In  the  afternoon  she  drove  in 
one  carriage  and  he  in  another,  or  he  rode.     They 
frequently  dined   at   the   same   table   at   home   or 
abixiad,  when  she  occasionally  heard  how  much  he 
bad  given  for  an  objet,  or  for  a  new  carriage  or  a 
new  horse;  subjects  in  which  she  took  little  in- 
terest.   A  physician  called  daily,  for  she  was  never 
^ell  euough  to  dispense  with  one ;  and  his  visit 
always  extended  to  the  nursery,  where  the  young 
^fancis  squalled  and  kicked  in  embroidered  cambric 
*^d  Mechlin  lace.     As  for  Lionel,  he  did  not  see 
^^^  child  from  one  week's  end  to  another;  Lady 
^^''gina  saw  it  every  morning ;   but  the  intense 
^^hness  engendered  by  always  thinking  of  her 
^*tli  rendered  her  an  indifferent  parent ;  added  to 
^^b,  the  infant,  seeming  to  share   its  mother's 
^^Uliarity,  appeared  to  be  generally  too  much  en- 
^^^sed  with  its  own  personal  sufferings  to  be  able 
^ake  itself  agreeable  to  its  visitors.     Thus  the 
^^^d  formed  no  bond  of  union  or  common  interest 
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betwixt  them;  and  it  was  perliaps  fortunate;  for "if 

ttey  had  united  in  an  interest  they  would  h^^B^^ve 

quarrelled  about  it;   for  Gfeorgina  had  a  peevii 

obstinate  temper;  and  Lionel  was  always  ran  ai 

with  by  his  own  caprice  and  its  indolgence, 

he  was  never  disposed  to  sacrifice  to  anybody 

Thus  their  indifference  about  everything  but  th. 

own  individual  personalities  was  their  security^ 

the  foundation  on   which  peace  .subsisted 

them. 

^'  I  cannot  conceive  how  two  people  can  call  th& 
selves  husband  and  wife^  and  care  so  litde  for 
other  as  Lionel  and  Georgina  do,''   said  Loi 
Langham.      ^'I  can  understand  not  loving  oim-^ 
husband;  that's  quite  simple;  but  then  I 
hate  him^  or  at  least  dislike  him  exceedingly.^ 

'^  Wcll^  I  think  indifierence  and  peace  are  befc 
than  love  and  war/'  said  Mrs.  Darner,  as  she  toolc 
her  netting. 

I  suppose  that  is  a  hit  at  me  ?"  said  Louisa. 
I  really  almost  agree  with  Frances,"  said  Mi 
Dacres.     '^  I  do  wonder  you  persist  in  contradictii^^S 
your  husband  as  you  do,  Louisa/' 

'*  But  good  gracious,  aunt !  when  I  know  he  ^^^ 
entirely  mistaken !" 


€« 
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Of  courae  you  think  he  is  mistaken^  and  he 
^'^  otherwise  j    that  is    the  foundation   of  all 
spates/' 

But  he  ur  mistaken/'  interrupted  Louisa.     '^  I 
^"^^'t  think  it ;  I  know  it/' 

A^'s  just  a  question  of  which  of  you  heard  most 
^iTectly/'  said  Miss  Dacres.     ''  But  what  does  the 
^e  signify  ?     Is  it  worth  an  argument  ?" 

^*Tiat    does    anything     signify?''     exclaimed 
^^^ces,  knguidly. 

'^hat  does  anything  signify?"  reiterated  Louisa ; 

^y  I  suppose  you  thought  it  signified  whether  you 

^^  to  the  bal  masqui  or  not,  or  else  you  would 

*^ave  persisted  in  going  when  you  knew  William 

*^Gr  wished  you  to  stay  at  home." 

^Vell,  but  I  didn't  argue  about  it,  did  I  ?"  said 

^^ces. 

No,    but   you   went  without  arguing,"  replied 

^^^sa.     ''  Now  I  should  like  to  know  which  is  the 

^^t,  to  contradict  a  man  when  he  is  wrong,  or  to 

^^  ^Ud  do  a  thing  in  direct  opposition  to  his  wishes. 

^^ds  are  but  words,  at  all  events." 

**  Still  they  have  made  many  a  woimd  that  could 

^^et  be  healed,"  said  Miss  Dacres. 

'*Here   comes   Isabel,  looking  daggers  at  me," 


..•.^^^   ._•  L.KT  tvc*,   "  How  ( 

m 

1.:'.    n.  H".    -~    THr    ■* -V   V.M   ^.'  . 

•  •  • 

qoaner !     Tbert's  no  bearing  this  I 
me  next?     I  shall  expect  to  hear 
she's    diessms     mT    hair,    exdaim. 
lAngham  !  how  could  joa  be  so  cr 
tradict  that  sweet  young  gentleman^  3 
"And    I'm   sore   it's    enoogh   to 
answered  IsabeL     "  How  any  one  c 
vexing  a  person  they  love,  in  that  mai 


conceive." 


Si 


What  nonsense  yon  talk,  Isabelj 
Langham;  "I  don't  delight  in  vexin 
would  think   yoit  were  speaking  of 
instead  of  a  man/' 

"Bat  you  know^  Louisa,  men  are 
contradiction/'   replied    Isabel,    "anc 


A    BEAUTY.  217 

I  slioald  not  recommend  you  to  undertake  the  office 
of  preceptress/' 

*'  And  why  not  V  returned  Mrs.  Langham. 
*'  The  liberty  I  take^  I  mean  to  give.  All  I  ask  is 
that  independence  which  I  think  the  right  of  every 
human  being — independence  of  opinion,  mind,  I 
mean ;  not  of  action.  In  action,  I  think,  a  wife  is 
bound  to  obey  her  husband;  but  thought  is  free.'' 

'*  Certainly/'  answered  Frances,  "  as  long  as  you 
keep  it  to  yourself." 

'^  There's  the  first  dinner-bell,  young  ladies," 
said  Miss  Dacres. 

'^  Louisa/'  said  Isabel,  throwing  her  arm  round 
her  sister's  neck,  and  detaining  her,  as  she  was 
leaving  the  room,  '^do  go  and  make  friends  with 
poor  Henry  before  you  go  to  dress.  I  have  been 
watching  him  from  the  window,  and  he's  walking 
backwards  and  forwards  on  the  terrace,  looking  the 
picture  of  wretchedness." 

*'.What  nonsense !"  said  Mrs.  Langham.  "  Why 
should  he  look  wretched,  because  I  happen  to  differ 
with  him  in  opinion  ?" 

A  few  hours  subsequent  to  this  conversation,  the 
family  party,  with  the  addition  of  one  or  two  visitors, 
were  all  assembled  in  the  salle  a  manger,  except 
Henry  Langham^  who,  under  the  influence  of  irrita- 

VOL.    I.  li 


— vo,  auu    uniiiaut    in  beaut 

^^km^  with  her  bn^thcr-in-lau. " 
iic^r  iLc  bead  ol'  the  table.  Lsabel, 
loner  end,  made  a  sigu  to  him  [ 
bv  lier. 

"  I  hMve  rwen  ed  a  place  for  you/ 
"  Hunt  you/'  he  answered ;  * 
kind.''  ^  he  dropped  into  it  m 
fiwuble  consciousness  that  he  coul( 
kis  countenance  to  look  either  haj 
rent. 

**Tlicre'8  Louisa  nodding  to  vo 

and,  niaing  his  eyes,  he  saw  his  wi 

ing  on  him  with  the  most  perfect 

Hcniy  forced  a  smile,  and  tried   t 

hoQHHiral  too,  but  he  had  the  mortifi 

UKg  he  did  not  succeed. 

•'How  well  she  is  looking!  Is  si 
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^Qgth  succeeded  in  accomplishing^  his  wife's  good 

*^h  aiding  not  a  little.     It  was  pleasant  to  call 

^  much  brilliancy  and  beauty  his  own — so  entirely 

***  own—for  Louisa  never  excited  his  jealousy ;  she 

^cver  flirted,  or  played  with  her  power.     She  really 

'^ed  her  husband,  and  she  would  have  scorned  to 

W^  with  his  dignity  or  her  own,  by  accepting,  or 

^^Qg  to  accept,  the  homage  of  any  man  upon 

^u*     So  this  light  cloud  fleeted  by,  as  many 

^h  had  done  before ;  and  the  evening  was  ])aBsed 

^J  by  the  ladies  in  the  interesting  discussion  of 

*'  they  should  wear  at  a  de/euner  champitre, 

^^  to  be  given  by  the  Due  de  Rivoli ;  expected 

^  the  most  superb  thing  of  the  season.     The 

^^    charming   bonnets,    dresses,   and   mantelets, 

^  prepared  for  the  occasion ;  and  as  the  sun  in 

^Ce  has  not  that  antipathy  to  files  champitrea 

thai- 

our  more  prosaic  luminary  entertains,    great 

^^Ure  was  anticipated.     But  two  days  before  that 

"Pointed  for  the  dejeuner,  Mr.  Langham  sprained 

^Hkle ;  and  when  the  morning  arrived,  the  post- 

^^  delivered  a  letter,  with  a  black  seal,  addressed 

*  the  Hon.  William  Damer.'' 

How  very  provoking!''  exclaimed  Isabel ;  "Wil- 

^Ui  has  just  got  a  letter  announcing  the  death  of  a 

^U8in  of  his  1" 

l2 
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**  What  cousin  V  inquired  Frances,  looking 
from  the  "  Journal  des  D^bats.'^ 

"  His  cousin  George,  who  was  in  the  Ouarfl 
answered  Isabel. 

"  Oh/^  said  Frances,  returning  to  her  newspa|^ 
"  I  never  saw  him." 

"  It's  very  disagreeable  of  him  to  die  just  non 
said  Louisa. 

*'  People  always  do  die  so  very  injudiciouslji 
observed  Frances,  without  raising  her  eyes  froi 
the  journal. 

"  Where  is  William  V  asked  Mrs.  Langham. 

"  I  believe  he  went  to  take  a  turn  in  the  gardei 
he  seemed  a  good  deal  affected  at  the  news,''  sa 
Isabel. 

"  They  were  brought  up  together,"  said  Louis 
"  Hadn't  you  better  join  him,  Frances  ?  I  must  { 
and  give  Harry  my  arm ;  he  can  scarce  hobble  aloi 
yet." 

*'I  think  it  looks   chilly,"    answered   France 
glancing  at  the  window.     "  Vaudre,"  she  added, 
the  groom  of  the  chambers,  "  go  and  tell  Mr.  Dam< 
we  arc  waiting  breakfast  for  him." 

"It's  very  unlucky,"  said  Isabel.  "Georgir 
says  she  is  too  ill  to  go,  and  I'm  sure  mamma  won' 
for  she  hstc^fSles  champitresJ 


j> 
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'  -A.ncl  if  the  day  does  not  get  warmer,  Vm  sore 
^  «hall  not  go/'  said  Frances. 

-^nd  I  don't  think  Louisa  will/'  said  Isabel. 

^Vhy  not  ?'*  asked  Frances. 

*"^n  account  of  Henry's  foot/'    answered  her 


^^onsense !''  said  Frances ;  **  her  staying  at  home 
^t:  make  his  foot  any  better.'^ 
So  the  end  wili  be,  that  you  and  I  shall  have  to 
^^^   ^lone,  IsabeV  said  Miss  Dacres.     "  It  is  lucky 
^     ^    liave  me  to  chaperone  you,  I  think." 

Co  alone  where?"   inquired   William   Darner, 
^^    had  just  entered  the  room. 

To  the  dejeuner .'"  said  Miss  Dacres.     **  I  am 
to  hear  you  cannot  accompany  us." 
*^  No/'    replied   Mr.  Damer ;    "  poor    George's 
^^^Ti  has  quite  unfitted  me  for  gaiety.     We  had 


been  much  together  lately ;  but   as  boys  we 
inseparable." 
*  Such  losses  always  touch  one  nearly,"  observed 
^*^i^8  Dacres. 

** Isn't  the   morning  very  cold,  William?"    in- 
^^^red  Frances. 

*'By  no  means/'    answered   he.      "There  is   a 
^^tle  mist  that  obscures  the  sun;  but  he'll  break 


Ob/'   said  Frances,  returning  to 
"  I  never  saw  hi  in/' 

"  It's  very  disagreeable  of  him  to 
said  Louisa. 

*'  People  always  do   die   so  very 
observed  Frances^  without  raising    1 
the  journal. 

''  Where  is  William  f "  asked  Mrs.  . 

'*  I  believe  he  went  to  take  a  turn  h 
he  seemed  a  good  deal  affected  at  the 
Isabel. 

"  They  were  brought  up  together/' 
''  Hadn't  you  better  join  him^  Frances 
and  give  Harry  my  arm ;  he  can  scarce 
yet.'' 

"I  think  it  looks  chilly/'  answe 
glancing  at  the  window.     "  Vaudr^/'  t 
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'^  Ajid  if  the  day  docs  not  get  warmer^  Pm  sure 

*  shall  not  go/'  said  Frances. 

A.nd  I  don't  think  Louisa  will^''  said  Isabel. 

^^y  not  ?'*  asked  Frances. 

On  account  of  Henry's  foot/'  answered  her 
lister-. 

**  Nonsense !"  said  Prances;  '*hcr  staying  at  home 
^^^*t:  make  his  foot  any  better." 

So  the  end  will  be,  that  you  and  I  shall  have  to 
^  ^cne,  Isabel,"  said  Miss  Dacres.  "  It  is  lucky 
^^^^  tave  me  to  chaperone  you,  I  think." 

Go  alone  where?"   inquired   William   Damer, 
*^^^   had  just  entered  the  room. 

To  the  dejeuner  I'^  said  Miss  Dacres.     *'I  am 
^"^^  to  hear  you  cannot  accompany  us." 

No/'    replied   Mr.  Damer ;    "  poor    George's 
^^Vh  has  quite  unfitted  me  for  gaiety.     We  had 
^ot    been   much  together  lately;  but   as  boys  we 
^^^'Tc  inseparable." 

'*  Such  losses  always  touch  one  nearly/'  observed 
^i»8  Dacres. 

'* Isn't   the   morning  very  cold,  William?"    in- 
^^fed  Frances. 

'By  no  means,"    answered   he.      "There  is   a 
^Ic  mist  that  obscures  the  sun;  but  he'll  break 


^i  trwc^It.  «Dd  it  win  be  i  beantifiil  day. 

>;■-;-."  a--i  Ac  lan«r,  who  had  jart  entered 
;•  -  "'iizr^f  cc  hii  wift**  ami.  "  I  am  sorry 
i-jr  ;.-•:  'lAj^  iai  sews  this  raominp!  I'm 
^■■:  ^i-lZ  -n-^mz  very  thin  at  the  irfeihter  U^ 


:^T  V  lixiel  and  me,   and  Isabel; 
r  1^:^:  ^~  said  Fiances. 
c  i}  =«i3  io  soV  said  T^i"«»,  with 
-  ■:£  srcw  sarrrw. 
:—  1  i?'."  iiLfwered  Mis.  Damer. 
.1  7  :--r  13=:  said  that  she  and  Isabel 

il:--:."   M:d  William,   aSeeting  more 
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Because  I  had  rather  not/^  answered  she. 
I    have  a  great  mind  to  go  rather  than   you 
^l^onlcl  stay  at  home,"  said  Harry.     ''  I  don't  know 
that  it  would  do  me  any  harm.     I  need  not  walk 
*lK>ut  you  know." 

But  his  wife  would  not  hear  of  it ;  and  when  he 

^^terated  his  regrets  at  her  being  deprived  of  the 

^P^cted  pleasure,  she  laughingly  told  him  to  hold 

'®  tongue,  or  she  should  think  he  wanted  to  get 

"^  of  her. 

He  knows  you  won't  go ;  that's  why  he  presses 
^^^    :^o!"  said  Isabel. 

Then  it  would  only  sen^e  him  right  if  I  went  on 
*T^ose  to  punish  him,"  said  Mrs.  Langham. 
■■^iiis  amiable  devotion,  however,  did  not  prevent 
*^    entering  into  a  fierce  argument  with  her  hus- 
^^^^  on  the  state   of  the   sufi'ragc;    till    Frances 
■^^g  the  storm  that  was  brewing,  recommended 
they  should  retire  to  dress. 
The  mist's  quite  gone  off,  and  we  shall  have  a 
'^xitiful  day  !     It's  a  pity  you  can't  go,  William." 
^ '  Uliam  shook  his  head ;  whilst  the  three  ladies 
^  ^be  room  to  dress,  and  Mrs.  Langham  to  super- 
^^^^nd  their  toilettes. 

Xt's  lucky  I  brought  you  away,"  said  Frances 
*^^r  sister  as  they  went  up  stairs.     "  You'd  have 
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9  *'  Xo,  you  don't/'  answered  Frances; 

apt  to  make  other  people  lose  their': 
jeautiful  bonnet  this  is  !  What  a  pit 
irear  yours  !^*  she  exclaimed. 

''I  don't  care  the  least  about  it/' 
other.    ^'  I  should  have  no  pleasure  in 
out  Henry  j  and  I  wonder  that  you  care 
William  can*t  go  with  you/' 

"  Oh,  pooh  !'^  said  Frances.  "  What  | 
my  staying  at  home  do  him  f " 

*'  Why,  it  would  be  a  compliment,  at 
\t  would  be  showing  some  deference  t( 
ings." 

**  It*s  a  very  bad  practice  to  pay  me 
ments,^  said  Frances.  ''  It  spoils  them^  { 
them  ejnjfeamis.** 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


t 


HEN   the  party  returned  from   the   d^jetiner, 

met  Mr.  Langham  in  the  ante-room  with  his 

in  his  hand^  going  to  bed.     He  nodded  to 

)  and  wished  them  good  night. 

Is  your  foot  worse,  that  you^re  going  to  bed  so 

3^  V'  asked  Isabel. 

No ;  I  am  tired/'  answered  Henry. 

^o  am  I/'   said  Lionel,  yawning;  "it  was  a 

*^iah  dull  business.'' 

.j^^        Well,  I  thought  it  so  pleasant  I''  said  Isabel,  as 

^^  disappeared  through  the  door. 

^ken  they  reached  the  salon  they  had  to  impart 

^  lie  details  of  the  entertainment  they  had  been 
at  •    .  .  ^ 

*    ^^  describe  the  decorations  and  the  dresses :  and 

Vrho  everybody  flirted  or  danced  with.     Lionel 

L  3 
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repeated  that  he  thoui^bt  the  whole  thing  nunt^; 
whereupon  Francea  whispered  to  Louisa,  that  that 
was  because  Madame  de  Grandmenil  was  not  there ; 
she  had  been  prevented  going  by  a  riolent  migranu. 
Georgios  said  abe  was  very  glad  she  had  remained 
at  home.  She  had  caaght  cold,  as  it  was,  by  taking 
a  turn  on  the  terrace ;  she  never  pat  her  head  out 
but  she  caught  cold  now — she  was  sure  the  wind 
must  be  in  the  east.  William  Darner,  however,  as- 
sured her  it  was  in  the  west,  which  she  said  was 
very  odd !  She  could  not  think  why  she  always 
caught  cold  I 

Lady  GrosvenoT  inquired  with  whom  Isabel  had 
danced. 
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of  tbe  oldest  jEftmilies  in  England/'  rejoined  Sir 

'  How  would  you  like   to   be  the   Honourable 
^'rs.  Aitchison,  Bel  V  asked  Mr.  Damer. 

*  I   cannot  tell/'  answered  Isabel.     "  I  am  not 
^efficiently  acquainted  with  him  to  judge/* 
So  like  Bel  !'*  said  Frances,  laughing. 
Quite  right/'  said  Louisa. 

Little  Bel  takes  everything  au  serieux  .'"  said 
Lionel. 

I   should  think  it  very  serious  to  be  married 

^o   anybody  I  found  I  could  not  like/'  said  Isabel, 

*Usliing  when  she  had  uttered  the  words,  remem- 

^^ng  how    personal  they  were   to   her  brother  ; 

e*^   Xionel  was  not  susceptible. 

I  should  think  anybody  might  like  Colonel 
^^tclieson/'  said  Lady  Grosvenor.  I  never  met 
^^t-lx  a  handsomer  or  more  agreeable  man." 

But  Bel  means  to  be  desperately  in  love  before 
^*^«i  marries ;  don't  you,  Bel  ?"  said  Mr.  Damer. 
*  I  hope  so !"  answered  she. 
^ell,  I  recommend  her  to  try  and  fall  des- 
P^^tely  in   love    with   Colonel  Aitchison   as   fast 
^*^e  can,"  said  Frances ;  "  for  I  am  very  much 
^^^^ken  if  she  has  not  made  a  conquest  of  him, 
^  Hhe's  never  likely  to  get  a  better  offer." 
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"  M'hen  the  party  broke  up  for  the  night, 
FntDCes  said  to  Louisa : 

"  You  and  HeDiy  bare  been  having  an  argu- 
ment again." 

"  We  have  had  a  little  one,"  said  Mra,  Langham. 

"  A  little  one !  Not  a  very  little  one,  if  I  m^ 
judge  by  his  countenance,"  responded  Frances. 

"  He  says  Sir  James  Livingstone  was  a  Knight 
of  the  Bath;  but  that's  a  mistake.  I  Imow  the 
order  he  had  was  St.  Michael  and  St.  George." 

"  So  you  Tought  it  oat.  Well,  I  confesa  I 
think  you'd  have  been  better  engaged  at  the 
defedner." 

"  I  can't  agree  with  yon,"  answered  Mrs. 
Langham.  "  If  I  had  gone  to  the  Due  dr 
Itivoli's  without  him,  indeed,  he  might  have  \iw 
some  cause  for  being  out  of  temper." 

"  William  is  not  out  of  temper,  and  yet  I  wf 
to  the  Due  de  Rivoli's  without  him,"  said  Francf 
Darner's     predictions     regarding     Coi< 
jf  correct.     Aft 
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^onel  Aitchison  was  considered  in  every  respect 
•  most  desirable  alliance;  fortune,  family,  and 
^aaracter  were  all  unexceptionable.  Isabel  was 
^nsidered  exceedingly  lucky,  and  was  desired  to 
*'^*d  herself  prepared  for  a  visit  from  her  inamorato 
^^  the  following  day. 

I   think  he  is  too  precipitate/'  she  observed. 

'^  ^  are  not  sufficiently  acquainted.^' 

Clpfa  viendra  aprh I^'  said  Frances.     "You'll 

^^    plenty   of   time  to    get  acquainted,   believe 


Sut  that  acquaintance  may  not  improve   our 
^^^g;  and,  in  the  meantime,  it  is  impossible  to 
^^^la  anything  of  a  man's  character  by  dancing  with 


**  Colonel  Aitchison's  character  has   never  been 
^^^ peached,"  said  Sir  Francis. 

**  But  I  don't  mean  what  you  call  his  character, 
X^^pm,''  said  Isabel ;  "  I  mean  his  temper — his  dis- 
position— all  those  qualities  which  make  a  person 
^S^eeable  or  disagreeable  to  live  with." 

"All  which,  if  you  have  any  desire  to  ascertain, 
^^^  Uiust  begin  by  marrying  him !"  said  Frances. 
"^  apprenticeship  of  seven  years  would  not  suffice 
^^cover  them  before  marriage  1" 


liini/^  said  Lady  Grosvenor.  "  I  suspect 
not  a  young  person  at  the  ball  last  i: 
wouldn^t  have  been  glad  to  receive  the  ati 
paid  you." 

"  I  donH  dislike  him — I  like  him  V  sa 

'^  Then  what  more  can  you  desire  ?" 
gina.  '*What  in  the  world  do  you 
feel  r 

"  Depend  upon  it,  Bel,  nothing  make 
certainly  miserable,  as  a  violent  pass 
Frances.  "  Not  one  man  in  a  thousand 
object  of  one,  without  being  spoilt :  it  d 
their  bad  qualities — their  extreme  selfish 
exigeance,  their  vanity.  Never  love  8 
much ;  or,  if  you're  silly  enough  to  do  ii 
him  know  it.*' 

"  I  wonder,'*  thought  William  Damer 
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^o^h  to  know  the  meaning  of  the  words;   and 

^  was  not  disposed  to  fling  down  her  castles,  and 

folate  the  principles  she  had  set  up  for  herself  upon 

*"C  first  assault,  however  difficult  self-defence  might 

^  ^D  the  present  instance.     Of  all  the  men  she  had 

^^f  Colonel  Aitchison  was,  beyond  a  doubt,  the 

^*  attractive  to  her.      If  she   must,   perforce, 

*^t  a  husband  immediately,  he  was  the  one  she 

^i  have  chosen;    but  her  sentiment  went  no 

^*ier.    She  did  not  feel  certain  that  he  was  the 

y  liian  in  the  world  she  could  love ;  nor  had  she 

be       • 

slightest  apprehension    that  either  he  or  she 

^M  break  their  hearts  if  they  did  not  come  toge- 
^^•>  This  was  not  love  in  the  way  Isabel  under- 
^<i  it;  so  she  resolved  to  act  upon  her  own 
^iHinsibility,  and  be  perfectly  candid :  it  would  be 
^^^on,  both  to  herself  and  him,  to  give  him  less 
^^  her  whole  heart.  She,  however,  communicated 
^^King  of  her  intentions.  Nobody  would  have 
^pTeciated  her  feelings  but  Louisa ;  and  even  she 
^Slit  have  thought  them  a  little  extravagant,  con- 
Bering  that  she  had  not  a  shadow  of  any  other 
^"^Hchment,  and  that  she  really  did  prefer  Colonel 
^^tchison  to  any  other  man. 

^  the  following  morning,  between  twelve  and 
^^^i  Isabel  was  seated  in  Lady  Grosvenor's  boudoir, 


233  ADTJNTUaiB   OF 

when  Colonel  Aitchiaon  was  annoanced.  It  mm 
enough  to  shake  any  woman's  resolution  to  look 
at  him  I  Such  perfection  of  person  and  dress; 
such  a  noble  aristocratic  bearing  I  and  when  he 
opened  hia  lips  to  apeak,  a  voice  and  accent  so 
musical  and  polished,  that  they  m^ht  have  sufficed 
to  make  nonsense  agreeable,  had  he  put  them  to 
the  task,  which,  however,  he  did  not.  Colonel 
Aitchison  never  talked  nonsense;  he  spoke  very 
little;  his  manners  and  appearance  were  so  satis- 
factory, that  people  were  scarcely  aware  Aow  little; 
but  whenever  he  did  say  anything,  it  was  appro- 
priate  and  becoming.  The  secret  of  this  was,  that 
though   he  had   very    little    intellect,    he    had  a 
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^ie  favourites  of  nature  and  the  elite  of  society. 

^e  knew  how  welcome  and  desired  those  attentions 

^^^f  and  so  far  from  ever  meeting  with  a  rebuff, 

^  iiad  always  found  "  the  smallest  favour  grate- 

^^y  deceived/'     He  was  therefore  not  a  little  asto- 

^^^d,  when  he  informed  Isabel  that  ho^had  Sir 

^^cis's  permission   to   lay  himself  and   fortune 

^6r  feet^   to   see  her   hesitate  and  look  more 

"^rrassed  than  delighted.     As  soon  as  she  could 

^^and  her  voice  to  speak,  she  thanked  him  sin- 

*^^*y  for  the  honour  he  had  done  her,  adding,  with 

^•Hing  cheeks :  ''  But  I  think   we  ought  to  be 

^*^  acquainted.     The  happiness  of  married  life 

'^t   depend  so  much  on  a  thorough  knowledge 

^ach  other's  characters,    and  on   an  exclusive 

^chinent  which  can  only  be  founded  on  intimate 

^^H^aintance,  that—'' 

'  You   decline  ?"    subjoined    Colonel   Aitchison, 

^^^Ix  a  grave  bow,'  and  turning  very  pale,  as  he 

^  ler  hesitate  how  to  conclude  her  speech. 

*  Oh,  no !"  answered  she,  eagerly,  for  her  reso- 

^^*on  was  wavering ;  '*  I  only  ask  time  for  better 

^^Haintance,  and  for  that  amount  of  attachment 

Vie  formed  that  ought  to  subsist  between — ^' 

**1  have  been  too  precipitate,  I  see,"  said  he, 

^^iug.     ''Pardon   me.    Miss   Grosvenor,"   and  he 
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passed  his  hand  over  his  face,  as  if  to  coneeal  h 
emotion.  Isabel  felt  quite  distressed,  and  widi^ 
she  had  taken  another  course.  She  expected  1 
would  have  entered  into  her  scruples,  and  h^" 
consented  to  give  her  time,  without  feeling  ixM 
or  disappointed ;  but  it  was  evident  he  was  vcT 
much  hurt.  He  seemed  to  take  her  answer  mcr 
as  a  rejection  than  she  intended  it. 

^'I  only  ask  a  little  time — a  very  little  time  I 
she  said.  ''  I  have  notions  that  are  perhaps  somi 
what  romantic  in  regard  to  the  attachment  thi 
ought  to  subsist  betwixt  married  people." 

"  You  are  quite  right,"  he  said,  taking  th 
hand  she  offered  him.  "  It  is  I  who  have  erred ;  bi 
I  am  very  inexperienced  in  affairs  of  this  sor 
and  you  must  excuse  my  mistake.  Do  you  happe 
to  know  if  Mr.  Grosvenor  is  at  home?  I  ha^ 
a  little  business  with  him  about  a  horse." 

"I  dare  say  Lionel  will  be  in  his  own  apar 
mcnts.  This  is  about  his  breakfast  hour.  Don 
think,"  she  said;  but  Colonel  Aitchison  did  n 
give  her  time  to  go  on;  he  clearly  wished 
get  out  of  the  room.  He  was  agitated,  and  thoug 
he  tried  to  recover  himself,  his  hand  shook,  aa 
even  his  lips  had  lost  their  colour.  As  he  clo»' 
the  door,  she  burst  into  tears.     She  saw  it  all- 
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"r  thought  she   did.      He   was   violently   in   love 

™  her— devotedly    attached;    and    the   disap- 

Pojntment  of  her  coldness  and  hesitation  was  too 

^Qch  for  him.     She  was  ready  to  call  after   him 

^^  bid  him  come  back^  that  she  might  heal  the 

*^^d  she  had  made.     Isabel  could  not  resist  the 

^*^t  of  a  grieved  lover ;  and  all  that  was  to  be 

^^^  by  time  and  intimate  acquaintance,  was  done 

'^dy  by  the  wan  lips  and  trembling  hand.     She 

^^  ready  to   retract   her   conditions   and   accept 

^   directly;   but   he   was   gone.     However,   she 

Proiuig^^  herself  the  pleasure  of  raising  him  from 

^  depths  of  despondency  to  the  summit  of  joy. 

^  Would  not  prolong  his  pain,  but  would  restore 

'^^  to  happiness,  by  avowing  his  conquest  without 

^he  had,  however,  no  immediate  opportunity  of 

^^ixing  her   intentions.      Nearly   a  week   passed 

^^*iout    a   visit   from   Colonel   Aitchison,   and   of 

^*^  every  hour  he  staid  away  rendered  his  pre- 

^^Ce  more  eagerly  desired.     His  absence  seemed  to 

l^ti  Isabel's  eves  to  the  state  of  her  own  heart. 

*^^  grew  desperately  in  love  with  him  from  day  to 

^y»    Her  cheek  grew  pale;  her  appetite  failed; 

*^^f  sleep  was  disturbed.     Then  everybody  blamed 

^^^-    Sir  Francis  and  her  mother  were  quite  angry ; 
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they  had  never  heard  tuch  nonsenae  in  their  Ytr 
To  reject  such  an  offer ! 

^'  Mamma,  I  did  not  reject  him.     He  could 
take  it  as  a  rejection/' 

'^  I  suspect  he  has  taken  it  so ;  and  who  can 
surprised  f    A  man  that  may  have  any  girl    " 
chooses  to  ask !     If  you  had  disliked  him,  or  hfli 
any  other    attachment,  one    might    have    undtf 
stood  it/* 

"  I  only  asked  for  a  little  time/'  urged  Isahel. 

''A  little  nonsense!''  said  Sir  Francis. 

"  You  don't  understand  that  sort  of  thing,  Bel^ 
said  Mrs.  Darner.     ''They  don't  want  to  beloved  t. 
that  violent  way  by  their  wives ;  they'd  find  it 
perfect  bore." 

"  I  don't  know  that,"  said  her  husband. 

"  I  agree  with  Frances,"  said  Lionel.  "  I  shouldufl 
wonder  if  Aitchison  has  taken  fright.  He  did  loc 
rather  terrified  when  he  came  to  me  that  momii^ 
to  speak  about  my  bay  mare." 

"  He  was  disappointed,  I  dare  say,"  said  Louisa 
''but  I  think  at  least  he  must  esteem  Bel's  m 
tive." 

"  Why  doesn't  he  prosecute  his  suit  then  ?"  nam 
Mrs.  Damer.  "They  cannot  get  better  acquaint -« 
unless  they  meet." 
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"I  dare  say  he  will,  after  a  little  while,"  said 
^«.  langham.     "  Give  him  time." 

^t  will  be  rather  a  slow  courtship,  if  so  much 
^'"cis  needed  on  both  sides,"  obse  ved  Lionel. 

^  fancy  Colonel   Aitchison's  the  sort  of  man 

win 

®  ^ould  detest  a  grande  passion/'  said  (xeorgina, 
*"^guid|y.  «\  don^t  the  least  expect  to  see  him 
'^^  again." 

I  hope  you  misjudge  him,"  said  Henry  Lang- 

*^^-     "I   should  think  such   conduct   would   be 

*^  Xinfeeling  and  ungentlemanly." 

I  donH  agree  with  you,"  said  Louisa.    "  I  think 

^  hesitation  by  no  means  unreasonable ;  but  on 

^  other  hand,  I  don't  see  that  Colonel  Aitchison 

^ound  to   await   a   decision   that  must  be  un- 


»X^ 


Well,  I  think,  having  once  made  the  oflFer,  that 
^^,"  said  Henry. 
How  long?"   asked   Louisa.     "A   month?    a 
ye^^  ?    two    years  ?    ten   years,   for    anything    he 

**  Oh  no,"  said  Isabel ;  "  three  months  are  all  I 
^^o^ld  have  asked." 

**It's  like   taking   a  horse  or  a   piano-forte  on 
*'^,  to  be  returned  if  not  approved,"  said  Mrs. 
^^^gham. 


JJamer/^  "  we  shall  have  an  argument  c. 

^Mt  is  quite  certain/'  said  Mr.  Dam 
Colonel  Aitchison  is  attached  to  Isabel, 
be  so  easily  repulsed  ;  and  if  he  is  not,  j 
without  him/' 

Convei*sations  of  this  description  occu 
daily,  and  were  very  painful  to  Isabel, 
not  the  way  she  wished  her  love  affairs  t( 
at  all — discussing  them  as  if  they  were 
business  and  calculation.      She  felt  wo 
pained  by  the  publicity  and  the  ridicule 
properly  understood  and  sympathized  wi 
Mr.  Damer;  but  he  always  did.     He  i 
Isabel  that  devotion  and  faculty  of  loviuj 
his  own  wife  was  so  singularly  deficient 
himself  a  severe  sufferer  from  her  want  of 
all  things  he  desired  to  be  loved  ;  he  hui 
thirsted  for  affection^   and    yet    by  th 
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^  Bel's  star  is  rising  again,"  said  Mrs.  Darner 
ooe morning;  "here  are  cards  for  a  soiree  dansanie 
*^  H  Longford's/' 
^y  Longford  was  Colonel  Aitchison's  mother. 
•"^at  looks  well,"  said  Louisa. 
1  aon't  know  that  it  signifies  anything  one  way 
®'  *e  other/'  answered  Mrs.  Damer.    "  They  could 
^^'Weusout,  you  know." 

-^t  all  events,  Bel  will  have  an  opportunity  of 

^^8  what  his  intentions  are," 

^1  thought  so  too,  and  she  looked  forward  to 

evening  with  a  beating  heart.     Colonel  Aitchi- 

^      ^  continued  absence  had  alarmed  her  exceedingly. 

>         Was  considerably  relieved,  however,  by  acci- 

.     ^^y  learning  that  he  had  gone  to  Fontainebleau 

^    '^it  a  friend  there;   so  that  after  all  no  un- 

^Virable  conclusion  need  be  drawn  from  his  non- 

t^^iarance.     This  comfortable  intelligence  was  very 

^^^l^ortune,   as   it   enabled    her   to    shake   o£F    the 

l^tression  and  embarrassment  that   might  other- 

*^^  have  shown  her  at  a  disadvantage.     Still  her 

^^^  beat  almost  audibly  when  she   entered   the 

^*^n,  and   saw    him    leaning    against    the    wall, 

^Serving  the  dancers.     He  came   forward  imme- 

^^^^tely^  was  all  smiles  and  graciousness,  and  seized 

^^  first  opportunity  of  engaging   Isabel  for  the 

^^att  quadrille.      It   seemed  evident  that   he  had 
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been  waiting  for  her.  AH  wu  rigliti  and  1 
anxiety  at  an  end.  He  danced  with  her  leve 
times,  as  often,  indeed,  as  his  duties  towards  ] 
other  guests  admitted.  Isabel  found  it  the  oa^ 
delightful  party  she  had  ever  been  at.  It  is  tr^* 
he  made  no  allusion  to  their  late  conversatioD,  t^ 
that  only  showed  his  tact  and  his  delicacy,  and  b^ 
well  he  understood  her.  He  wished  to  leave  1^ 
quite  free.  How  kind!  how  noUel  how  cbarc:^ 
ingly  heroic !  She  came  home  radiant  with  hspp^ 
ness,  and  promising  herself  she  would  not  ke^ 
him  long  in  suspense.  In  short,  had  he  had  le^ 
delicacy,  and  put  the  question  now,  she  wonfl 
certainly  have  waived  her  scruples  about  not  bein 
sufficiently  attached.  But  how  much  more  slv 
admired  him  for  acting  as  he  was  doing !  Hes 
enthusiastic  young  heart  bounded  with  joy  at  th 
prospect  of  happiness  that  awaited  her.  Neithe 
was  she  further  annoyed  with  the  disagreeabli 
comments  of  her  friends.  They  were  quite  satis 
fied  with  Colonel  Aitchison^s  mode  of  taking  Isabel'; 
bit  of  romance;  perhaps,  after  all,  he  was  a  mai 
that  liked  that  sort  of  thing;  it  might  have  beci 
better  than  accepting  him  too  hastily,  considerinj 
their  short  acquaintance ;  had  she  said  yes  at  once 
it  would  have  appeared  as  if  she  had  been  husband 
hunting,  and  was  ready  to  take  the  first  man  tha 
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asked  her.  In  short,  the  result  justified  the  deed; 
^hat  had  been  wrong  before  was  right  now ;  and 
Isabel's  marriage  was  henceforth  familiarly  dia- 
casaed  by  the  family  party.  The  old  people  talked 
of  the  settlements^  the  ladies  of  the  irotuseaUj  and 
^e  gentlemen  of  hunting  with  Aitchison's  hounds. 

In  order  to  promote  the  afiair,  and  furnish  oppor- 

t^initiea  for  frequent  meetings.  Lady  Grosvenor  gave 

^c\'eral  dinners  and  entertainments,  to  which  Colonel 

Atchison  was  always  invited.     Happy  days  these 

^^r«  to  Bel.     It  is  true  he  never  said  anything 

*"Ont  love  or  marriage,  but  he  danced  with  her  as 

^^'Jently  as  propriety  admitted ;  whenever  he  was 

^^  desired  to  take  some  one  else,  he  generally  led 

^^  to  dinner  or  supper;  in  short,  he  distinguished 

p        ^  by  such  a  degree  of  attention  as,  after  what  had 

^^^^  betwixt  them,  could  scarcely  have  but  one 

^^ing.     That  he  was  not  hasty  in  going  further, 

^  could  blame  him  ?  he  had  erred  by  too  much 

^^ipitance,  and  would  doubtless  be  cautious  the 

^^^lid  time.      Besides,  Isabel  thought  that   after 

^^t  she  had  said  regarding  the  necessity  of  an 

Usive  attachment,  he  must  feel  doubtful  how  far 

l^iul  been  able  to  inspire  the  requisite  amount  of 

r^^^ion.     Oh !  he  need  not  have  doubted !     He 

^^^   her  whole  heart  now  !     He  was  all  that  her 

^^gination  had  painted ;  all  that  her  heart  desired. 

^%iL.  I.  M 
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k.  :'i^  7^1^  rioer  :hiii  her — indeed  he  wutumed 
i..rr-  i-iz  «u  'Jted  him  the  better.  Hi>  age  gut 
1=.  LzzTTT  »ii  siikd  respeet  to  her  love;  yet  he 
ns  7  :zz.£  s^-^'CA  V  main  all  the  gt^ota  of  youth. 
^^  VI2  'zisrxli  aaxeW  nreoty,  uid  she  would  han 
'±:-~^:  k  ~-"~  :'  her  ovn  age  a  boy.  Col<md 
L~:'i„K'c  lai  ceruinly  a  fine  penoo;  dark  hail 
Lii  ;t:^  iz..i  1  f«-fe«  beard.  He  danced  gneefully, 
vtE^  Li^^n'rlr  :  ^lad  a  beautiful  set  of  teeth  and  tlu 
i:..-sc  tr.i;:CT>:::  *'and>  that  erer  were  aeen.  In 
ii-:-"-  '-■:  'ii  "izt  raliiir.ent  ni  Isabel's  best  dreams: 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


As  I  mentioned  in  a  former  chapter,  John 
Gibson  had  a  powerful  ally  in  the  person  of  Sarah 
Peddie,  who  was  an  old  servant  and  great  favourite 
at  the  Adelphi,  where  she  had  things  a  good  deal 
her  own  way.  Sarah  was  over  head  and  ears  in 
love  with  John,  and  would  have  done  anything  in 
the  world  to  please  him ;  in  short,  she  adored  his 
ruddy  cheeks  and  white  teeth;  and  as  she  said 
herself,  ''  made  a  perfect  hidoll  of  him.^'  She  was 
older  than  John  by  about  twelve  years ;  rather  fat, 
and  considerably  marked  with  the  small-pox;  but 
she  was  a  good-natured  creature,  and  had  a  great 
deal  in  her  power,  especially  that  which  was  of 
principal  importance  to  the  object  of  her  affection; 
she  could  supply  Agnes  and  Martha  with   work. 

M  2 
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There  was  not  only  often  hoase-linen  to  be  mt^ 
but  also  dresses  for  the  seirants  in  the  home, 
those  who  came  to  lodge  in  it ;  and  not  nnfrequen^ 
a  gentleman  would  ask  -Sarah  if  she  conld  reoo^ 
mend  him  somebody  to  make  a  set  of  shirts.  WL  * 
it  was  discovered  that  Agnes  was  really  a  good  dre^ 
maker^  Mrs.  Mortlake,  the  mistress  of  the  houtf 
began  to  employ  her,  and  even  to  recommend  her 
her  customers.  So  that  John's  recommendati-^ 
and  Sarah's  patronage  were  the  foundation  of 
reasonable  degree  of  humble  prosperity.  The  sisttf 
worked  hard,  but  they  wanted  none  of  the  comn^ 
necessaries  of  life ;  and  whilst  little  William  Gibs 
grew  and  thrived  apace,  Agnes  found  in  her  maters 
love,  such  rich  sources  of  enjoyment,  that  she  w" 
much  happier  than  she  had  ever  been  before. 

In  the  meanwhile,  John  Gibson,  as  is  the  <^ 
with  "hidolls"   in   general,    was  not  grateful; 
least  not  as  Sarah  Peddie   would  have  had  hi 
He  was  not  responsive;  he  worshipped  at  anot:! 
shrine.     Sarah,  however,  suffered  no  jealous  pad 
for  she  never  suspected  Agnes  of  being  her  ri.^' 
believing  John's  attachment  to  the   sisters  to 
merely  a  family  one ;  she  attributed  her  ill  sucC^ 
to  her  age  and  want  of  attractions ;  and  instead 
having  recourse  to  reproaches,  she  sought  to  vanqui 
him  by  patience  and  kindness,  exercised  not  oa 
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towards  himself^  but  towards  those  be  loved.     Sbe 

i^^IIected  tbat  tbe  airs  and  caprices  of  youtb  and 

l^uty  would  ill  become  her,  and  that  if  she  won 

John's  heart,   it   certainly  would   not   be   by   the 

charms  of  her  person.      So  far  from   bearing   an 

enmity  to  Agnes  and  Martha,  she  entertained  really 

» friendly  feeling  towards  them,  because  they  were 

John's  friends,  and  because  they  were  always  ready 

to  sing  hid  praises,  a  theme  most  welcome  to  her 

^^l  and  out  of  kindness  to  them,  as  well  as  because 

•he  thought  he  was  John's  nephew,  she  lavished  all 

Planner  of  favours  on  the  child.     Often  when  Agnes 

*^d  Martha  were  busy,  and  had  not  time  to  amuse 

"*^>  tlicy  were  not  sorry  to  indulge  Sarah  with  his 

company^      Being  housekeeper   and   barmaid,    she 

^^  always  bustling  about,  and  little  Wilham  liked 

othing  80  well  as  hanging  on  to  her  apron,  and 

^^t  she  called,   helping  her ;  which  was,  in  fact, 

mdering  her.  Sometimes  she  carried  him  about  in 

^^  ftrms,  and  when  she  was  too  busy  to  attend  to 

h* 
*^>    she   would  set  him  on    the   floor  to   amuse 

Wsolf  with  a  toy.  She  told  John  she  meant  to 
^^^  the  boy  all  her  money ;  which,  whilst  it  pleased 
^^*  was  also  a  delicate  way  of  informing  him  she 
^  some  to  leave ;  and  so  she  had,  for  she  was 
P'^dent,  and  had  saved  what  she  described  as  a  pretty 
P^ny. 
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"  I   shall   be  going  there   as  I  pa 
ft^,  answered    John  ;    "  and  if  you    like 

cloth^  and  tell  her  to  come." 

''Tell  her  to  come  up  about  ten, 
afore  he  goes  out/' 

No.  9  was  at  breakfstst  in  the  coffi 
Agnes  arrived  on  the  following  mon 
waited  in  his  chamber  till  he  had  finisl 

"  You're  come  abont  the  collars  ?"  i 
entered  the  room ;  but  as  his  eyes  fel 
his  countenance  changed^  and  he  adc 
confusion,  ''I  beg  your  pardon  !'' 

"Yes,  Sir/'  answered  Agnes.  * 
keeper  said  you  wished  to  speak  to  me 

"  Oh,  yon — you  make  shirts,  do  you 

"Yes,  Sir." 

Hereupon,  No.  9,  whose  face  had 
red,  cleared  his  throat,  and  hesitated  a 
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mstbands,  they  did  not  expect  to  see  a  beautiful 

joung  woman,  with  an  air  and  bearing  far  above 

^  condition;  and  the  effect  upon  them  when  they 

^d  see  her,  varied  according  to  their  characters. 

^me,  uncertain  of  their  ground,  began  to  address 

'^cr  with  a  fulsome  gallantry;  others  jumping  at 

^ce  to  iU  conclusions,  showed  a  disposition  to  still 

n^ore   offensive  .  proceedings ;   the  few  treated  her 

^ith    augmented  con»deration.     Altogether,  how- 

^^^r»   Agnes  disliked  these  summonses  exceedingly, 

uid  occasionally  had  recourse  to  sending  her  sister 

'^   her  substitute;  but  although  Martha  was  very 

^'^P^ble  of  doing  the  plain  work,  she  could  not  cut 

^^>t  or  take  an  order;  and  to  avoid  mistakes  Agnes 

^'^^  obliged  to  go  herself. 

"  I— I  want  a  doeen  shirts  made,  Mrs. — Miss,  I 
*^^  jour  pardon  I" 
*'  Jlrs.  Gibson,  Sir/^ 

Gibson !  eh ;  and  Vm  rather  particular  about 


the 


collars. 
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How  do  you  wish  them   made.   Sir?''   asked 

I'll  give  you  a  pattern  f'  and  as  he  spoke  he 

^^^  the  lid  of  a  portmanteau   that  stood  on   a 

^'^ ;  but  appearing  to  be  suddenly  struck  by  some 

^^  idea,  he  let  the  lid  faU  again,  and  added,  "  111 

^  pattern  in  paper,  and  send  you ;''  and  then 


saying  anything  that  did  not  relate  t 
she  coukl  hardly  attribute  his  confusio 
When  the  work  was  done  she  bade  Jo 
whether  they  were  to  be  marked ;  and 
being  in  the  negative,  Martha  took  hon 
and  the  money  was  duly  paid. 

A  few  days  after  this  event,  Lione 
received  a  letter  from  his  cousin,  Le\ 
requesting  the  loan  of  a  few  hundrec 
Lewis  being  hard  tip.  When  the  writ 
missed  that  subject,  and  some  other  mor 
ones,  he  went  on  to  say,  that  having  h 
in  London,  he  had  very  unexpectedly  coi 
certain  lady,  whom  he  little  looked  to 
present  situation.  She  is  a  sempstress ; 
at  this  moment  the  honour  of  wearing 
structed  by  hei^  fair  hands.  She  calls  I 
Gibson ;  and  according  to  the  account  I 
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*^onel  took  the  opportunity  of  announcing  his  ap- 
proaching marriage  with  Lady  Georgina  Minevar; 
dually  remarking,  that  of  cotarse  he  did  not  con- 
quer  that  foolish   frolic    at   RavenscliiFe   as    any 
^stacle  to  his  intentions,   and  that  he  was  sure 
^  cousin  would  see  it  as  he  did ;  more  especially 
^  the  girl  had  thought  proper  to  leave  him,  and 
had  gone  off  with  God  knows  who  I  and  from  what 
^^j  Lewis,  had  heard,  had  doubtless  fallen  into  some 
low  connexion. 

'*  You  are  aware,*'  he  added,  "  that  Minevar  is 

dead,  and  that  my  intended  sposa  is  one  of  the 

^^cliest  heiresses  in  England;  and  be  assured,  my 

dear  cousin,  that  if  in  financial  or  any  other  matters 

*^  can  ever  be  of  use  to  you,  you  have  only  to  say 


80. 
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This  last  sentence  cost  Lionel  some  pangs ;  not 
that  he  cared  for  the  money  that  Lewis  might  suck 
^^^  of  him,  but  by  this  time  he  had  grown  to 
^*te  his  dear  cousin.  He  not  only  felt  that  he 
^^  Unpleasantly  in  that  dear  cousin's  power ;  but 
^  ^Iso  thought  that  Lewis  should  have  stood  bc- 

^  himself  and  his  folly.  The  passion  he  had 
^^tained  for  Agnes,  for  sentiment  it  cannot  be 

^0.,  had  been  long  since  extinct ;  and  be  was  not 
j^    ^y  very  angry  with  himself  for  marrying  her,  but 

^Ould  scarcely  conceive  what  had  possessed  him 

M    3 


he 


*^vvr  a  jjuiiiic  resistance,  which  it  woi 
required  a  little  perseverance  on  his 
overcome.     It   occurred   to  him,    too, 
from  throwing  any  impediment  in  the 
foolish  step,  Lewis  had  rather  encour 
openly,  but  covertly ;  and  whilst  he  dii 
part  of  adviser,   and  had  actaally  ref 
giving  an  opinion,  he  had  somehow  or 
him  forwards  more  effectually  than  any  : 
have  done.     Lionel  had  not  the  abili 
sisters ;  he  was  weak  and  without  princi] 
was  not  a  fool ;  and  he  saw  with  a  dim 
Lewis  was  not  his  sincere  friend,  though 
from  penetrating  the  depth  of  his  cousi 
plots  which  were  altogether  so  complicat 
the  framer  of  them  believed,  fiEff-seeing 
were  quite  beyond  the  ken  of  LioneVs 
derstanding. 

Lewis  Watnon  w**  *»**%'*^*^— " 
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^^Dg  into  any  profenion^   or    even    serioudy 
P^pariog  himself  for  any.     He  had  selected  and 
'''Sotted  half  a  doien;  and  his  late  appearance  at 
<^iiege  was  not,  in  reality,  with  any  view  to  study^ 
^^  with  the  design  of  recommending  himself  to 
^^  rich  cousin,  whilst  his  mind  was  young  and 
^'^Pressionable.     He  was  far  too  idle,  and  too  much 
^^^^upied  with  his  schemes  and  visions  of  future 
'^^•Ith,  to  work  either  mind  or  body ;  and  he  now 
^^naidered  that  the  obligation  he  had  conferred  on 
*^oo€l^  by  facilitating  his  marriage,  or,  rather,  the 
P^^er  he  had  obtained  over  him,  as  the  possessor  of 
*^*«a  secret,  would  suffice  henceforth  to  replenish  his 
Pursc,  and  exonerate  him  from  the  annoyance  of 
**^y  sort  of  labour.     In  short,  the  heir  of  Ravens- 
^liffe  must  either  maintain  him  himself,  or  by  pro- 
curing him   some    easy   and   profitable    situation, 
quarter  him   on  somebody  else.      Lionel's  illness, 
^^d  8ome  circumstances  connected  with  it,  defeated 
^«ae  hopes  for    several  months:    Lewis  Watson 
'treated  to  the  continent,  and  nothing  was  heard  of 
^^  for  a  considerable  period.     At  length  he  re- 
^nied;  and  the  letter  above  alluded  to  was   the 
^*    intimation   Lionel    received   of    his    cousin's 
^^f  eabouts,  as  well  as  the  first  draft  drawn  upon 
^  gratitude  or  his  fears. 
-^^e  receipt  of  the  money  was  agreeable,  and  the 


^**«*av,i<ci,  wuuLQ   ne   considered   now 
body  and  soul.     Lionel  had,   in  fact, 
Agnes,  whom  he  disowned,  and  could 
legitimate  impediments  to  his,  Lewis's 
added  to  which^  he  knew  he  was  in 
healthy  and  likely  enough   to   die   yoi 
gave  the  table  a  triumphant  blow  w 
when  he  read  the  letter,  exclaiming,  "  1 
do  it  I^^  triumphing  both  in  the  openii 
and  the  successful  scheming. 

The  meeting  with   Agnes,   too,   wa 
opportune.     He  wished  to  keep  his  eye 
to  know  where  to  find  her  when  wanted, 
he  was  fortune's  favourite— everything  \ 
to  his  advantage. 

On  the  whole,  matters  did  not  lool 
tainly;    and  if  not  well  enough  to  j 
sanguine  expectations,  their  aspect  was 
encouratrinflr  than  thaf  on  wri»;*»i»  ^ — 
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^^8,  easy  and  comfortable  in  his  circumstances, 

•  "  atson  resolved  to  enjoy  himself.     He  made 

^'^er  visit  to  the  continent ;  and  upwards  of  two 

^^  having  slipped  pleasantly  away,  he  returned 

^^  to  England  :  and  partly  from  a  desire  to  learn 

*^ething  of  Agnes,  without  ostensibly  making  in- 

*  ''^es^  he  took  up  his  quarters  at  his  old  lodging 

^he  Adelphi,  and  communicated  to  Sarah  that  he 

^^ed  a  set  of  shirts,  and  that,  as  the  last  were 

V  Well  made,  he  would  like  to  employ  the  same 

*^^ii  again. 

That  was  Mrs.  Gibson,  Sir,  I  think.'* 

I  think   that   was  the  name   of    the    young 

AVell,  Sir,  she  don't  make  shirts  now.'' 
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"  Indeed  I  I'm  sorry  for  that  I  Don't  yoic 
think  she  would  make  mine  t  What  U  8h» 
doing  ?" 

"She's  got  into  a  fashionable  milliner's  at  tlE« 
West-end,  Sir.     Perhaps  you  may  recollect  she  wau 
very  handsome ;  and  they  wanted  her  for  the  sboir- 
room.     They  claps  the  bonnets  and  caps  upon  her 
head,  and  the  folks  that  buys  'em,  expects  to  look 
as  handsome  in  'em  as  she  does." 

"  I  understand.  But  isn't  that  a  dangerona 
situation  for  so  pretty  a  person  as  Mrs.  Gibson  T  A 
widow,  too,  I  think  you  told  me?" 

"  Yes,  Sir,  she's  a  widdy,  and  sister-inJaw  to  our 
John." 
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^'iicuhnr  sentenee,  she  was  interrupted  by  a  noise 

^^^^idc  the  door,  and  the  cry  of  a  child. 

"  Xank  ha'  mercy!    there's  that  child  tumbled 

the  slop*pail '/'  cried  Sarah,  darting  out  of  the 

,  and  catching  up  the  boy,  who  was  sprawling 

^^    t:lie  floor. 

^^  Hush,  hush,  Billy  am't  hurt/'  said  she,  patting 

"^      child  on  the  back.     "If  Billy  makes  a  noise, 

liall  hare  the  mksus  up,  and  she'll  send  Billy 

«." 

illy  was  squalling  with  the  whole  power  of  his 

,  but  this  hint  silenced  him. 

There's  a  man ;  Billy  wouldn't  cry,"  said  Sarah, 

the  child's  eyes  and  nose  with  her  apron,  and 

Altering  the  door  of  Mr.   Watson's  room.     "I 

your  pardon.  Sir,"  she  continued ;  "  it's  only 

""^"tlc  Billy  Gibson,  as  can't  abide  to  be  away  from 

^^^-    He  follows  me  about  like  a  lamb  a  following 

^^  its  mother.     But  about  them  shirts.  Sir." 

"Pretty  dear!      What  did  you  say  his  name 

^^^^  ?"  said  Mr.  Watson,  whose  eyes  were  perusing 

^  features  of  the  child  with  a  considerable  degree 

^  ^Hosity. 

'"It's  Billy  Gibson,   Sir:    Mrs.   Gibson's  little 
bov** 


'^»*ti,r 


Voa  don't  mem  the  Mrs.  Gibson  who  made  my 


■■  Y»,  S:^  ;  I  btl- vo  he  itii  irom 

*•  Tbeti  Ae'i  a  widow  V 

*^  la  mane.  Sir ;  I  tboaglit  J  toll 

"And  his  lumc  w«s  Gibson,  the 
portn-bcre^' 

"Tm,  Sir;  the  mate," 

"TIm  boy's  not  tiie  bis  motba 
anaUr  kis  btber?"  inquired  Mr.  V 

"\  don^t  kDOw,  I'm  sure.  Sir;  I 
He  died  afore  Mn.  Gibson  came  ti 
he's  no  wars  like  oor  John,  his  unci 

"A  Tcry  fine  diild !     How  old  is 

"Jnst  turned  three.  Sir.  Shall  I 
for  the  shirts  now.  Sir?'* 

"  111  ^re  it  Tou  to-moiTow  or  nex 

«n.ji    — J    •!.-    3— :>  ■•'  '  ■ 
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^'ghest  spirits.      Such  a  contretemps  as  this  had 
oever  occurred  to  him, 

'^  A  child !  a  boy  too  I     A  brat  that  looks  as  ii 
"^     ^^as  destined  to  live  above  a  hundred,  at  least. 

n  vaccination !      I   wonder    if  he's    had   the 

es.     I  wish  he'd  broken  his  neck  over  the  pail 
now.     What   the   devil's  to  be   done  ?     The: 
zublance  and  the  age  would  settle  the  question 
^>nce.      I  wonder  if  his  birth   was  registered. 
XI  Gibson  !     If  I  mistake  not,  that  was  the  name 
t;he  man  that  signed  the  certificate;  in  which 
J  he  roust  know  who's  the  father  as  well  as  I 
What    can    have   induced   her  to  hold  her 
S^e  about  the  birth  of  the  boy  ?     Not  money, 
she's  poor.     They  must  have  persuaded  her  the 
XKUfcjrriage  was  ill^al." 

-And  yet  that  seemed  improbable,  too.     Couclud- 

^'•^S  that  Agnes  had  formed  some  second  connexion, 

aiid.  never   suspecting    the   existence   of    a    child, 

^^^^'is  Watson  had  fancied  that  he  comprehended 

^"^  Conduct.      He  supposed  she  had  relinquished 

^^  claims  upon  Lionel,  because  she  had  forfeited 

th 
^'^-      But,  not  to  mention  the  rights  of  the  boy 

^  the  natural  desire  a  parent  would  feel  to  see  them 

Polished,  the  great  advantages  to  herself  of  being 

^    acknowledged  mother  of  the  heir  of  Ravens- 

*^^  were  surely  not  likely  to  be  flung  away,  if 
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she  was  blameless,  withoat  an  eflRsrt  to  attain  then 
Why  should  she  work  for  her  bread,  make  shnfi 
or  stand  on  her  feet  all  day  in  Madame  de  Ville' 
show-room  ?  It  was  the  most  extraordinary  abne 
gation  ever  heard  of.  Unless,  indeed,  she  believe 
herself  not  really  the  wife  of  lioneL  Bat  the 
again,  how  had  she  been  persnaded  to  sit  doia 
quietly  under  such  an  injury  f  Why  not  make 
struggle  for  compensation?  The  thing  was  ine 
plicable. 

All  these  reflections,  and  many  more,  chased  ea. 
other  through  Mr.  Watson's  excited  mind,  witks 
the  first  five  minutes  after  Sarah  left  him,  wi 
Willy  Gibson  in  her  arms.  Unacquainted  as 
was  with  the  character  of  Agnes,  her  conduct  tf 
inexplicable.  It  was  impossible  for  him  to  oonoe: 
the  respect  and  awe  which  circumstances  had  engtf 
dered  in  her  mind  towards  the  Bavenscliffe  fans 
on  the  one  hand,  and  her  own  pride  and  delict 
on  the  other ;  the  two  combined,  making  her  shri. 
from  enforcing  claims  which  she  knew  they  woi- 
think  monstrous  and  ridiculous,  and  which  cv 
appeared  so  to  herself;  and  so  far  from  seeki 
redress  for  the  injury  she  had  received,  she  recoil 
with  horror  and  dread  from  the  ridicule  and  tc^ 
that  she  knew  would  be  lavished  on  her  were  sh^ 
allege  it.     If  she  asked  nothing  of  them,  at  le: 
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^7  could  not  trample  on  her;    if  she  claimed 
^otiiug^  they  could  not  revile  her. 
v^ilL'e^    as  his  mother  called  him,    and  Billy, 
according  to  Sarah    Peddie,    had  grown    in    the 
•actions  of  the  housekeeper  till   she  was  never 
Aappy  without  him,    nor  he  without    her;    and 
^^^  that  Agnes  was  generally  all  day  from  home, 
'"©   child  spent  nearly  his   whole   time   with   his 
Patroness,  who  publicly  declared  her  intention  of 
"Jacking  him  her  heir.      Not  that  she  had   con- 
quered her  passion  for  John,  nor  quite  relinquished 
^*^e   hope  of  calling  herself  Mrs.  Gibson,  but  she 
'^as  quite  aware  that  she  could  in  no  more  effectual 
^*y  recommend  herself  to  his   regards   than    by 
*uch  an  avowal.     Sarah  was,  perhaps,  not  exactly 
^"^c    tutoress  that  Agnes  might  have  selected  for 
«cr  son  had  she  been  free  to  choose,  but  she  didn^t 
*^ow  how  else  to  dispose  of  him   so   well.     She 
proposed^   when   he   grew   a   little   older,   sending 
^*^  to  school — infant  schools  were  then  unknown 
^^Ut  he  was  too  young  for  that  at  present,  and 
*te  meantime  he  was  well  fed,  well  taken  care 
'  *ud  perfectly  happy  under  Sarah^s  protecting 
^8-     He  was  thus  always  about   the   house   or 
door;  running  with  John  when  he  was  sent 
Messages,  or  hanging  on  Sarah^s  apron  as  she 
^'^t   about  her  business;  and  thus   he  daily  fell 
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under  the  observation  of  Mr.  Lewis  Wataonj  wis 
thought  it  inconceivable  that  he  did  not  get  n 
over  or  tumble  down  the  area  steps  and  bret 
his  neck.  For  several  days  after  he  first  lesn 
the  child's  parentage^  he  fancied  something  of  tl 
sort  must  inevitably  happen;  and  he  never  can 
home  after  being  absent  any  time  without  e 
pecting  to  see  Sarah  in  tears^  and  to  be  told  t 
boy  had  met  with  an  accident;  for  as  I  hs 
observed,  he  was  of  a  sanguine  disposition,  & 
was  pervaded  by  a  strong  conviction  that  f 
wished-for  fortune  was  destined  to  be  his. 
numerous,  it  struck  him,  were  the  dangers  ly: 
in  the  path  of  infancy,  that  he  only  wonde 
how  any  child,  however  watched  and  tend 
should  grow  to  manhood;  and  that  this  cl 
should  do  so,  who  played  half  the  day  in 
London  street,  seemed  highly  improbable, 
read  all  the  accidents  in  the  newspapers  with 
culiar  pleasure,  and  counted  with  interest  the 
fantiuc  deaths  recorded  in  the  obituary.  He  c 
took  the  trouble  of  procuring  sonic  statistical  * 
culations  on  the  subject;  and  having  ascertaii 
the  number  of  children  that  die  in  London^ 
felt  a  strong  persuasion  that  little  Willie  Gib 
was  not  destined  to  arrive  at  mannhood. 

This  persuasion,  however,  which  at  times  aln* 
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Amounted  to  a  conviction,  did  not  bring  him  re- 
pose; he  was  too   impatient  for   the   denouement 
of  the  drama  to  wait  contentedly  for  the   catas- 
trophe; he  felt  that  he  should  like,  in  some  way 
or  otherj  to  expedite  it.   He  was  conscious,  in  short, 
of  an  extreme  desire  to  kick  the  child  from  the  top 
of  the  stairs  to  the  bottom ;  and  one   day,  when 
on    passing   an   open   door,    he  saw    him  leaning 
lialf  out  of  a   window,   he  would   certainly   have 
helped  him  a  little  further,  had  not  reading  and 
^ueation    instructed   him   that   such   indulgences 
■fc  perilous  to  the  contriver. 

But  when  the  state  of  alternate  hope  and  dis- 
Vpointment  had  continued  through  a  considerable 
P*t  of  the  London  season,  Mr.  Watson's  patience 
^S^  to  be  exhausted,  and  it  occurred  to  him 
^^  if  fortune  would  not  help  him,  he  must  needs 
^P  himself;  but  how  ?     He  was  not  a  man  for 

• 

^^l^tit  measures;  he  wished  to  get  the  child  out 

the  way,  but  not  to  harm  him,  for  that  would 

Inarming   himself.      After    much    reflection,   a 

*^^eine  struck  him  that  he  thought  might  answer ; 

^^    as  it  was  in  consonance  with   his   character, 

^  ^eep  one,  he  immediately  set  about  laying  the 

^iu  for  its  execution. 
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"What*s  the  matter  there  below?"  inqiLix- 
Mr.  Watson  one  evening  of  the  waiter,  who  had  /ic 
lowed  him  up  stairs  to  take  his  orders.  "WhJ 
are  those  women  making  such  a  noise  aboat  in  tfa 
passage  V 

"It's  about  the  child,  Sir,  that  you  may  hiir< 
seen  running  about  the  house.  They  don't  kno*^ 
what's  become  of  him." 

"  What,  has  any  accident  happened  to  him  V 

*' They're  afraid  so.  Sir;  or  he's  strayed  away, 
or  something.  He  was  out  playing  afore  the  io»^ 
in  the  afternoon,  and  whether  anybody's  caoglk''' 
him  up,  or  whether  he's  strayed  away  of  his  id^ 
nobody  knows." 

"Why  should  you  think  anybody'd  catch  hii* 


i 
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^  ?    What  motive  should  anybody  have  for  doing 
»«ch  a  thing?'' 

^'  One  of  them  ehild-stealera.  Sir,  might  do  it ; 
•^^xietimea  they  takes  children  and  strips  'cm  for 
^eij.  clothes." 

'^  Sat  in  that  case  they^l  let  him  go  again." 
^'  I  can't  say.  Sir;  sometimes  they  keeps  'em 
^  l>cg." 

•Aiter  some  further  conversation  and  inquiries 

^^  t;o  what  measures  had  been  adopted  for  the  boy's 

^'^coYery,  the  man  was  dismissed,  and  Mr.  Lewis 

W^a.t8on  undressed  himself  and   stepped  into  bed. 

^^Tiat  sort  of  night  he  passed   I  will  not   pause 

to     inquire,    but  rather   proceed   to    the   weeping 

▼oinen  below. 

Dress-making,  of  however  humble  a  description, 

^^^g  more  profitable  than   shirt-making,  Martha, 

'^der  her  sister's  tuition,  had  taken  to  that  line, 

^^^tinuing  to  work  in  their  lodging  for  the  sake 

*^f  having  a  home  for  the  child  and  a  resting-place 

^^  Agnes,   when   she  was  released  on   Saturday 

^hts.    On  other  nights  she  slept  at  Madame  de 

^Me'a,  in  order  that   she   might  not  be   subject 

*^  the  annoyance  of  passing  at  a  late  hour  through 

^c   streets.     Sunday  was  her   gala  day,  for   that 

**^c   passed  with   her   boy;  the   rest   of  the   time 

°^  ^as  under  the  charge  of  Martha;  and  when, 
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u  happened  foor  or  fire  dayi  in  the  wed,  ie 
Lui  be«n  curied  off  bj  John  or  Sanh  in  the 
zTL'^rsi^i.  de  wu  in  the  habit  of  fetching  him 
boiL'k  i:  bed-time,  if  not  duly  letumcd  before. 

Or.  :be  ereiung  in  qnestion,  she  had  been  very 
b=jy.  hivinz  a  dren  to  finish  which  was  impeia- 
:ineiy  demanded  by  an  impatient  maid  of  all  wtMlc 
for  *.':.£  appiviaching  Sunday,  and  had  somewhat 
liiUvcd  letchtm;  the  boy,  ho|nng  to  see  him  arnn 
ticdtr  :he  eMon  of  one  of  his  friends.  At  length, 
s»  he  i.'ame  not.  betweco  eight  and  nine,  she  threw 
oa  ter  bonnet,  and  proceeded  to  the  AdelpliL  John 
wa«  b-jsy  cvrying  op  the  tmnks  of  some  traveDera 
jus:  arrived, 

••  H»"n"i  Titn  got  Billy  home  yet  V  said  he. 

•■  No :  where  is  he  V  returned  Martha. 
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^•ffwit/'  said  Sarah.     *'  He's  o'er  fond  of  going 
^^  when  he  can  run  away/' 

Sarah's  hypothesis^  however,  proved  to  he  un- 
rounded. Willie  Gibson  was  not  there,  nor  could 
"®  be  found  in  any  part  of  the  house. 

'Or  some  time  it  was  suspected  that  being  later 

^^  usual  he  had  got  tired,  and  had  fallen  asleep 

^  «ome  comer  or   another,  and  every  room  was 

^'ched,  and  every  bed  and  sofa  examined,  but  to 

^  purpose,  the  child  was  not  to  be  found. 

^en  followed  the  inquiries  as  to  who  had  last 

^^  him  and  where;  and  it  appeared  that  in  the 

^^*^  of  the  evening,  John,  when  starting  on  an 

^Ud  to  Pall  Mall,  had  found  him  playing  with  a 

^*   of  his  own  age  in  the  street.     The  girl  had 

^e  toys,  particularly  a  little  tin  carriage  painted 

^*  and  blue,  with  which  they  both  seemed  highly 

^"ighted,  insomuch  that   Willie  was  at  first  un- 

^*ling  to  leave  it,  even  to  accompany  his  much- 

^^d  John;    but    John    having   recourse   to   the 

^U-known  expedient  of  applying  his  red  cotton 

*^^ket-handkerchief  to  his  eyes  and  pretending  to 

^Vj  the   child   relented   and  went.      When   they 

^^nmed,  he  met  one  of  the  lodgers  at  the  door, 

*^o  desired  him  to  run  oflF  immediately  and  engage 

^^tn  two  places  in  the   York   mail,   and   then   to 

l^*t)ceed  as  far  as  Oxford  Street  with  a  note.     He 
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li^rer   seen    him.     Neither 
i:  vn-JT    : :    hive    done    >*?.      Twc 
scr^xiiri  2L:reei  ihat  ihev  had  ob 


ixh  the  bttk  Ctrl  and  the  tin  ca 
it  appeared  lie  had  been  seen  pi 
■Qoe  eoidd  be  pooitife  at  what  h 
remarked  Urn;  and  the  genden 
atrnding  ait  the  door  when  the  c 
had  almdr  departed.     Tlie  pre 
Willie  GibiOB  had  gone  off  with 
it  became  impottant  to  diseoTer 
where  die  Krcd,  but  thb  did 
matter.     She  bekmgcd  to  none  c 
•CTeral  people  had  aeen  her,  but  nc 
die  came.    The  man  who  swept  tl 
mi^t  hate  been  able  to  give  i 
but  he  was  gone  before  Ae  db 
discoTcred^  and  the  affidr,  as  well 


J 
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^Snes  slept  well  that  night  after  her  day's  labour 
*^  Iiboar  of  standing  on  her  feet  and  talking  to 
^  woman  after  another  about  her  cap  or  her 
^^^^i^iKt;  listening  to  their  various  requirements  and 
^pliints^  sympathising  with  their  doubts  and 
'^^iog  tbeir  discussions  anent  flowers  and  feathers^ 
^  ribbons  and  game — no  anxious  dreams  visited 
^  pillow  that  Friday  night ;  but  as  she  lay  down^ 
^  thanked  Heaven  that  the  next  day  would  be 
•^rday,  and  that  she  could  go  home  to  her  boy — 
^t  little  star  that  alone  cheered  her  existence. 
K^ts  was  now  a  very  different  person  to  the  Agnes 
tile  Holmes  Farm ;  experience  and  trouble  had 
-Uowed  her  character,  and  since  her  heart  was 
^ed  and  her  affections  roused  by  becoming  a 
^^her,  her  pride  was  modified  and  her  selfishness 
^uered.  If  she  submitted  cheerfully  to  a  life 
fatigue  and  to  an  irksome  employment,  it  was 

-  for  herself  that  she  did  it,  but  in  order  that 

-  might  earn  the  means  of  giving  her  boy  a 
pectable  education ;  and  if  she  was  still  proud, 
^i«  a  pride  that  recoiled  from  insult  and  from  all 
4  was  repugnant  to  her  innate  delicacy  as  a 
i3aan.  Whatever  germs  of  ambition  or  love  of 
^deur  had  been  mingled  with  it  formerly,  were 
'^  wholly  eradicated.  She  saw  the  absurdity  of 
^liing  to  be  lifted  by  external  accidents  out  of 

n2 


-  » 

1^1  >v:':  SJ.V  tc- -1^1  ::  ^rc^:  ;  ec'j 
k3>:^  i:*^  isiije  Tc-iserMion  ;hev  hav 

shac  kii  W  Tinfl  to  demTe  h 
iciMtSf^  aad  vUrt  die  da|itacd  an< 
«kf  fkMKki  eke  Uknte  deeeptk 
iHol  ooL  ker»  sbe  w  mbMMt  remdr 

of  tke  splendid  i 


kftppnr  iswraicev  Jolm  and  Mjurthj 
tke  stnKts  m  «ut)i  of  their  stn j> 
SanK  vkaiie  oUce  did  nol  permit  oi 
It^umty  stiM>d  TOepin^  and  wringing  h 
door  of  tlie  IkAcsL  When  the  morn 
tidings^  the  sad  neeesaitT  impended 


A   BEAVTT.  269 

* 

Rsenre  it  till  she  came  home  at  night,  expecting 
to  find  her  darling  safe  in  bed ;  and  the  third 
protested  against  being  in  haste. 

"Ill  news  travels  fast  enough  of  itself/'  said 
Svah, ''  without  our  helping  it.  What  need  be  in 
wdi  a  hurry  ?  Who  knows  but  we  may  find  him 
«gwi  before  night  \" 

Bat  Martha,  who  always  felt  a  certain  awe  of  her 
■i*tcr,  feared  the  responsibility  of  delaying  the 
<^DimQDication.  She  might  think  they  had  not 
^one  all  that  could  be  done,  and  that  had  she 
"Crself  been  earlier  informed,  she  might  have  found 
«cr  boy ;  80  she  overruled  their  objections,  and  set 
^ff  with  a  heavy  heart  for  Bruton  Street.  When 
*ke  arrived,  there  was  a  carriage  at  the  door,  and 
fearful  of  intruding,  she  lingered  at  the  corner  till 
*"C  saw  Madame  de  Ville's  door  open,  and  the 
^^ers  of  it  depart.  Then  she  crossed  the  street, 
^i  rang  at  the  bell. 

''I  want  to  speak  a  word  with  my  sister,  Mrs. 
^T>8on,  if  you  please/' 

"Very  well ;  you  had  better  sit  down." 

There  was  a  bench  in  the  passage  for  footmen  on 
^^  days,  whereon  ilartha  seated  herself.  Presently 
'^^^  was  a  loud  rat-tat  at  the  door;  the  young 
^y*  dressed  in  the  height  of  the  fashion,  who  had 
fitted  her,  opened  it ;  several  ladies  entered,  and 


AUrtha,   who   iras   sitting  ( 

found  courage,  to  obtrude  li 

nolico  „t  the  olcgautly-drcs., 

ste  ventured  to  ask  if  she  the 

won  be  down,  and  the  yoot 

■ke  lull  not  yet  been'  able 

■bow-room  was  foU  of  ladiea. 

Anotker  bonr  elapaed,  mt 

«»  Here  atin  Jotred  on  an  i 

Uio,  lo  Hat  Martha  began 

better  spend  her  time  in  aeekii 

"tting  there;  and  rememberii 

•  plat,  that  would  be  to  comm 

ttf  inteUigace,  she  came  away, 

little  dreaming  of  the  ill  ni 

Agnea  was  in  the  meanwhile 

*>tie«  of  setting  off  coiSiires 

iMdsome  &ce   and  figure,  wl 
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stopped  to  make  her  parchases.     It  being  scarcely 

■ 

luoe  o'clock,  the  shop  was  still  lighted,  and  the 
paTement  crowded  with  bnsy  pedestrians,  when  after 

■ 

'iispectiDg  the  various  dogs  and  rabbits  and  jumping- 
]P^B  in  the  window,  she  was  attracted  by  a  little 
^vriage^  painted  very  showily  in  red  and  blue. 
It  would  probably  cost  more  money  than  she  was 
accustomed  to  give,  but  as  it  looked  very  attractive, 
^c  stepped  in  and  inquired  the  price. 

^'It's  eighteen-pence,''  said  Mrs.  Bint,  the  shop- 

*^per,  who  was  acquainted  both  with  Agnes  and 

*^^  child  from  her  frequenting  the  shop ;  ''  but  you 

'^^tn't  buy  him  that:  a  lady  brought  him  here 

^ay,  and  gave  him  one  exactly  like  it." 

'  A  lady  !  what  lady  V  asked  Agnes. 

'  I  couldn't  say  who  she  was.     She'd  a  little  girl 

^^I^  her,  and  she  had  just  such  another  toy  in  her 

^<i,  which  she  had  bought  in  the  morning.     I 

^^^  your  boy  had  been  crying  for  it,  or  something, 

^he  brought  him  here  and  gave  him  one  to  his 

^gnes  supposed  the  lady  might  be  some  good- 
T^^^Ujred  lodger  at  the  hotel,  so  she  altered  her 
^^^titions,  and  selected  a  leaping  frog,  with  which 

^  proceeded  to  her  lodgings.  Being  earlier  than 
^^al,  she  ran  up  stairs  as  soon  as  the  maid  opened 

^^  door,  hoping  the  child  might  be  yet  awake,  but 
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the  door  of  her  room  was  locked.    Maidia  muat    ^ 
out — probably  gone  to  fetch  him ;  so  ahe  tuned'  ^ 
descend  again^  when  the  girl^  who  had  followed  lm^» 
asked  her  if  ahe  had  '^  heard  anything  of  him  yet  ^ 

''  Heard  anything  of  who  V^  asked  Agnes. 

''Of  the  child,''  answered  the  maid.    "Latklcl 
don't  you  know  they've  a-lost  him  F    Tour  si8t0>^* 
been  in  and  out  all  day  a-seeking  of  him,  ^x»^ 
asking  if  he  were  comed  home.     She  said  she 
going  to  the  Adelphi,  and  would  be  back  afore 


came." 


(€ 


Oh,  my  God!  my  God!"  cried  the  motkm^^''* 
clasping  her  hands  with  passionate  anguish,  as  s^^e 
flew  down  the  stairs  again,  and  along  the  street^  ^ 
pursuit  of  Martha,  whom  she  presently  met  hasfc^^^^* 
ing  home,  with  the  intention  of  being  there 
Then  came  the  eager  inquiries,  the  painful 
couragiug  answers,  the  despairing  ejaculatioi^*' 
"  Oh,  my  boy  1  my  boy !  what  shall  I  do  mil^o'^^ 
my  boy  1" 

Neither  Martha  nor  John  Gibson  had  been  ab* 
to  obtain   any   intelligence.      Agnes   herself    b^" 
heard  more  than   anybody  else,   as  it   happen^**' 
from  the  toy-shop  woman;  and  thither  they  nO^ 
went  to  make  further  perquisitions,  and  to  Icai^ 
what  sort  of  lady  it  was  that  had  bought  the  toy* 

"  iras  it  a  lady  ?" 
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[n.  Bint  said  ^  No ;''  she  didn't  think  she  was^ 
igh  she'd  yery  good  black  clothes  on.  She 
:e  kindly  to  the  child^  and  led  him  by  the  hand, 
had  never  seen  her  before  but  once^  and  that 
the  same  morning,  when  she  had  come  in  with 
litUe  girl,  and  bought  her  the  tin  carriage. 

little  girl  was  extremely  pretty,  and  in  the 
ling  neatly  dressed  in  a  cotton  frock  and  coarse 
r  bonnet,  tied  down  with  a  green  ribbon ;  but 
1  they  returned  with  the  boy,  she  looked  dirty 
smutty,  as  if  she  had  been  playing  in  the  street, 
suggested,  that  the  stranger  might  have  taken 
3oy  home  with  her,  and  would  bring  him  back, 
she  promised  to  be  on  the  look-out  should  she 

the  window. 

his  was  all  they  could  get  there.  John  had 
L  to  the  police-offices;  and  in  short,  he  and 
tha  had  been  everywhere  they  could  think  of, 

the  latter  recommended  Agnes  to  go  home  and 

;  but  that  was  impossible.  Who  can  sit  still 
n  one's  heart  and  brain  are  impatiently  ranging 

earth  in  search  of  one's  lost  treasure?  She 
^  Martha  with  her,  and  they  set  off,  rushing 
mgh  every  street  in  the  neighbourhood,  entering 
7  open  door,  and  questioning  everybody  of 
nn  question  was  possible.  Some  shook  their 
^,  and  said  that  there  were  so  many  children 

N  8 


saa  stories  ot  accidents  and  ciiild-sl 
others  again,  who  liked  gossip,  and 
long  the  pleasui'e  of  the  excitement, 
had  seen  just  such  a  child  as  she  de: 
a  man^  or  a  woman^  or  crying  at  tl 
street;    but   she  obtained  no    Intel 
whole  weary  night  they  tramped  the 
Sunday  morning  they  were  so  mucb  < 
they  were  perforce  obliged  to  rest, 
down^  for  rest  there  was  none  for  t 
few  hours  passed  in  tears  of  anguisi 
of  despair,  Agnes  rose  and  went  foi 
Martha,  whose  sufferings  were  not  n 
those  of  her  sister;  but  it  was  all 
Monday  handbills  were  posted,  offei 
for  any  information,  Sarah  Feddie  de 
willing  to  give  all  the  money  she  hac 
for  the  recovery  of  "poor  little  B 

John    Oibfton-    hp.    vmn    m    ^^oanoiti     • 
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fortane  might  not  haTe  occurred.  Betwixt  the 
sufferings  of  his  mind^  and  the  fatigues  of  his  body, 
tat  he  was  scouring  the  town  night  and  day,  and 
took  no  sleepj  a  week  reduced  him  to  the  shadow 
of  his  former  self,  and  the  ruddy  cheeks  that  had 
won  Sarah's  heart,  were  as  wan  and  hollow  as  those 
of  the  nnder-waiter  at  the  end  of  a  sharp  season. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


On  IMonday  morning,  Martha  went  to  Bniton 

Street  to  make 
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'^porting  that  she  had  found  her  ill  in  bed^  the 

iuQstrions  lady  condescended  to  call  herself.     At 

uie  aight  of  her  Agnes  burst  into  a  fresh  passion  of 

^^^  whereupon   Madame  de  Ville  recommended 

^  not  to  spoil  her  beauty  by  crying^  adding  that 

^c  had  herself  lost  fourteen  children ;  yet  there 

^^  Was  toute  fratche,   she  hoped.     In  short,  she 

^^  of  opinion  that  the  loss  of  children  was  often 

'*^er  a  blessing  than  otherwise ;  for  who  could  say 

'^^^  they  might  turn   out,   or  what  trouble  they 

''^^ht  occasion  us  when  they  grew  up?  whereas, 

^^  possession  of  beauty  was  a  positive  good,  and 

^^    preservation   of  it  an  imperative  duty.     As  a 

good  deal  of  her  homily  however  was  delivered  in 

'^'^nch,  Agnes  understood  it  very  imperfectly ;  but 

***®  took  care  to  make  her  comprehend  clearly  that 

*"^    expected    her  to  return   with    as   little  delay 

^  possible  to  her  post  in  Bruton  Street.     Agnes 

^^Wered,  that  when  she  had  found  her  boy  she 

'^ould  see  her. 

*'  Jdaia  avant  g'il  vous  plait,  Madame  f"  said 
^dame  de  Ville,  with  such  a  ferocious  aspect  that 
*Iartha  felt  quite  frightened,  and  inquired  what  she 
"*d  said.  But  Agnes  was  too  much  occupied  with 
'^^  own  thoughts  to  trouble  herself  about  Madame 
^   '^ille  or  her  affairs. 


:z,A^;.  l:iiz5>-      loe   police  wm  give 

:r:-:.:   :  r  me:  bu:  ii  the v  knew  v 

^1^.  :i-,  V  r.i^i:  £zi  Lizi !     I'll  iro  to 

P«rha|»  he  coold  assist  me  !'*    But  bo 

ot  doing  tlii%  she  w»  for  some  dap  i 

ker  bed  bom  cxticiiie  weakneasy  eons 

ovn  cxertiQa.    TVe  mooicnt  she  fdt  s 

vpoD  ker  fee^  she  roae  in  spite  of 

treaties^  and  hani^  eaDed  a  coaeh 

SaviUe  Bov.    As  she  had  been  for  i 

oftstooicd  to  go  tliere  ngolariy  to  reeei 

paid  fer  tk  diOd,  she  was  alwi^  adz 

qpwstioa.      Three   Bonths^  hofrerer, 

sinee  she  had  caDed,  and  on  seeing  h 

TCfs  sQi^posed  die  had  repented  of  1 

which  had  been  for  the  pnipose  of  tel 

being  now  abk  to  snpiMxt  her  boy  h( 

kmger  needed  the  allowanee.     Struck 
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^ding  hig  head  significantly.     '*  I  think  you're 
right  ' 

''Jt'g  not  for  the  money  I've  come.  Sir/'  she 

•obbed  out.     *'  I've  lost  my  child." 

''Indeed.    What  did  he  die  of  ?" 

''He's  not  dead;   at  least,   I  hope  not  I"    she 

•^*«wered,  bitterly  weeping;  and  then  she  related 

^hat  had  occurred.     Whilst  she  spoke,  the  face  of 

^-    Conyers  expressed  considerable   surprise  and 

^^'^oaity,  and  he  asked  her  several  questions ;  but 

^hen  he  had  elicited  all  he  could,  and  she  requested 

^**    advice   how  to   proceed,   he  professed   himself 

^^^ble  to  give  her  any, 

'  You  have  been  to  the  police  offices,  you  say, 

^^d  put  up  handbills.     I  don't  know  anything  else 

you  can  do." 

Agnes  thought  there  was  something  very  peculiar 

^  l^is  manner,  and  she  came  away  possessed  with  a 

^^^  idea;  namely,  Mr.  Conyers  had  some  reason 
^  suspecting  Lionel  of  abstracting  the  child. 
^*^y  Lionel  should  do  it,  she  could  not  conceive. 
*^^  could  have  no  affection  for  the  boy,  nor  any 
^***©n  that  she  could  imagine  for  bearing  him 
^•wiU.  The  paltry  stipend  could  not  be  a  con- 
**aeration;  besides,  wherever  he  was  he  must 
^^^  something ;  but  still  his  disappearance  seemed 
^^^    like    the    result    of   a    plot,   and    who  but 


iii^j'-^TTLicr,  auu  longea  to  possess  h 

els-:  hai  seen   him,  and   represeni 

gapng  child  he  was  I     These  were 

but  they  seemed  to  her  consistent 

She  had  heard  indeed  that  Mr.  6 

the  hrnHj  were  still  in  Paris^   ai 

tended  spending  the  ensuing  wii 

Lionel  might  have  been  in  Engl 

time^  and  taken   the   boy  away  ? 

how  should  she  ascertain  the  fact 

one  way^  which  was  to  go  to  Pa 

see  LioneL    It  was  a  very  painful  t 

there  could  be  no  pain  like  that  she 

ing.     When  she  communicated  h( 

her  sister^  Martha  adopted  them  at 

she  seldom   held  any  opinion  opp< 

Agnes,  whom  she  looked  upon  as  mu 

of  judging  on  all  matters  than  hersel 


A  •BEAUTY.  281 

J  pay  her^  on  condition  she  returned  to 
ion;  a  thing  she  shrunk  from  under 
^omstances.  She  had  been  engaged  for 
y  and  there  were  yet  several  weeks  of 
lexpired. 

nre  yet  discussing  this  question   when 

the  voice  of  the  owner  of  the  house 

Q  from  below.     Martha  rose,  and  opened 

somebody  wants  Mrs.  Gibson^^'  said  the 

lew  down  stairs,  and  Agnes  after  her ;  it 
some  one  bringing  news  of  the  child, 
d  in  the  passage, 
s  it  ?"  they  cried  with  one  voice, 
summons/'    answered  the   man.      ''Is 
Gibson  r 

Qswered  Martha.  "  This  is  Mrs.  Gibson.^' 
she  must  come  along  with  me  to  the 
i/^  said  he,  "  unless  she  prefers  going 
8.  de  WilPs.  If  you  like  to  go  back  and 
lenses  of  this  here  summons,  she'll  take 
,  you  must  go  along  with  me." 
ler  of  the  house  stood  near  them,  ob- 
it passed, 
must  I  do?"  inquired  Agnes,    turning 

Q. 


"^    ^^   ^rrsnofiieLi    \y 


^■'• 


— '^■=^«-  1   i.1.-    Il-li-T    sd^     :^>2Z'     itLZr:   ZZx: 


find  oat  who  tke  litde  girl  bdon*' 
been  plajing  with,  ahhoa|^  scrcn 
ber^  not  only  that  daj,  bat  for  m  c 
She  belonged  to  nobody  in  the  nt 
I  and  my  friends  haye  been  to  ei 
about  the  spot/' 
"  Some  lodger,  as  decamped,  1 1 

#«MN4MkW       WMAMA    «««»«W«A    wmm     1)^«a«.^..^ 
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^y  child  was  taken  away  :  a  person  that  lives  close 

l>y  where  they  were  playing^  happened  to  be  looking 

^t  of  the  window^  when  a  coach  drove  up  to  the 

hotel  door,  and  she  saw  a  woman,  or  a  kdy — she 

^UqH  quite  say  whether  she  was  a  lady,  but  she 

^  very  well  dressed — rush  forward,  and  lift  the 

^i  on  to  the  pavement ;  and  she  appeared  to  be 

''•''Ung  her  to  keep  out  of  the  way  of  carriages ; 

^*  whether  this  person  belonged  to  her,  or  was 

^y  a  ehanee  passenger,  that  saw  the  child  in 

^^8er,  we  can't  find  out.     The  sweeper  of  the 

^^^^iiig  says  that  there  was  a  lady  in  black  that 

^^ed  about  a  good  deal  for  two  or  three  days,  and 

^^^ed  to  be  looking  at  the  river;  but  he  never 

^^^*^cd  her  speak  to  the  child. 

She  was  a  decoy,  I  take  it/' 

"  MHio  was !" 

^e  little  girl.     They  wanted  your  boy  for 
^*lit,  and  she  was  sent  out  to  decoy  him  away/' 
Sut  she  was  too  young  to  comprehend  such  a 

*  Maybe;  but  he'd  get  used  to  play  with  her, 

^  then  he'd  go  away  with  them  to  the  toy-shop." 

^arsons  seemed  to  think,  however,  that  the  child 

^^^d  be  recovered ;  and  he  promised  to  be  on  the 

^^^^-out  himself,  and  to  speak  to  his  brother  officials 

^   the  subject.     As  they  were  passing  up  the  Hay- 
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market^  a  man  came  oat  of  an  eating-lioiue  on  < 
left-hand  side^  and  stood  npon  the  step^  whilst 
drew  on  a  pair  of  ragged  gloves.  As  Agnes's 
met  his^  she  recognised  his  person ;  it  was 
Mr.  Grosvenor's  former  yalet,  bnt  sadly  chans^ 
his  features  were  haggard,  his  figure  wasted,  m 
his  clothes  shabby.  He  knew  her  too,  and*i 
vanced,  saying : 

"  How  do  you  do,  Miss  Crawfurd  ?" 

She  would  rather  not  have  acknowledged  hi  i 
but  did  not  know  how  to  avoid  it.  She  did  rm 
stop,  however,  but  walked  on,  whilst  he  fell  in  besi^ 
her. 

"  Are  you  living  in  London,  still  ?"  he  said. 

"  Yes/'  she  answered ;  ''  I  and  my  sister  live  tc^ 
gether.'^ 

"  And  is  Mr.  Grosvenor  in  London  ?" 

"I  don't  know,  indeed,''  she  answered,  blush i 
ing,  "  I  heard  that  he  went  abroad  to  recover  hi 
health." 

'^  That  was  a  bad  business  for  me.  Miss  Craw 
furd,"  said  Leighton,  with  a  sigh,  "  God's  mj 
witness  I  was  as  innocent  of  the  whole  thing  as  th- 
child  unborn.  I  saved  master's  life,  for  if  I  hadn'' 
gone  down  stairs  he'd  have  bled  to  death  mo0 
likely;  and  in  return  I'm  a  ruined  man.  Who' 
ever  take  me  into  their  service  again  ?" 
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'  ft  is  certainly  very  hard/'  answered  Agnea. 
'  You  never  had  any  idea/'  he  said,  *'  who  it  was 
1^^  saw  in  the  park  that  night  V 

'  Never !"  replied  Agnes ;  "  but  it  was  a  taller, 
•filter  man  than  you,  and  I  am  pretty  sure  that  he 
P**^^  me  on  the  road  near  the  mile-stone  whilst  I 
^*«  Waiting  for  the  coach/' 

'  If  I  could  find  him,  I'd  take  his  life !"  said 
■^^ghton,  clenching  his  fist. 

Qallo!"  said  Parsons;  an  exclamation  which 
^^*  drew  Leighton's  attention  to  Agnes's  com- 
'^^^on^  whom  he  now  eyed  with  considerable  curi- 

If  you'd  as  good  reason,  as  I  have,  perhaps 

^  ^  say  as  much,"  said  Leighton.    '*  I'm  thinking 

^     &oing  to  Mr.  Grosvenor,  wherever  he  is,  to  ask 

*^   how  I'm  to  get  my  bread  honestly  without  a 

^^^^^acter." 

SBcs  did  not  know  what  to  say,  and  heartily 

ed  she  had  not  met  him.  His  case  was  undoubt- 

according  to  her  own  persuasion  a  very  hard 

but  she  was  too  much  engrossed  with  her  own 

ws  to  have  much  sympathy  to  bestow  upon  his ; 

"^hen  they  reached  the  crossing,  she  wished  him 

^ood  morning"   in  a  manner  that  left  him  no 

^^■^mative  but  to  depart. 

*'  Good  morning  1"  he  said,  in  a  desponding  tone. 
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''  Vm  afraid  Pm  interrapting  you  I"  said  Agnes^ 
**"f^ing  away  her  head  to  hide  her  tearful  face. 
I'm  not  going  to  stay/' 

''  Oh !  no  I  I  must  go  back  to  the  work-room/' 
••id  3ii88  Barber      "  But  when  do  you  go,  Jane  ?" 
'*  To-morrow,  or  next  day  at  farthest/*  answered 
^  woman. 

'  Of  coarse  the  sooner  the  child  has  a  change  the 
*^er,  but  a  couple  of  days  wouIdnH  make  much 
"*®5reiice,  and  I  wish  you  would  stay  over  Sunday.*' 
'  I  can't"  said  the   stranger ;  '^  but  I  shall  be 
^*  before  winter." 

And  how  much  longer  do  you  think  David  and 
*^  Major  'U  be  away  ?" 

I«ord  knows !  It  depends  upon  these  slaves  that 
iiiaking  a  rumpus.     But  I  must  be  going,  for 
^^  left  the  children  locked  up,  and  I'm  always 
^^d  they'll  get  into  mischief." 

Oh  !  stop  a  moment,"  said  Miss  Barber.  ''  I 
7^^^  to  send  Helen  a  piece  of  silk  for  her  doll.  Pll 
^^*i  it  in  a  moment." 

*  It's  very  warm  weather !"  observed  the  stranger 
^gnes,  when  Miss  Barber  quitted  the  room. 

Very!"   answered  Agnes,  who   felt    that   the 

^^Tvation  was  probably  prompted  by  the  colour 

Oer  own  face,  which  was  flushed  with  weeping 

keeping  pace  with  the  officer;  so  she  waited. 
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wishing  to  put  herself  into  a  little  better  trim  bcfox^ 
she  appeared  up  stairs. 

'^  London  gets  disagreeable  at  this  aeason,  thon^'^ 
the  fashionable  folks  don't  seem  to  think  so,''  69^* 
tinued  the  stranger ; ''  and  yet  for  heat,  ifi  iioflu*^ 
to  the  place  I  was  at  abroad ;  but  somehow,  I  iiat^^ 
I  feel  it  more  than  I  did  there,  but  I'm  going  doi^''^ 
to  the  sea  at  Brighton,  and  I  hope  it  will  be  oodL 
down  there." 

Miss  Barber  now  re-entered  the  room  with 
scraps  of  silk  and  gauze  for  the  doll ;  and  after  a 
words  of  farewell,   the   stranger  took    her  lev 
wishing  Agnes  good  morning  as  she  passed. 
Miss  Barber  had  let  her  out,  she  returned, 
that  the  woman  was  her  sister,  and  that  she  h 
made  a  very  bad  marriage,  poor  soul ! 

"  I  don't  mean   that    her    husband    treats 
ill/'    she    said^    as    sUe    smoothed  her    hair 
pulled  out  her  curls  before  the  glass,  ''buthe* 
soldier,  and  she's  had  a  miserable  time  of  it 
since  she  married  him.     But  I  hope  you  hare  hand 
your  little  boy !" 

''  No  I"  answered  Agnes,  sadly  shaking  her  hea4 
whilst  the  tears  she  had  been  trying  to  stem,  bq[sn 
again  to  course  each  other  down  her  cheeks.   "  I  ina 
afraid  I  shall  never  find  him  I" 

"  I've  often   heard   of  children  being  lost  ind 
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found  amongst  the  chimney-sweepers  I '^  rejoined 
Mi«  Barber.  "  They  steal  them  to  sweep  the 
^^uieys.    My  sister  once  lost  a  child^  and  she  was 

« 

^  a  dreadful  fright  for  fear  the  sweeps  had  taken 
^>  but  he  had  just  strayed  away  by  himself.^' 

'Then  she  did  find  him  again ?^'  said  Agnes^ 
*8^riy,  grasping  at  the  precedent. 

'Tes^  she  did;  but  he  was  away  a  day  and  a 

%ht.    The  watchman  had  found  him  crying  on  a 

"^'•step,  and  took  care  of  him ;  but  he  died  after- 

*»wk,  poor  little  fellow." 

'*  From  being  out  all  night  ?" 

'  Oh,  no ;  it  was  in  fine  summer  weather.     But 

^  regiment    David    (that's    my   brother-in-law) 

"Clongs  to,  was  ordered  abroad,  to  Jamaica,  and  the 

wunate  was  too  hot,  I  fancy ;  for,  though  he  was  as 

^^  a  child  as  you  ever  saw,  he  sickened  and  died 

^^  soon  after  they  got  there.     They  thought  i 

^ouJd  have  broke  my  sister^s  heart ;  but,  luckily,  a 

^^  girl  came  to  make  up  the  loss ;  and  she's  the 

^y   one  she  has  now.     I'm  very  glad  of  it,  for 

^Kging  a  family  about  after  a  regiment,  is  a  horrid 

^   young  head  was  now  put  in,  to  inquire  why 

"^^^  Gibson  did  not  make  her  appearance  up  stairs ; 

^^eupon,  Agnes  wiped  her  eyes  once  more,  and 
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swallowing  ber  tears  as  weQ  as  she  ecnild,  s« 
to  the  show-room^  and  resumed  her  former  fai 
Bat  her  pale  cheeks,  and  swollen  eyelids,  no 
set  off  the  coiffures^  adding  a  grace  to  the 
ones,  or  making  the  ngly  ones  becoming 
when  she  should  hare  been  soothing  the  va 
Madame  de  Ville's  customers,  and  enticii 
money  out  of  their  pockets,  her  eyes  were  si 
to  the  window,  watching  every  child  that 
along  the  street;  and  her  absent  thought 
wandering  after  her  boy.  Now,  in  imaginatii 
saw  his  little  body  cast  upon  the  strand — 1 
fallen  into  the  river,  and  been  drowned;  i 
upon  the  earth,  laid  it  in  her  bosom,  weepin 
and  kissing  those  wan  little  features ;  then  s 
him  dragged  along  the  streets  by  some  wi 
beggar,  clothed  in  rags,  his  back  marked  by  i 
and  his  face  disfigured  by  tears  and  dirt; 
again,  she  sat  upon  his  grave — he  was  found 
to  death — found  just  too  late;  an  hour  « 
sooner,  and  he  might  have  lived  !  Then  he 
would  stir  with  a  sudden  hope — Lionel  had 
him !  It  was  no  beggar,  but  a  wcll-< 
persou,  that  had  been  «ecn  with  him.  Whal 
any  wcU-drcssed  person  want  with  her  child  ? 
could  anybody,  who  was  not  a  beggar,  wai 
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Um^  exoq>t  Lionel  ?  She  would  go  to  Paris^  and 
^  Ur.  Grotvenor;  the  money  Madame  de  Ville 
^'^'^  het,  would  pay  the  journey :  and  she  eagerly 

'Kkoned  the  weeks  that  must  intervene  before  she 

•hould  be  free. 


o  2 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


"  If  I  aui  not  mach  mistaken,  Bel,"  said  Hn. 
I^aucUam,  one  day,  "  Sir  Abraham  Towen  aspirei 
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^iiough  latterly,  not  so  often  as  he  had  done   at 

*"^^-     He  sometimes  called,  sometimes  rode  with 

*aem  to  the  Bois  de  Boulogne ;  and,  in  short,  main- 

^^'^^  a  r^ular  and  friendly  intercourse,  in  which 

****>el  was  generally  more  or  less  distinguished  by 

^®    Wtentions.     But  were  they  the  attentions  of  a 

over  ?     It  was  impossible  to  say. 

^i^  conduct  might  certainly  be  the  result  of  an 

*^^^H  of  delicacy ;  and  as  tliis  was  the  most  com- 

.^^•^^^g  conclusion  she  could  come  to,  it  was  that 

^^  'Which  she  generally  subsided  after  these  anx- 

^^    oelf-examinations ;  but  still  there  was  a  con- 

under-current  of  anxiety,  damping  her  spirits, 

<|uenching  her  natural  gaiety ;  added  to  which, 

^  ^ad  no  small  degree  of  annoyance  and  vexation 

^tioounter  from  her  mother.     Her  sisters,  who 

the  delicacy  of  her  situation,  and  were  more 

less    capable   of    comprehending   her   feelings, 

dm  said  anything  to  give  her  pain ;  but  Lady 

J    ^^^venor,  who  was  disappointed  at  her  risking  the 

^  ^^    of  so  desirable  an  establishment,  gave  way  to 

^    natural  peevishness  on  the  subject;  and  Lady 

^^rgina,  who  looked  upon  Bel's  romantic  notions 


contempt,  found  innumerable  opportunities  of 
dicing  ill-natured  and  sarcastic  observations,  which 
brought  the  tears  into  the  poor  girl's  eyes, 
forced  her  to  a  rapid  retreat  to  hide  them. 


unmarried  female  amongst  them  ;  8 
object,  if  he  had  any  at  all. 

Lady  Grosvenor,  who  had  con  side 
about  Colonel  Aitchison^  made  the  E 
come,  and  begged  Sir  Francis  to  do 
it  will  be  indispensable,^'  said  she,  ' 
chison  hangs  back  much  longer,  tha 
appear  slighted.  It  must  be  thou{ 
rejected  him,  for  everybody  remarke 
and  this  can  only  be  obtained  by  1 
ance  of  somebody  else;  and  Sir 
be  an  excellent  match,  in  point 
least.*' 

Affairs  were  still  in  this  position 
May,  when  somebody  proposed  ma] 
to  Chantilly,  and  taking  a  large  cl 
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exclude  the  disagreeable  and  the  elderly.     Amongst 

^'^e  acceptable  were  the  Langhams   and  Darners, 

Md  their  young  sister.     Sir  Abraham  Towers  had 

*  horse  to  run,   so  he  was  to  be  one  of  course ; 

■^"  Colonel  Aitchison  was  never  omitted  from  any- 

"^'Dg  that  was  fashionable  and  recherchi, 

"Now  we  shall  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing 

^^  your  swain  conducts  himself/'  said   Louisa; 

*^d  if  he  does  not  make  some  very  decided  mani- 

^^tions  now,  I  recommend  you  to  make  a  clever 

'^^^t.    If  you  don't,  you'll  be  the  laughing-stock 

^  Paris;  for  depend  on  it,   if  you  let  the  world 

^'^^pect  that   you  are  delaissee,    it  will  not  spare 

Isabel  said  she  did  not  care  a  bit  for  the  world ; 
Vit  she  prepared  with  a  beating  heart  for  the  ex- 
^Xirsion  to  Chantilly,  for  she  thought,  too,  that 
^lis  fortnight  would  decide  her  fate.  She  had  not 
^een  Colonel  Aitchison  for  three  weeks,  he  having 
Wn  to  England,  as  his  mother  hinted,  on  a  busi- 
ness of  importance;  and  he  consequently  did  not 
join  the  party  till  the  day  after  everybody  else.  As 
he  was  an  object  of  much  speculation,  and  as  the 
ladies  who  had  designs  on  him,  more  or  less  deve- 
loped, were  extremely  desirous  of  knowing  the  real 
state  of  affairs  betwixt  him  and  Isabel,  she  was 
pretty  closely  observed,  and  all  her  little  agitations 


^  and  self-possessed  in  her  happines 

lived  in  an  eternal  alternation  of  hop 
rendered   it   impossible   to   conceal 
whilst  Colonel  Aitchison^  by  the  c 
formity  of  his   manner   towards 
al^ys  at  a  disadvantage. 

When  nearly  a  week  had  elapst 
which  had  been  very  fine,  sudden 
becoming  wet  and  cold,  constrained 
back  on  indoor-  amusements.  Th 
their  music  and  their  embroidery  fr 
gentlemen  flirted  or  played  at  cards 
when  they  were  all  assembled  in 
ladies  at  one  end  of  a  large  saloc 
tlemen  at  the  other,  sitting  round 
servant  entered  the  room  with  a  n 


cc 
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"  What  is  it  V^  asked  Frances. 
*'0h^  nothing/'  answered  Louisa^  who  had  at 
^  tamed  red,  but  was  now  very  pale,  whilst  at 
^'^^  same  time  she  pretended  to  be  reading  her 
^ter  with  perfect  unconcern. 

"Dear  me!"  said  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Water- 
iooae  ;  "  the  Prince  de  ViUafranca's  dead.  What 
•  pity  !     I'm  so  sorry  r 

^as  he  a  friend  of  yours  ?'* 
Oh  dear  no !  but  you  know  he's  Madame  de 
Lova's  father;    and    as   she   was   very    much 
^^hed  to   him,  she'll  be   out   of  society   for   a 
^^^'j  I'm  afraid. 

Ihe   Dartmores   are   coming  to   Paris   imme- 
^tely/'  said   Mrs.   Darner ;  "  and   they  want  us 
^ke  a  house  for  them  for  three  years." 
*  Oh  dear!"  said  Lady  Longford,  eagerly;  "I 
^H  ours  might  suit  them." 

Do  you  want  to  give  it  up  ?"  asked  Frances. 
Yes,  I  do,"   answered   Lady  Longford;  "and 
jTou'll  propose  it  to  them,  I  should  feel  parti- 
^l^rly  obliged." 

^f  course,   at   hearing  this   Bel's  heart   began 

l>eat  twenty  to  the  dozen.     It  appeared  to  her 

^^t  Lady  Longford  could  make  no  move  which 

^^d  not  affect  her   happiness   one   way   or   the 


1 


SO  much." 

"  So  wc  do,  but  business  w 
go  to  England,  and  I  want  to  { 
my  hands." 

Isabel  bowed  her  head  over  1 
felt  her  cheeks   were  flushing, 
been  glad  to  slip  out  of  the  ro 
not  courage  to  rise  from  her  chair 

''To  England!"  exclaimed  hal 
''What  a  pity!     How  we  shall 
what  in  the  world  are  we  to  dc 
Aitchison  V 

"But  Pm  not  going  to  take  n 
me/'  exclaimed  Lady  Longford,  si 

"What!"    exclaimed  Mrs.   W 
you  venture  to  leave  him  here  aloi 
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"Jfadtme  de  Preville's  youngest  son,  Auguste, 

•  <U3  got  an  attach^ip/'    said    Mrs.    Langham, 

""'"ng  a  desperate  eflFort  at  a  diversion.     ''  What 
•fee  boy  he  is/' 

''Veiy/'  gaid  Mrs.  Waterhouse,  who  had  never 
*^  iim,  and  did  not  know  whether  he  was  or 
^;  but  she  wanted  to  dismiss  the  subject  and 
'•^  to  the  previous  one,  having  a  little  tendresse 
**  the  Colonel  herself.  "  But  where  is  Colonel 
Atchison  to  live  if  you  go  away  V  she  asked. 

^^11  find  somebody   to  give  him  a  home,  I 
^  **y,"  said  Lady  Longford. 
label's  ears   grew   hot;    she   heard   something 


^thi 


^8  in  her  head  like  a  drum  at  a  distance ;  and 


^^gh  she  bent  over  her  frame,  she  could  not 
*^ere  to  put  in  her  needle. 
^.     *^ow.   Lady   Lonsrfbrd,    this   is   abominable!" 
-^Irs.   Waterhouse.      "  There^s   a  secret,    and 
^^  ^^t  have  it." 
^       ^-*ady  Longford  has  certainly  a  very  mysterious 
said  Lady  Craven. 
Chere   are   the   gentlemen   breaking   up   their 
^,*'  said  Mrs.   Waterhouse.     *'I  shall  go  and 


^v 


Colonel  Aitchison  himself  for  an  explanation." 
AVell,  I  believe  it  is  no  use  making  a  secret 
^       H  any  longer,  for  I  hear  they've  got  it  in  the 
^loming  Post"  akeady." 


^f 


F 

St. 

■  •■-  * 
•  ■ 


WHO,  as  well  as  ijouisa,  was  in  2 
sister,  but  did  not  dare  speak  t( 
look  towards  where  she  sat. 

"  I  think  I  can  guess/^  sai( 
glancing  towards  Isabel^  of  wh 
remained  visible  but  the  forel 
crimson. 

Lady  Longford's  eye  followed 
speaker^  and   the  poor  girPs  att 
reveal  to  her  something  she  did 
remind  her  of  something  she  had  f 

"  Say  no  more,  I  request/'  si 
"  ril  tell  you  all  about  it  another  1 
the  gentlemen.'' 

"That's  what  took  you  to  I 
dog,"  said  young  Harry  Vane,  p 
at  Colonel  Aitchison,  who  was  h 


/ 
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^oiouel  Aitchison   is  going  to  be   married  !     See 
^'^cre,  he  slinks    away^  blushing  and   hiding   his 
i^ce/*  he  added^  as  Colonel  Aitchison  turned  toward 
^'^e  door. 

'  <2>e  thistobre  anciehne  !  we  know  it  already/' 

^^d    Mrs.  Waterhouse.      "But  who's  to-be  the 

"^de  ?  that  is  the  question,*'  she  added,  attempting 

**^tch  the  newspaper  out  of  Harry  Vane's  hand, 

■■^Uniiiig  more  gaiety  than  she  felt,  in  order  to 

^ceal  a  secret  feeling  of  vexation. 

Gome  here,  Aitchison,  and  confess,"  said  Vane, 
^  iras  a  frolicksome,  thoughtless  young  man, 
•ely  out  of  his  boyhood,  and  could  take  more 
'^^es  with  his  cousin  than  anybody  else  could ; 
^  darting  towards  the  door,  he  playfully  barred 
^  Colonel's  passage. 

1  have  it !  Here  it  is !"  cried  Mrs.  Water- 
^^«,  who  had  possessed  herself  of  the  paper, 
"■^•^dy  Jane  Stuart !  I  declare." 

Nonsense !  Don't  be  so  foolish,  Harry,"  said 
^'^lonel  Aitchison ;  but  Vane  held  him  fast,  saying 
^^y  wanted  to  congratulate  him;  and  a  sort  of 
*^*^yful  struggle  ensued,  which  created  a  general 
^^Sk.  Everybody  laughed ;  not  because  they  were 
^^  pleased  or  amused,  Mrs.  Waterhouse  was  in 
'^ality  very  sorry;  Louisa  and  Frances  were  ex- 
^^^diixgly  distressed,  still  they  laughed ;  but  there 


Mr.  Laughani  and  Mr.  Darner,  wh 
where  their  wives  and  sister  were  sit 
Lonijjford  seemed  much  distressed. 

'*  I  think  it  looks  clearer  than  it  di 
"  Let  us  see  if  we  cauH  get  a  little  frc 
the  dressing-bell  ringa.^' 

Isabel  was  left  alone  with  her  sisti 
husbands;  but  still  that  laugh  resoun 
the  halls. 
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ADVENTURES    OF    A    BEAUTY. 


CHAPTER  I. 


The  weary  weeks  dragged  on^  and  at  length 
Agnes  was  free  to  resume  the  search  of  her  lost 
child.  The  oftener  she  reviewed  the  circumstances^ 
the  more  satisfied  she  felt  that  the  boy  had  been 
taken  away  by  an  emissary  of  Lionel's^  and  the 
more  resolved  she  was  to  pursue  and  reclaim  him. 
Mr.  Grosvenor  had  done  her  wrong  enough^  and 
she  had  borne  it  all  in  silence — making  no  com- 
plaint^  seeking  no  redress;  but  this  last  was  an 
injury  unbearable.  If  she  was  not  his  wife,  he  had 
no  right  to  take  away  her  child.  (Wives,  we  are 
taught,  are  defenceless  mothers  with  no  rights  at 
all.)  And  even  if  it  were  not  so — if  her  suspicions 
in  this  instance  wronged  him,  he  was  at  least  bound 
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to  lend  hia  aid  towards  recovering  her  lost  treasoi^- 
So  AgDes  was  no  sooner  free  from  Madame  i^^ 
Ville  than  she  started  for  Parii  by  way  of  Bright^^ 
and  Dieppe,  a  ronte  recommended  to  her  by  MS_ 
Barber,  who  had  travelled  it  the  preceding  anmnLec'* 
and  who,  as  Agnes  abstained  from  commnnicatu;^ 
the  real  motive  of  her  joomey,  concluded  she  »i^- 
going  abroad  for  the  sake  of  improvement  in  thi^ 
arts  of  dreas-maldng  and  millinery. 

"  It  is  the  dhorteat  land  journey,"  abe  nid; 
"  less  expensive  and  leaa  fistigning ;  and  I'm  aurc,  if 
you  stop  at  Brighton,  my  nater  will  be  happy  to  be 
of  any  use  to  yon  she  can.  She  lodges  st  No.  7, 
^Vest  Street,  and  her  name  ia  Mn.  Drisooll ;  I7- 
the-bye,  you  saw  her  here  one  day,  when  ahe  mi 
speaking  to  me  in  the  parlour.'* 

Agnes  said  she  remembered;  ahe  was  in 
mourning. 

"  Yes,"  answered  Miss  Barber,  "  she's  in  moam- 

t  for  Mrs.  Lawrence,  who  died  abroad,  \vhcrc  i 
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"*®  ^«iu  in  a  Tcry  good  situation  at  the  time,  in 

wie  of  the  first  families  in  Sussex.     However,  what 

w'as   done  couldn't  be  undone,  and  by-and-bye  she 

"^^  to  go  abroad  with  the  regiment ;  and  all  sorts 

<»   hardships  she  suffered,  first  in  the  transport  they 

^ent  in,  and  then  from  living  in  barracks,  so  that 

*uc  was  glad  enough  to  get  a  place  as  lady's-maid 

^^th   Mrs.  Major  Lawrence,  and  the  Major  took 

David.    Mrs.  Lawrence  had  not  been  long  married, 

■*^d  being  very  ill  after  her  confinement,  her  hus- 

"•iid  wanted   her  to  come  to  England;    but   she 

wouldn't  leave  him  all  he  could  say ;  and  so  at  last 

™e   died,  leaving  one  little  boy ;  and  as  the  Major 

^^    afraid   the   child   might    die    too,    from    the 

<ainiate,  he   sent   him   to  England    under    Jane's 

^^^^ ;  and  that's  what's  taken  her  to  Brighton,  for 

^   child  has  been   ill  with   a   scarlet  fever,  and 

^^8  chancre  of  air."     Miss  Barber  added  that  she 

bad 

^  a  Hew  frock  to  send  to  her  niece,  Jane  DriscoU's 

^  girl,  and  Agnes  promised  to  deliver  it. 

*^Cre  were  no   railways  then,  and   it  was  two 

^k  when  Agnes  reached  Brighton.     The  packet 

5  ^^ich  she  was  to  cross  the  Channel  did  not  sail 
till 

Evening,  so  as  she  had  nothing  to  do,  and  did 

Know  where  else  to  go,  she  directed  her  steps 

^^ce  to  No.  7,  West  Street,  and  inquired  if  Mrs. 

'^^^^ll  lodged  there;  the  girl  said  she  did,  but 

B  2 
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with  them.     There  were  a  great  m; 
various  classes  playing  about ;  she  h 
seen  so  many  on  one  spot.     She  Ic 
little  faces   as  she  passed^  with   a 
hope  that  one  of  them  might  be  the 
have  given    her  life   to  behold; 
happened  to  see  a  boy  of  the  same  a, 
and  temperament  as  her  Willie^  so  t 
could    paint    a    resemblance^     she 
looked  with  such  longing  eyes,   t 
once  the  nursery-maids  turned  up 
expression  of  curiosity  or  surprise, 
and  her  charges  were,  however,  not 
and  when   a  couple   of   hours  hi 
returned  to  West  Street,  and  was 
up  to    the  second  floor,  where   i 
Driscoll  in  a  very  comfortable  ap 
somewhat  disordered  by  toys  and  a 
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you'll  drink   a   cup  of  tea  before    you    go    on 
board." 

Agnes  said  she  should  be  very  glad  of  some  tea ; 

*>id  vrhilst  Mrs.  DriscoU  brought  out  her  bread  and 

outter^  set  her  tea-things,  and  desired  the  maid  of 

*tie  boose  to  bring  up  the  kettle^  and  be  sure  the 

^^er  boiled,  she  remarked  that  she  was  quite  alone 

^^  some  hours,  the  children  having  gone  to  dine 

•'^d  spend  the  afternoon  with  Mrs.  Archibald  Law- 

*^^'*<^  the  widow  of  Major  Lawrence's  brother,  so 

that   she  was   aunt    to  the  little  boy  she,   Mrs. 

"riscoU,   had  the  care  of.      "The  Major  wrote 

^^ly  to  desire  me  to  come  to  Brighton,  and  that 

^*^.  Archibald  would  recommend  us  to  a  lodging. 

'^^  has  been  very  civil,  and  often  has  the  children 

^    ^ine,  which  is  a  relief  to  me,  and  gives  me  a 

^•^e  time   to   myself.      You're  going  across  the 

^W  to  improve  in  the  dress-making  and  millinery 

^^,  my  sister  tells  me  in  her  letter.    Are  you  going 

^y  any  time  V* 

*'  No ;  I  hope  not,''  answered  Agnes. 
*'  You  should  stay  a  year,  at  least,  if  you  mean  to 
^^m  anything,  so  I'm  told.     My  sister  was  a  year 
^er  there,    at   Victorine's,    before   she  went    to 
-Madame  de  Vnie's." 

"It  will  depend  on  circumstances  whether  I  stay 


k.- 


acquired  a  habit  of  speaking  as  little  i 
her  own  aflfiiirs  to  stransrers.     Of  co 
time,  as  at  all  times^  there  was  one 
dominant  in  her  mind^  namely^  the  loss 
and  yet  she  fdt  a  certain  difficulty  in  co 
her  misfortune  to  Mrs.  DriscoU^  since 
alluding  to  it,  she  supposed  that  Mii 
not  mentioned  the  circumstance  in 
which  conclusion,  howevcTj  she  was  m 
Barber  having  added  a  postscript  to 
"  Mrs.  Gibson  had  lately  lost  her  ot 
had  been  in  sad  trouble  about  him. 
she'll  tell  you  about  it.'' 

In  the  second  place,  she  knew  she  cc 
upon  the  subject  without  tears^  and 
sirable  to  go  on  board  the  vessel  in  a  i 
agitation  and  distress.    Added  to  this, 
was  not  only  a  perfect  stranger,  but  th 


A   BEAUTY. 


^rt  rather  than  a  pleasure.     Not  that  she  seemed 
depressed  either^   but    rather    uncomfortable    and 

m 

•oxious ;  yet  she  looked  in  good  healthy  and  every- 

™^S  about  her  seemed  to  argue  an  ease  of  circum- 

•"i^cea  beyond  what  her  condition  would  have  en- 

"«ed  her  to  enjoy.   In  short,  we  all  know  that  there 

*^  P^ple  who  invite  our  confidence,  and  people  who 

'^^  it ;  and  Agnes  felt  that,  for  some  reason  she 

^^  not  define,   Mrs.  Driscoll  belonged  to  the 

«vter  class.      She  could  not  weep  at  ease  in  her 

Presence.    After  the  first  few  minutes,  the  con- 

^^^tion  began  to  lag ;  and  the  only  subjects  they 

^  in  common  being  the  mysteries  of  making  caps 

/^^   dresses,    Mrs.  Driscoll  turned  the    discourse 

^at  direction,   after  having  expatiated  rather 

^^^tatiously  on  the  extraordinary  amount  of  confi- 

^Ce  reposed  in  her  by  Major  Lawrence  and  his 

^ife.     On  one  of  these  occasions,  Agnes,  by 

y  of  saying  something,  remarked  that  the  care  of 

^    boy  was  a  very  serious  charge,   adding  :  "  it 

^d  have  been  a  dreadful  thing  for  you  if  he  had  - 

^    when  he    had  the   scarlet  fever!''    an  hypo- 

^^ifi  that  seemed  powerfully  to  afiect  Mrs.  Dris- 

^  ^^  ^  feelings,  for  she  suddenly  turned  as  red  as  if  she 

^  the  scarlet  fever  herself,  and  looked  quite  fierce. 

*   Oh  \"  she  said,  "  he  was  never  the  least  likely 

^ie,  nor  in  any   danger  whatever.     The  scarlet 
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^n=- j  mouK  E  iZ.   bar  dild  hu  it  MHne  Ume 
r  raxT  ■ 

?-a.iiiarM  laiK  as  la^RsiaD  wu  not  agiee- 
matt.  '  w»  stnaea  &£nd*  br  obserring  thtt 
£»  !&Hrre:  mi  iai£  ^  ibe  diM  hsd  heea  very 

*  Zluni^  iaiw  anics  aboat  it,"  uuwend 
Ktv  ~t-wriT  Txx  «T25nt  displeasure,  "  abe 
UVTT^   '  ■!■;;■-  ■■--*■    ectcviAhu :   be  mui't  iU    to 

Cn.  -IU  niM.  AziiM  vk  not  aony  when  she 
r,-»iu£  TO.  g-.ifcatej  T=w<»t  M  stoie. 

"  Z.  m^t  i:-  CK  k  »x';c7  b)  any  my  things  from 
is£    TXL-^r&x,  net   I  kA  ibem,  down  to  the 
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'^    deeping    in    the    lodging-house    beds,    for 
'^  iie  sliotdd  catch  some  disorder;  so   she  went 

Morton's,  the  upholsterer's,  and  bought  him 

tilt/* 

^t's  very  pretty,"  said  Agnes,  with  a  sigh. 
^<iere  was  the  impression  of  the  small  head  yet 
P^^  the  pillow ;  and  a  little  nightgown  and  cap, 
'  had  been  worn  on  the  preceding  night,  lay 
*^^    the  coverlet.     Agnes  laid  her  hand  upon 
^^^ — she  could  not  tell  why ;  but  it  was  at  once  a 
^  and  a  pleasure  to  touch  them, 
^ly  boy  V^  her  heart  whispered.     "  Oh  I    my 
^y  xnyboyP' 

*^aving  found  a  porter  to  carry  her  luggage  to 

^at,  Agnes  accompanied  her  companion  across 

Steyne,  to  a  very  handsome  house  on  the  West 

^  ^**   wherein   resided   Mrs.   Archibald   Lawrence. 

^-  DriscoU  rang  the  bell,  and  the  door  was  an- 

^^^d  by  a  footman  in  a  green  livery. 

Are  my  children  ready  to  come  away  ?"  she 

*  The/re  gone  down  to  the  beach  with  Missus 
^  Airs.  Tomkins,"  answered  the  man. 

*  XDh  I  very  well ;  I'm  going  that  way,  I  dare  say 

,  ^^^11  meet  'em/'  said  Mrs.  DriscoU :  "  if  I  don't, 

I'll 

^  oall  again  presently." 

B  3 
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rcnce  about  Master  Charles's  clotl 
are  getting  too  short  for  him— < 
so!'' 

As  she  said  this,  she  turned  s 
man  standing  at  the  door. 

"The  truth  is/'  said  she,  ''I 
to  bring  'em  home.    Young  lads 
fit  to  be  trusted  with  children ;  ai 
soon  happens  !'^ 

''It  doesy  indeed!'*  responded 
sigh. 

'*  It's  only  about  a  fortnight  a( 
child  knocked  down  by  a  horse^  an 
continued  Mrs.  DriscoU.     "  It  was 
toOy  that  was  with  it ;  but  he  was 
to  somebody  he  had  met  with  in 
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'^i  and  it  was  frightfblly  cut  and  bruised^  as  it 

^^  ••  but,  luckily,  not  killed.    The  truth  is,  chil- 

^^  require  somebody  to  be  constantly  watching 

^^-    take  your  eye  off  'em  for  a  moment,  and 

Vte  in  mischief  directly/' 

Iffiafortunes  soon  happen  I''  said  Agnes,  with  a 
^^'^-    "God  knows,  I  have  reason  to  say  so  !'* 

I  beUeve  you've  lately  lost  a  child,"  said  Mrs. 

^^coll,  with  an  appearance  of  sympathy.     "  Jane 

^^"tioned  it  in  her  letter,  but  I  did  not  like  to 

*^^^i  of  it ;   it's  no  use  reminding  folks  of  their 

^^fV)rtune8.     Was  it  an  accident  ?" 

Oh,  yes,"  answered  Agnes,  dropping  her  veil 

her  face  to  conceal  her  tears.     ''  He  had  not 

out  of  sight  for  ten  minutes.'   John  Gibson, 

^^   ])er8on  he  had  been  with,  left  him  at  the  door, 

^^Ist  he  ran  on  a  message.     He  thought  the  child 

^^^  gone  into  the  house,  and  they  thought  he  was 

^^"^1^  John;     and    how    it    happened,   God   only 

Was  he  run  over  ?"  inquired  Mrs.  Driscoll. 
Oh,  no;    if  he  had,  we  must  have  heard  of 


it.'» 


fiut  how  was  he  hurt,  then?"  inquired  the 
.     ^^>  who  concluded  that  Agnes  had  lost  her  child 

tie  was  not  hurt,  that  we  know  of,"  answered 


/ 
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Agnes.  "  He  was  loet,  or  ttolen,  or  God  koom 
what.  From  the  moment  John  GibMm  left  him  oi 
the  steps,  we  never  saw  him  again.  Thmf  ■  now  n 
weeks  ago;  and  though  I  have  done  everything  ii 
the  world  I  conld,  we  can  hear  nothing  ot  lam/* 

Here  Mrs.  DriscoU  suddenly  laid  her  hand  oi 
Agnes's  arm,  and  tamed  her  up  a  aide  street  thi) 
led  away  firom  the  beach. 

"  How  shocking !  how  dreadful  I^'  she  said,  » 
much  affected,  that  she  quite  gasped  for  breath. 

"  All  we  could  ever  learn  was,  that  he  was  see 
with  a  respectable-looking  woman,  in  mourning 
who  took  him  into  a  toy-shop^  and  bought  him 
little  tin  carriage.  SheM  a  little  girl  with  hcH 
and  as  he  had  been  seen  playing  with  just  such 
little  girl  for  a  day  or  two  before,  the  police  thic 
the  child  was  used  as  a  sort  of  decoy  to  my  po« 
-  child." 

"  How  shocking  I   how  dreadful  \"  gasped  Mn 
Driscoll  again,  taking  out  her  pocket  handkerch 
and  applying  it  to  her  eyes.     "I  never  heard 
such  a  dreadful  thing  I      How  could  anybody 
such  a  thing  ?  and  what  could  anybody  want 
anybody's  child  ?     It  must  have  been  some 
that  did  it,  to  strip  it ;  nobody  but  a  beggar  wov- 
do  such  a  thing.'' 

"  Oh,  no,*'  answered  Agnes ;  that  is  the  puxzl  ii 
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P^^  of  it    The  toy-ahop-keeper  says  that  she  did 

iiot   Hank  the  person  that  had  him  was  a  lady 

^*^ctlyj  but  she  was  very  well  dressed^  and  so  was 

^^  little  girl.     What  could  be  her  motive,  God 

^*uy  knows !     They  say  sometimes  rich  people  want 

^ildien^  that  have  none  of  their  own ;  it  may  be 

^*^'     But,  .  oh  !    it  was   cruel  to  take   my  poor 

^^f  that  was  all  I  had  in  the  world  to  comfort 
me.*' 

^f  Agnes  had  thought  Mrs.  DriscoU  somewhat 
^"y  before,  she  certainly  had  reason  now  to  alter 
^    opinion;    for  that  good  woman  exhibited  an 
^^nt  of  demonstrative  sympathy  that  quite  as- 
'^^^hed  Agnes.      Neither  John   nor   Martha  had 
PP^ared  half  so  overcome  at  her  misfortune,  as  this 
^'^ger  was.     At  length,  when  she  was  able  to 
^^  anything  but  interjections,  she  said  : 
And  was  it  in  France  this  happened  ?" 
*  ^0,"   answered   Agnes,  looking  round  at  her 
^^h  surprise ;  the  child  was  with  a  friend  of  mine 
^*^^t  lives  at  the  Adelphi  Hotel/' 

*'  Oh,  dear  me  !"  suddenly  exclaimed  Mrs.  Dris- 
•l>  looking  down  an  opening  that  led  to  the  sea — 
^*  there  isn't  the  packet  just  a  going  off.'* 
*•  Oh,   good  gracious  1''  exclaimed  Agnes,  quite 
Stated ;  ''  what  shall  I  do  V 

"  Run  1"  said  the  other,  at  the  same  time  setting 


stouter  was  still  more  out  of  brt 
herself. 

"  This  way !  this  way  !"  crii 
seinng  her  arm,  and  dragging  h 
ID  which  were  some  sailorB,  and 
luggage.  "You  had  better  not  : 
she  eontinaed.  "  Yon  ean't  think 
gtt  left  behind  I  They  go  off  in 
yoa  know  where  you  are ;  and  if  y< 
there  won't  be  another.  How 
Qood>byel  good-bye  1" 

"  Oh,  my  box  I  Where's  the  m 
and  my  bag  f "  cried  Agnes,  as  Mrs. 
her  into  the  boat 

"  There  they  are  I"  said  Mrs.  H 
they're  all  safe." 

"Sit  down  1"  said  the  sailors;  " 

"  Where  T"  cried  Affnes.  as  tbftv 
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she  could  not  teQ  whether  they  were  or  Dot ;  and  as 

the  boat  heaved  over  the  surf,  she  lost  her  footing, 

and    falling   backwards    she    would  -certainly  have 

gozie  over  into  the  water  had  not  the  man  at  the 

helm  caught  her,  and  fixed  her  in  a  seat.     She  was 

K>     confused  with   all  this  hurry   and  bustle  that 

■l^e  scarcely  knew  where  she  was,  or  saw  or  heard 

Ai^ything,  till  a  boat  passed  them  coming  from  the 

***ip  ;  and  as  her  eye  followed  it  to  the  shore,  she 

■^^^  jMre.  Driscoll  not  far  from  the  spot  on  which 

tliey  had  parted,  approaching  a  lady ;  behind  whom 

^^^ikcd  a  maid-servant,  leading  a  child,  who  had  on 

'^ide-brimmed  straw    hat,   with  a  black   ribbon 

^nd  the  crown.     Just  behind  them,  came  a  little 

^  apparently  a  couple  of  years  or  so  older  than 

first,  who,  by  its  costume,  she  judged  was  a 

boy. 

*^is  was,  doubtless,   Mrs.  Archibald   Lawrence 

^         Mrs.  Tomkins  with  the  two  children.     When 

•  Driscoll  reached  them ;  the  lady  and  the  maid 

*^P^d  to   speak   to   her,   and   the   two   children 

r^l^ed  down,   and  began   picking   up    stones   or 

j^      ^*%.     Agnes   could  not   discern   their   features; 

the  little  boy,   like  all  little  boys,   interested 


•^Ut 


tw^  ^  because  he  was  just  the  size  of  her  own 
^J^ie.  It  was  he  who  slept  in  the  pretty  crib, 
^     wore  the  little  nightgown  and  cap ;  and  she 


*ii«  r~.    r  L^-Z--.-^.^    -..^ 


r*u-      dry   ^»:r:.      V.->i.  Pr.<o:!:  q 
jc:£  XV   IT  :::>?  Lizd.  and  ciaJe 

3IJC  cH  sfee  kid  made  tvro  O] 
ic  cetdsv  svmj  thit  slie 
cMaeftmc  Cfte  boy  «p  in  her  ar 
cri  wimevkiC  loadilT  bv  tlie  ] 

T  <2lF  d9rad»  eke  tovn.  whil 

«  * 

3iir  iiiBii  :iCz«Qieii  onvizdi  along  the 
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CHAPTER  II. 


As  soon  as  Agnes  found  herself  on  board  the 
paclcet^   her  first   care  was  her  luggage;    and   as 
Mrs.  DriscoU  had  assured  her  that  it  was  in  the 
boat^  she  leant  over  the  bulwark  to  watch  its  un- 
lading.    Box  after  box^  bag  after  bag^  made  their 
appearance^  but  her  own  was  not  amongst  thcm^ 
whereupon    she    naturally  became   somewhat   un- 
easy; and  the  more  so^  when  she  recollected  that 
the  man  who  had  undertaken  to  convey  them  to 
the  beach  would  probably  not  be  disposed  to  relin- 
qttish  them  till  he  had  secured  his  remuneration. 
Having  communicated  her  trouble  to  the  boatmen, 
they  promised  to  inquire  for  the  things,  pay  the 
porter,  and  bring  them  on  board;  so  reposing  in 
this  hope,    she  went  below  to  secure  a  berth,  as 


.^  ittTExrrBEs  or 

Mr*.   Z*r.<^:~   -ii   sZTtnuynh  recommended  V  '^ 

Sbe  fi>niid  osly  one  penon  in  the  ladies'  nbitf^'^ 
■si  &be  sppeued  10  be  anvell ;  or  perhaps  beiiu-^ 
tinni  ■:<]'  beoommE;  so,  she  had  lain  down  in  ^^' 
hope  01"  Bvertinc  sickneis.     At  all  erenta,  >he  w»^ 
ssn^  in  her  berth  with  the  enrtaina  drawn;  an^' 
had  ihe  not  been  uiied  with  an  irrepressible  fit  »■' 
coufoinf.   Acnes  would  not  hare  discorered  ber 
preK=ce  3:  alL    Hann^  established  «  claim  to  the 
ad;:--jL:ig  bed  by  placing  in  it  her  parasol  and  a 
eloik  she  bad  carried  over  her  arm,  she  reaaeended 
to  the  deck  to  waldi  for  the  arriral  of  her  lavage. 

Besides  the  lady  above-moitioned,  there  trere  a 
few  steerage  passengen  aboanl,  and  two  or  thne 
eMeriy  siesdy^looking  people  on  the  qnarter-deek, 
who  looked  as  if  ibey  had  been  determined,  come 
wha:  might,  they  would  not  be  too  late.  Hw 
bnch,  howerer,  showed  symptoms  of  fnrther  em* 
barkations,  and  several  boati  with  passengers  and 
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^^yage,  or  go  without  her  property,  either  very 
▼exatiou8.  She  felt  not  a  little  provoked  with  Mrs. 
DnacoU  too,  for  so  needlessly  hunying  her  away, 
nnce  she  saw  no  symptoms  of  the  vessel's  sailing 
eren  yet,  though  she  had  been  already  three- 
Viartcrs  of  an  hour  on  board.  Whilst  engaged 
^th  these  reflections,  she  heard  somebody  inquire 
of  a  sailor  where  the  captain  was. 

"  He's  not  come  aboard  yet.  Sir,''  answered  the 
man. 

"  ^Why,  it's  past  seven  o'clock,"   said  the  gentle- 
'^an,  looking  at  his  watch ;  "  he  ought  to  be  here." 

*'  Plenty  o'  time.  Sir,"  responded  the  sailor.  "  The 
«de  ^on't  serve  for  us  to  get  into  Dieppe  harbour 
^  to-morrow  forenoon." 

^^hilst  the  traveller  uttered  sundry  lamentations 
*^^  complaints  regarding  the  want  of  punctuality, 

^  the  incorrectness  of  intelligence  respecting  the 
*^*^6ts,  Agnes   applied  herself  to  learn   whether 

^  might  not  be  time  for  her  to  go  ashore,  and 

^    after  her  luggage  herself.     It  being  decided 

^  ^he  might  do  so,  without  danger  of  losing  her 

f^^ge,  provided  she  made  haste,  she  was  assisted 

^  a  boat  that  was  then  alongside,  and  rowed  to 

'*»*  beach. 

^^e  of  the  difficulties  she  had  to  contend  with 

>   that  she  did  not  feel  sure  of  recognizing  the 
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man ;  bamg  tnuted  to  lecogninng  her  boxes,  ind 
to  Mrs.  DriscoII,  who  had  sammoned  him  off  the 
Btrcct.  There  wbs  a  good  deal  of  luggage  itiU 
unembarked,  and  Beveral  porters  to  be  Men;  bat 
her  own  things  not  being  viaible,  she  thought  her 
best  expedient  was  to  ran  to  the  coach-office  at 
onccj  which  she  did;  bnt  they  had  not  seen  the 
luggage  since  it  was  carried  away,  neither  had  they 
observed  who  bad  taken  it,  since  she  herself  was  pre- 
sent  at  the  time.  Her  last  resource,  therefore,  was 
to  go  to  Mrs.  DriEcoU,  and  inquire  the  man's  name. 
The  maid  said  she  was  at  home ;  and  heated,  ex- 
cited, and  out  of  breath,  Agnes  rushed  up  the 
stairs,  and  burst  into  the  room,  where  Mrs.  DriscoII 
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'*iour luggage'/'  gasped  Mrs.  Driscoll^  speaking 
>>  u  she  was  suffering  from  a  fit  of  spasmodic 
■•^  "I  don't  know  where  it  is.     Isn't  it  on 

^  Agnes  had  been  well  read  in  the  tricks  occa- 

*^y  practised  on  unexperienced  travellers^  she 

'^t  have  been  apt  to  suspect  that  Mrs.  DriscoU 

***  not  only  got  her  boxes^  but  that  they  were 

•■Wy  stowed  in  the  next  room;   for  whilst   she 

V^e,  8he  moved  round  the  table,  so  as  to  place 

'^^self  exactly  between  Agnes  and  the  door,  which 

*^  been  ajar,  but  which  she  now  closed. 

''  2io"  returned  she.  "  You  said  you  saw  it  in 
^  boat,  but  it  was  not  there ;  and  I  shall  lose  my 
P»»«age,  if  I  can't  find  the  man." 

'*  Mother,  mother  !"  cried  a  small  voice  from  the 
^joining  room,  "  Charley's  getting  out  of  his  crib, 
«ad  hew  tumble." 

*Be  quiet,   and   be   still,   you  naughty  child," 

^ed  Alrg.  Driscoll,  through  the  door.  "  I'll  whip  you 

y^U  don't  lie  still,  and  go  to  sleep  directly.    Really, 

^«  Gibson,"  she  added,  turning  sharply  on  Agnes, 

'^  not  answerable  for  your  luggage.     The  porter 

^  Uie  he'd  put  it  on  board,  and  I  paid  him  the  shil- 

8  for  you,  and  I  can't  do  no  more.     You'd  better 

^  the  coach-office,  and  look  for  him  yourself." 
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^'I  have/^  said  Agnes^  ''and  they  don't  ki^ 
which  man  it  was.  All  I  wanted  of  yon,  Ma'^ 
was  to  tell  me  his  name/' 

"  Uow  should  I  know  his  name  V    answ^agj 
Mrs.  Driscoll,  impatiently.    ''I  don't  know noduuy 
about  the  roan^  and  I  can't  waste  more  time  wboai 
it ;  so  I'll  wish  you  good  evening.  Ma'am." 

There  was  evidently  no  more  to  be  said,  so,  iiidig>- 
nant  at  the  rudeness  and  inhumanity  of  the 
and  heartily  regretting  that  she  had  ever  gone 
her^  Agnes  turned  on  her  heel,  and  departed  it  tb^ 
very  moment  that  another  '' Mother  1  Hotherl 
from  the  adjoining  room  announced  that  Cbti^a 
was  doing  something  he  ought  not.    But  she  hidB- 
reached  the  bottom  of  the  stain,  when  she  sodte^^ 
remembered  that  she  had  not  given  Mrs.  Jhutx^^ 
the  shilling  she  said  she  had  paid  the  porter,  and 
under  the  present  unpleasant   circumstances 
could  not  think  of  remaining  in  her  debt,  she 
out  her  purse  and  retraced    her  steps.    Ai 
ascended,  she  heard  the  voice  of  a  child  crying, 
Mrs.  Driscoll  in  loud  objurgation.     Chariey 
clearly   either  tumbled  out  of  bed,  or  was 
whipped  to  keep  him  in  it.    There  was  som< 
about  the  little  voice  that  so  reminded  her  of 
own  Willie  that  her  heart  almost  stood  still  as 
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^i^^^^Uiit;  but  time  piessed^  so  she  opened  the 

^f  ^d  advancing  towards  the  one  that  separated 

wic  two  rooms,  she  said : 
"I  came  back  to  pay  yon  the  shilling,  Ma^am  !'* 

^rs.  DrucoII^  who   seemed  in   a  violent  passion, 

W  evidently  not  heard  her  approach,  and  Agnes 

™  joat  time  to  see  her  leaning  over  the  crib  with 

^  uplifted  arm,  when  the  other,  perceiving  her, 

*'*^  forward  into  the  front  room,  shutting  the 

^  behind  her,  and  placing  her  back  against  it, 

pouring  out  at  the  same  time,   on  the  unlucky 

^der  such  a  volley  of  abuse  as  took  away  her 

What  did  Mrs.  Gibson  mean  by  forcing  herself 

^  her  house  in  this  way  ?     She  knew  nothing  at 

^bout  her,   and   didnH   wish  to   know  !       She 

*ied  people  wouldn't  send  people  to  her  as  she 

^^  t  want.     Did  Mrs.  Gibson  suppose  she'd  stole 

^^  dirty  boxes  V 

I  didn't  wish  to  remain  in  your  debt,  Ma'am/' 

^  Agnes,  retreating,  "  and  I'm  sure  you  can't  be 

^^  sorry  for  the  introduction  than  I  am  !"  and 

J     ^^    that  she  once  more  descended  the  stairs  and 

^^crself  into  the  street. 

^^Tiat  was  to  be  done  next  ?     She  could  not  think 

%omg  without  her  luggage,  and  she  had  just 

^^^Ived  to  renounce  the  idea  of  crossing  the  w^ater 
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that  nighty  wheu  8he  met  the  very  man  8he 
seeking^  in  the  street.    She  wonld  not  have  kno 
him  but  he  recognized  her. 

'^  I  put  your  luggage  aboard^  Ma'am/'  aaid 
and  then  when  they  came  to  an  eiplanatHin, 
appeared^  that  having  other  commiwnona  on 
he  had  embarked  it  before  she  and  her 
reached  the  beach,  trtuting  to  seeing  them 
wards.    Agnes's  hasty  departure  had  canted 
to  miss  her,   but  meeting  Mm.  DriacoU    on 
return  with  the  children,  she  had  paid  him  the 
ling,  and  told  him  the  lady  had  just  gone  oflF  to 
vessel.    The  danger  now  was,  that  whilst  her 
gage  was  conveyed  to  France,  she  wonld  be 
behind;  but  the  man  told  her  that  if  she 
haste  she  would  still  be  in  time,  and  as  he 
naturedly  accompanied   her,  and  put  her  into 
boat^  she  just  saved  her  distance. 

All  this  anxiety  and  worry,  however,  had  o*^ 
heated  and  fatigued  her,  and  being  afraid  to  enoouO- 
the  cool  evening  air  on  deck,  when  the  ship 
to  move  she  descended  to  the  cabin  and  took 
session  of  her  berth,   as  did  several  other  fead 
passengers. 

"  Stewardess  1^^  cried  a  languishing  voice 
the  adjoining  couch,  when  they  had  been  abc^^^ 
half  an  hour  afloat,  "  Stewardess  I  are  we  off  yet  f 
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"  Ob  I   y^ea.  Ma'am  I"  answered  the  stewardess^ 
«  Wvc  \>^^  ^fl^t  tjjjg  half.hour/' 

"  lia  ^Q  £iint,  I  think  I  should  like  something/' 
contmti^  Agnes's  neighbour^  who  was  she  who  had 
10  »riy  taken  possession  of  her  berth. 

^^d  you    like    a  little    brandy-and-water^ 
**'  asked  the  stewardess. 
^  Qxink  I  should/'  answered  the  other,  "  and 
^^wUiig  to  eat  with  it.     Have  you  got  a  cold  fowl 
^^  ^^e  ham  ?" 

^^  stewardess  said  she  had^  and  immediately 

*"<>Ut  producing  her  provisions^  whilst  the  lady 

^   ^Ut  of  bed  and  prepared  to  eat.     The  sea  was 

^  ^  smooth,  leaving  people's  stomachs  undisturbed. 

^^  had  had  a  great  deal  of  running  about,  and 
at  fL     . 

*'0e  sight  of  the  food,  she  began  to  recollect  she 

J^  had  no  dinner ;  nothing  in  short  since  she  left 

^^oxx,  but  rather  a  scanty  allowance  of  bread  and 

^^^^  at  Mrs.  DriscoU's. 

*  should  like  something  to  eat,  too,  stewardess,^' 

^he,  stepping  out  of  her  berth. 


lad 


We  had  better  eat  together,  I  think/'  said  the 


y*      "  Here's  plenty  for  both  of  us." 

T^ank  you,  Ma'am/'  answered  Agnes,  with  a 
^^iti  degree  of  hesitation  -,  for  the   fashionable 
^P^^irance  of  the  lady,  who  had  not  divested  herself 
^^X..  II.  c 
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the  sofa  for  both  of  us,"  said  the  ]a( 
we  had  better  make  use  of  our  tiuie 
we  can.  If  the  sea  rises,  it  will  spoil 
Are  you  sick  at  sea  V 

"  I  donH  know ;  I  never  was  at 
answered  Agnes. 

''  Oh  !  I  liave  crossed  the  Cfaanm 
said  the  stranger,  '^  ilnd  I  do  pretty 
a  smooth  passage.    I  don^t  know  wl 
we're  likdy  to  have  now.     Then  yi 
been  in  France  ?** 

*'  Nerer.'^ 

"  Perbi^s  I  may  be  of  some  use  to 
I  am  well  acquainted  with  Paris.  Ai 
make  any  stay  7^' 

"  I  don't  know/^  replied  Agnes.  *^ 
upon  djpcumsta&ces.'^ 

Inquiries,  advice,  and  offers  of  s 
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a  soand  sleep  followed^  from  which  she  did  not 
thoroughly  awake^  till  disturbed  by  the  movement 
that  ensned  in  consequence  of  the  agreeable  infor- 
mation that  they  were  within  sight  of  Dieppe. 


c  2 
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^>   whose  name^  by  the  inscription  on  the 
^y^Ved  to  be  Mrs.  Ayiner. 


^gnt^ 


vailed. 


dedined;  but  the  other  insisted  and  pre- 


'' Yours  is  so  tumbled/'  she  said,  ''that 

^U%t  obUse  me/'     It  was  evident  that   this 

ih         ^  stranger  had  taken  a  fancy  to  her;  so 

^    ^ent  to  breakfast  together,  and  afterwards 

,  ^^^  ^y  ^^®  ^^  *^^  deck,  till  they  stepped 
^1^  ^  at  Dieppe.  Nor  did  her  civilities  cease 
A  ^  they  became  more  needful  than  before;  for 
^>  ^^  knew  only  a  few  words  of  French,  which 
(J »  ^>ad  picked  up  in  her  childhood  from  Madame 
^^ntier  and  her  young  friends  at  Ravenscliffe ; 
^j^^  '^^  Mrs.  Aymer's  company  and  assistance  at  the 
^^  ^-^m-house,  and  in  arranging  the  continuation 
w  ^lie  journey,  were  really  a  great  convenience  to 


a 


And  where  are  you  going  to  in  Paris?*'  in- 
d  that  lady. 
*^  I  shall  stop  at  the  inn  the  coach  puts  up  at,'' 
^^ered  Agnes. 

^*0h  dear !  that  won't  do  at  all.     The  diligences 

^  at  the  Messageries,"  answered  Mrs.  Aymer. 

"^Save  you  nobody  coming  to  meet  you  ?" 

^'  I  know  nobody  in  Paris,"  answered  Agnes. 

•'  You   know   nobody  in   Paris !  and   you   can't 

^^ak  French  1     Well,  I  really  think  it's  fortunate^ 


K.  isL  2  -ra.  as.  Gsio^u,  my  dear  I  Do  yo 
Liiff  I  icDCZa  X  T^asag  abotu  the  world  wit 
:i:c  inrr;  iasf  ;e  t:c;s  vidioot  ksowiog  vhei 
-:« ■??  riiax  H  "■ 

-  I  in  itfTtt  TTi«?ii£  Ttt  tt  «fl,"  TCtarDf 
Lrarfc  -  iztl  Vil  lincj  1*3  tctt  tnexpeneDCed." 

~  laeqisanh.'ffL.  smm  !"  nid  Mn.  Aymc 
^~  --f  ss  .-a  :*:  ted.  ''Bat  I  mart  real 
^nzA^Se  iiTT  t:«  ui  btK  nuuun,  or  HeiTi 
iz-:^rs  v^  mj  bc^  y?^  ic  ibat  city  ot  sinDei 
V>;  is:*  i:-S>3v,  v:3  aj  ?    Nobodj  I   neitk 

-  N  ■-"  rfi-bfii  AjMs,  "■  I  iJon'i  know  anybody 
-Nr^.  i«i'i  t^iu  we  mperdnent."  cootina 
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Prehenaion.      «  French     or    Englisli  ?"     she    in- 
qmred, 

Baglish/^  answered  Agnes* 
l^o  yon  know  where  he  lives  V* 
^o/'  answered  Agnes,  with   a  certain   qualm 
»t  tHe  he. 

But  you're  sure  he's  in  Paris  V^ 
^es;  at  least,  almost  sure.     I  know  he  was 
^*^  lately/'  with  another  pang  at  the  pronoun. 

Humph  I  there  are  many  ways  of  finding  people 
*^a.ri8,  at  least,  where  the  name  is  not  disguised. 


€g 
€€ 
€€ 


t's  the  police,  to  begin  with." 
Oh,   no!"    answered   Agnes,    alarmed  at  the 
^     name  of  the  police.     '*  I  wouldn't  have  any- 
j^^^g  to  do  with  the  police  for  the  world!     Be- 
^^^3  it's  a  gentleman." 

"You  mean  a  man   of  ccmdition?    a*  man   of 

Tea,"  responded  Agnes,  blushing  deeper  than 


*  Then  we  shall  have  no  trouble  whatever,  every 

^  of  that  sort  is   easily   found  at  Galignani's, 

^^^^^^fe  they  all  put  down  their  name  and  address. 

^^    ^hat  matter  being  settled,  the   only  thing  we 

*^^   to  consider  is  your  lodging.     What  do  you 

^   ^o  putting  up  at  an  Miel  garni  ?  it's  a  place 

^thing  between  a  lodging-house  and  an  hotel." 
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"  If  it's  not  expensive,"  uid  Agiues. 

"Oh,  they're  it  all  prices;  dear,  cheap,  and 
middling.  I'm  going  to  one  in  the  Bae  St 
Honor^,  which  is  moderate  enough;  and  I  think 
the  best  thing  yon  can  do  is  to  stay  there  tot  ft 
night,  at  least,  till  we've  time  to  look  about  us," 

Agnes  thought  it  was,  and  accepted  the  propou- 
tion ;  so  they  started  together  in  the  dUigence,  tat 
I  write  of  a  penod  anterior  to  railways,  and  as  th^ 
lumbered  along  the  paved  road,  Agnes  sat  wondering 
who  and  what  her  new  acquaintance  could  he. 

She  was  a  handsome  woman  of  perhaps  four  or 
five  and  thirty ;  she  might  be  a  yesr  or  two  more 
but  she  was  bien  conaervSe,  and  exceedingly  well 
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'^  grown  upon  the  hand.     She  had  on  a  wedding 

^S>  And  a  diamond  guard ;  and  her  slate-coloured 

P'^ella  boots^  tipped  with  black  leather,  fitted  as 

^^tly  as  the  gloves.     She  had  also  a  handsome 

I  ^oite  Cashmere  shawl^  which  she  threw  over  her 

f         Moulders  when   needful ;    and  besides  the  small 

^^'^^n  already  mentioned,   her    luggage    consisted 

*  middling-sized  trunk,  a  carpet-bag,  and  a  silk 

•^brella,  the  whole  of  these  appointments  distin- 

o**^*hed  by  the  same  air  of  neatness  and  good  order 

«ich  pervaded  her  own  person. 

^'^Hiat  could  she  be  ?     Experienced  people  would 

*ve    tesitated  betwixt  a  fashionable  milliner  from 

^don,  a  professional  man^s  wife,  and  a  lady  of 

P^a^chable  character.     She  might  be  any  of  these ; 

^    Agnes  could   only  connect  that  off-hand  easy 

^^Tier  with  the  idea  of  a  certain  degree  of  rank 

^   independence,  nor  could  she  divest  herself  of  a 

^•^ii:ig  of  diffidence  whilst  accepting  her  civilities. 

''^   tiliink  I  ought  to  tell  her  who  I  am,  and  how  I 

/^   ^itaated,'^  haunted  her  mind,  whilst  at  the  same 

^^^  her  extreme  unwillingness  to  disclose  her  sad 

*^^^«t  kept  her  silent. 

'^en  Agnes  appeared  dressed  on  the  following 
^*^ing^  to  accompany  her  friend  to  Galignani's, 
^  ^^tter  looked  at  her  with  a  critical  and  approving 

c3 
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eye.  llton^  nothing  could  be  plainer  thu  her 
black  gros-de-Nap1e«,  and  atnw  bonne*  trimmed 
with  white  ribboas,  they  were  well  nude  md  pot 
on ;  whilst  the  grace  of  her  pereon,  and  her  really 
distinguished  style  of  beaatyj  could  not  escape  ao 
experienced  an  obBerver  as  Mrs.  Aynter,  who  ie> 
marked  with  jesting  complacency,  that  she  flattend 
herself  two  better-looking  Engliahw<»nen  woold  not 
walk  the  streets  of  Paris  that  day. 

'*  Now,  my  dear,"  said  she,  as  tbey  walked  along^ 
"  you  must  tell  me  the  name  of  your  friend." 

"What  friend?"  inqnired  Agnea. 

"Your  male  friend — the  gentleman-yon  want  to 
find.     We  can't  learn  his  address,  yon  know,  with- 
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;  sort.  He^  pat  it  in  his  pocket  and  foi^t  it, 
perhaps  throw  it  in  the  fire,  and  desire  bis 
rant  to  deny  him  when  yon  call/' 
'  ^Wij  should  yon  think  so  V'  inquired  Agnes, 
ased  at  the  acquaintance  with  her  private  con- 
ns this  opinion   seemed  to  argue.     '^Do  you 

''  Vat  at  all ;  never  saw  him  in  my  life ;  but  I 
^^  the  sex,  and  I  know  the  world ;  and  I  know 
^  in  certain  circumstances,  if  you  want  to  get 
*  of  a  man,  you  must  surprise  him.'* 
'  Can't  think  he  would  refuse  to  see  me,"  said 


^o,  my  dear ;  women  never  can  think  he  will 

'^    to  see  them;  but  he  generally  does,  for  all 

You're  obliged  to  run  all  the  way  to  Paris 

laim,  at  any  rate ;  that  don't  look  very  coming y 

^ut  I  couldn't  go  to  the  house,"  urged  Agnes. 

l^ould  see  other  people." 

^nd  they  know  you  ?" 

^fes. 

Vest  autre  chose!  we  must  find  some  other 

then.     I  wonder  what  his  habits  are ;  whether 

^alks  or  rides  ?     I'll  tell  you  what,  we'll  go  and 

^^noitre  the  ground." 

^gnes  trembled  at  the  mere  idea  of  approaching 


"  That's  their  carriage,  1  suj 
their  liveries  ?"  inquired  she, 
out  of  the  gates. 

A|^es  hung  don-n  her  I 
answered;  "those  are  his  s 
didn't  see  me  I" 

"  Not  Uiey  1  Now  what  do 
this  be  a  good  time,  when  the 

"But  there's  Sir  Francis 
u^ed  Agnea.  "Oh  no!  I 
write." 

"  Well,  Bs  you  please ;  bat  I 
letumed  the  other.  'MVhen 
pnrsuii^,  and  requires  to  be  p' 
for  it,  there  is  no  animal  more 

When  they  returned  bom 
letter,  and  to  guard  against  ac 
postheraelf. 
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of  Mrs.  Aymer,  too,  was  certainly  cheering,   and 

ier  savair  faire  useful ;  though  at  the  same  time, 

toe  tone  of  her  remarks,  and  the  want  of  delicacy 

^^th   which  she  had  pressed  herself  into  her  con- 

Wence,  were  rather  repulsive ;  still  she  was  so  good- 

fiatured  and  obliging,  and  Agnes  felt  so  sensibly 

"Ow  forlorn  her  entry  into  Paris  would  have  been 

^itliout  her  kind  offices,  that  she  resolved  to  remain 

^^^^'e  she  was  for  the  present. 

-A-Xiother  question  that  arose  was,  should  she  or 

^^  t:ake  her  into  her  confidence  wholly,  or  leave  her 

«er  conjectures.     What  those  conjectures  were, 

S^cs  shrank  from  penetrating.     They  could  not 

^^   **3^vourable,  yet  the  impression  did  not  seem  to 

^  "Unfavourable ;  or  why  was  she  so  friendly  ?     It 

^^^'M.Tred  to   Agnes  that   her   indifference  did  not 

very  well  for  herself.     Still  she  was  a  married 

x^an,  for  she  wore  a  wedding-ring ;  and  her  hus- 

"^■^^d  was  alive,  for  she  had  alluded  more  than  once 

^   Aymer,  as  to  a  person  in  the  flesh.      Neither  did 

^^y  thing  appear  incorrect  in  her  conduct,  though 

^*^^t  she  had  come  to  Paris  for  did  not  appear. 

"*■  ^  the  course  of  the  day,  she  met  an  acquaintance, 

yoting   Frenchman,  whom   she  called  Monsieur 

^*tnar,  and   whom   she   engaged   to  accompany 

^*^    at  night  to  the  Varietes ;  which  he  did,  and 

^^Orted  them  afterwards  to  the  door  of  their  hotel; 


bat  he  did  not  enter  their  apartmentB,  nor  did  ihe 
invite  him  to  do  so.  If  she  had  %iiy  minioD  in 
Paris  at  all,  it  seemed  to  be  to  spend  money ;  for 
althoagb  the  lodging  she  had  selected  was  not 
expensive,  Agnes  was  surprised  at  the  nomber  ot 
articles  of  dress  she  bought  that  w^e  so. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


AoNES  had  not  told  Lionel  that  she  suspected 
be  had  robhed  her  of  her  child^  fearing  that  if  he 
wished  to  retain  the  boy,  he  would  simply  refuse  to 
see  her,  or  give  her  any  information.     She  desired 
to  obtain  an  interview,  under  the  idea  of  making  an 
appeal  that  might  work   upon  his  feelings.      Be- 
sides, she  wished  to  judge  from  her  own  observation 
whether  he  was  the  guilty  party  or  not ;  however, 
he  did  not  seem  disposed  to  give   her  an  oppor- 
tunity, for  a  week  passed  without  the  arrival  of  an 
answer. 

When  Mrs.  Aymer  heard  this,  she  said  it  was 
exactly  what  she  had  expected.  "  He'll  never  write 
to  you,  depend  upon  it;  and  if  you  want  to  see 
him,  you  must  adopt  my  plan  at  last.'' 


iO  ADTEXTrSES  OF 

■■  Wii:  pLin  ?  You  know  I  told  you  I  cannot 
r:  '■'-  :!■:  boas*." 

■■  I-  -.'li  f.TiZ  place,  Freuch  houses  are  not  like 
LZJ..T-i  .■'ne*.  Vou  may  go  to  risit  one  member  of 
tiii-.l/  d::y  ti-jiei,  wicbout  meeting  the  otben; 
l:  I  s-isr-i-cT  i:*s  :oc  late  lor  that  now,  I  have  no 
!:_'::  i;  iis  ^IveaonJixsto  be  denied  to  you.  By- 
'•.;-:    f.  y-,;  -:;li:  s>  disguised,  though." 

•OJ:.  •^;v:7,"  exc'aimed  Agues;  "Icouldn'tdo 

7'  r-  :^  i  vril^ar  proverb,  my  dear,  which  says 

■  ■,:    .  r:ff.:y  ':.\f  -:•  law :  and  il'  you  must  see  this 

',-    .-r  >■  ;".r, y.u  z:-s:  submit  to  accomplish  your 

:   -  y.u  ..■-::.     D-Vi  be  angry  with  me  for 
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ifiur  of  tbe  heart.     If  I'm  wrongs  I  beg  your 
pardon/' 

''I  ought  not  to  have  been  so  touchy,  when  you 
hiTC  been  so  kind,"  returned  Agnes;  "but  the 
drcomstances  of  my  story  are  very  peculiar,  and 
I  feel  so  mortified  and  embarrassed,  because  I  know 
I  most  appear  to  others  what  I  am  not." 

"Well,  my  dear,  many  people  appear  better  than 
tbey  are,  and  some  appear  worse ;  I  confess  I  prefer 
the  latter,  considerably.  Whatever  the  circum- 
'tancea  you  allude  to  may  be,  I  can't  guess;  but 
I  judge  from  what  I  see  of  you,  and  I'm  not 
▼wy  often  mistaken  on  such  points,  I  can  tell 
yoa/' 

"  And  what  is  it  you  see  ?"  asked  Agnes. 

"^Vhy,  I  see  that  you  are  an  injured  woman, 
though  exactly  in  what  way,  of  course,  I  don't 
faw)w;  but  I  am  quite  certain  that  you  have  either 
been  the  victim  of  your  own  heart,  or  of  a  decep- 
tion;  and  you  have  no  idea  what  allowance  I  can 
fflake  for  women  in  cither  case.  I  first  took  a  fancy 
to  you  on  board  the  packet,  because  you  are  so 
pretty;  and  I  like  handsome  people.  If  you  get 
nothing  else  out  of  them,  they  arc  at  least  good  to 
look  at.  But  I  have  quite  another  sort  of  interest 
in  you  now ;  I  see  that  you  are  an  injured  woman. 


"I  _  -e^  rru  what,"'  rejoined  1 
^-i^f  i  tiir^am  with  vou.  If  V( 
K-cT,  I'j  ;eii  TOO  mine;    and  ■ 

-AcBS  vas  Bot  anwilliiig  to  enl 
jaa,  h£ag  that  the  truth  wo 
■wk  mm  bnmtMe  to  her  thi 
ttmfefUetta;  and  the  proponl  beii 
Wt  ftHBUcd  to  eamiMDce  her  m 
However,  the  commnniatioa  was 
acaim  ct  W  meetiDg  aomt  tcqi 
Biiwhiaris  vho  invited  her  to  gp 
«iA  dKH  at  their  aputmcnts  i 
HcMer;  i«|WsOBp  ix^telf  that  h 
r  kr.  Mrs.  Anntt  intn 
Uadune  St  George. 
<«^.  «■■  n  bglid  voouD ;  end  her 
the  faedily  wtth   which  he  spoke 
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•one;  bat  time  and  fat  were  fast  abating  her 
^nctioiis.    She  also  was  iris  bien  mise;  and  there 
^u  something  extremely  cordial  and  friendly  in 
Wr  demeanour. 

''Toall  excuse  my  going  with  you/'  said  Agnes 
to  Hn.  Aymer.  "  I  donH  know  Mr.  and  Mrs.  St. 
C^ttgej  snd  I  haTe  no  spirits  for  visiting.'' 

"Take  my  advice  and  go !"  answered  her  friend. 
"Ia  the  first  place,  the  St.  Georges  are  very 
V^ble  people;  and  in  the  next,  they  may  be 
■■rful  to  you,  particularly  if  I  leave  Paris  before 
7^*  Besides,  I  shall  really  take  it  as  a  favour  if 
J^'Il  go ;  because  I  know  they  would  like  it." 

'^gnes  complied ;  and  was  on  the  whole  not  sorry 

^  she  had  done  so.     Tlic  host  and  hostess  paid 

^  the  most  marked  attention ;  and  the  few  guests, 

^^sisting   chiefly  of    gentlemen,   were   extremely 

•P^ble  and   well-bred.      The    apartments  were 

^l^gant;   and  the  company  was  attended  by   ser- 

^ts  in  a  handsome  livery  of  blue  and  gold.     The 

<8ite  consisted  of  four  rooms,  in  one  of  which  where 

the  door  was  occasionally  opened,  Agnes  observed 

several  gentlemen  standing  round  a  table;  in  the 

adjoinmg  one  there  were  others  playing  at  cards; 

whilst  in  the  outer  chamber,  to  which  she  wholly 

confined    herself,    a    very   handsome   woman   was 

singiog  Italian  airs  to  the  pianoforte.     Everything 


pleased  anj  amused. 

On  the  (;.llowin;r  n,on 
menced  her  promised  re\ 
Iwa-  f«ther  w»s  a  clergjma 
th«t  Ittring  no  mother  to  lo 
tmj  with  one  of  them — a  v 
Vnauaed to niMm-  her j  "A 
Ac  aid,  "th«t  there  wa 
*"«&  who  redly  wished 
•od  «1h>  would  have  beep 
I  bad  had  the  sense  to  accep 
"And  did  not  yon  like  hii 
"I  dare  say  I  might   h 

wooer  did  Lord  C dii 

■w  naih  panng  his  addn 
fUt  at  his  conceit,  or  the 
itt  Km,  took  the  alarm,  and 
And   .1 
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Boonlight  night  I  went  off  with  him.  It  was  at 
tkTacation  time,  when  the  young  men  went  home; 
ttd  he  arranged  to  have  a  carriage  ready  for  me 
ilNmt  a^hnndred  yards  from  the  parsonage.  He 
koQght  me  to  Paris  and  deserted  me.  That  was 
ay  first  visit  here.'* 
"And  what  did  you  do  V 

"Why,  I  wrote  to  him  letter  after  letter;  I  way- 
whim;  I  went  to  his  lodgings.     I  left  nothing 
^ne  to  move  him.     But  it  was  all  in  vain.     My 
'^tten  he  didn't  answer.     When  I  tried  to  speak  to 
"^  in  the  street  he  threatened  me  with  the  police ; 
•^  when  I  went  to  his  hotel,  his  servants  turned 
^  (Hit  of  doors.     At  last,  I  fell  ill  from  the  dis- 
"Action  of  my  mind ;  for  I  loved  him  passionately. 
'Of  three  weeks  I  was  delirious,  and  I  should  have 
^^,  I  dare  say,  if  the  people  where  I  lodged  had 
^^  sent  for  a  physician.     He  was  an  elderly  man  ; 
^^  when  I  came  to  my  senses,    I  told  him  my 
'^l;  for  he  saw  I  was  in  great  trouble,  and  asked 
^^  the  cause.      Upon   this,   he   oflFcred  to  go  to 

^^d  C ;  and  he  did.     What  passed  I  don't 

^fly  know ;  but  when  he  came  back,  he  shrugged 
•  shoulders,  and  advised  me  to  go  home  to  my 
^cr.    But  I  was  ashamed  to  do  this ;  I   couldn't 


bear 


to  face  either  him  or  my  former  friends,  and 


^^sulted  the  doctor  how  I  might  stay  here ;  but 


K  A9TX5TTSU  or 

i:  OLizi  Miiis":  idrise  i  btUe  jame  femrnt  like 
-.  ::  --wie  il:!s»  in  Piris;  and,  at  lengtli,  k 
-i^r^^iti  s-i  :o  wriit  a  letter  to  my  father,  la 
v'i.:l  !  e.z^et^  and  lamented  my  fai^t,  ud 
">cr;'i  :;r  ?ari::i;  bat  it  wai  qnitc  uieleas,  at 
'  i;£  lire:::-;.  My  faiher  an$vercd,  that  I  had 
ri-i-. ;  '——  i^i  ^yse'j';  that  all  his  papils  hid 
';«;.  T;:ira»r  in  con*eqnenee  rf  the  disgrace  I 
iii  :r:.z^:  ::r>:=  bici :  that  he  could  not  recein 
-■:  -::  izi  yyzx  ii  he  Tonld,  and  that  he  wouldo^ 


■  aI  I  .1=  io  iyr  yoa,  or  ever  will  do/  con- 
;-i  :i;  '.zT-iz,  '  ii  to  pay  tor  your  board,  if  you 
>;  ;■  r;  --*.'  Sossei,  and  live  with  your  Aunt 


IF- 


^^^m 
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too;  and  a  yery  different  kind  of  aunt  she  was  to 
Aimt  Jackson.  She  was  an  old  lady  who  had  once 
htea  ?ery  handsome,  and  who  had  not  forgotten  it ; 
aid  she  was  as  vain  at  seventy  as  if  she  had  been 
menteen;  bat  she  was  also  good-natured  and  ro- 
■antic,  and  the  story  of  my  misfortunes  moved  her 
IP  that  she  desired  her  nephew  to  bring  me  to  see 
her.  She  was  very  kind,  and  did  not  reproach  me 
vidi  mj  folly,  for  which  I  felt  most  grateful. 

F        "Lord  C had  not  left  me  destitute ;  but  my 

RtOQioes  were  now  nearly  exhausted ;  and  the  first 

weonty  was,  that  I  should  find  a  means  of  earning 

W]  Imng ;   and  so  I  told  Madame  Haihi.     She 

tlned  me  money ;  but  I  refused  it,  saying,  I  had 

Ml  a  gentlewoman  in  my  own  country,  and  that  I 

coold  not  take  alms.    At  length,  I  obtained  through 

"0  leeommendation  a  situation  as  English  gover- 

litts  in  a  French   boarding-school ;  and  as  I  had 

'••riwd  a  very  respectable  education  from  my  fether, 

1  I'll  capable  enough  for  what  I  had  to  teach.'' 
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's    were  ovesr,  we  English  used  to  congregate 

•ther;  and  as  one  has  a  tender  affection  for  one's 

^patriots  abroad  which  they  by  no  means  inspire 

^onae,  we  became  very  intimate  and  loving.     The 

7     inconvenience   was,  that   they  were   always 

^^^g  me  what  part  of  England  I  lived  in,  and  a 

'lety  of  similar  questions,  which   I   could  not 

^^«T  without  inconvenience ;  for  how  did  I  know 

^^  ^ome  of  them  might  have  friends  in  my  father's 

'^%hl)ourhood,  and  that  so  my  unlucky  story  might 

^■^^sipire." 

And  what  did  you  answer  when   they  asked 

**^:r^  you  came  from  V*  inquired  Agnes,  in  whose 

^^^^  the  similarities  and  differences  of  this  story 

^^  her  own  had  awakened  considerable  interest. 

AiVhy,  I  said  I  came  from  London,"  returned 

Aymer,  and  that  generally  put  a  stop  to  their 

^^iries ;  but  I  confess,  as  I  am  naturally  sincere, 

^^Ver  could  say  this  without  a  very  uncomfortable 

^i^g  and  a  good  deal  of  confrision,  which  was  not 

^^inishcd  by  finding  it  was  observed.     Instead, 

^^ver,  of  suspecting  anything  like  the  real  cause 

^^y  distress,  the  young  ladies  concluded,  as  I 

>vered  from  something  I  accidentally  overheard, 

my  family  were  in  an  inferior  condition  of  life, 

that  I  was  ashamed  of  my  humble  origin ;  and 

OL.  II.  D 
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as  they  had  no  desire  to  mortify  me,  tbey  henct 
abstained  from  the  subject. 

"  For  some  months  everything  went  on  smo 
enough.  The  young  people  liked  me,  and  I  : 
tried  to  do  my  duty,  for  sad  experience  had  ti 
me  the  value  of  a  home,  and  I  was  most  desire 
keeping  my  situation.  I  remember  it  was  on) 
day  preceding  a  circumstance  I  am  going  to  i 
that  Madame  Regnier  expressed  her  entire  sat 
tion  with  my  conduct,  and  the  progress  the  j 
were  making  under  my  tuition.  Mau !  ai 
French  say ;"  and  here  Mrs.  Aymer  shruggei 
shouldei-s  like  a  veritable  Parisian. 

"  Near  where  we  lived,  in  the  Fauboui^  da  I 
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V^tH,  and  by  some  turn  of  luck   recover   my 
^we  in  society.     I  was,  therefore,  cootent  to  keep 
>at  of  sight  in  the  mean  time*    But  it  was  not 
lobe. 

''As  we  did  not  often  meet  anybody  in  the 
SA'den,  we  amused  ourselves  in  it  much  as  if  it  had 
"^^>i  our  own,  without  constraint;  but  one  day,  as 
^^  Were  sitting  on  the  grass  under  the  trees,  we 
'^^^rd  voices  and  footsteps  approaching  from  be- 

*^  ^  Toici  da  monde  1'  said  one  of  the  French  girls ; 

^«^ereupon  we  all  rose,  and  caught  up  our  bonnets ; 

"^t  ty  g  refinement  of  ill  luck,  a  Chantilly  veil  that 

^^    on  mine  got  entangled  in   a  rose-bush,  and 

^^^t  I  was  trying  to  extricate  it  the  strangers 

^'^  upon  US, 

'  ' Permettei-moi,  Mademoiselle!'  said  a  young 
^^^,  stepping  forward  to  my  assistance.  'You'll 
'^^^^  your  hands.' 

^^  I  looked  up  to  thank  him,  whilst  one  of  the 
^^^'^Xig  ladies,  twitching  my  dress,  whispered: 
*  ^*eafc  k  Due  de  Chartres  I' 

*^  I  confess  that  this  information  confused  me  a 

^^le,  whilst  at  the  same  time  it  awakened  my 

^^^^otity.      Close    behind    him    stood    two   other 

^^^K^cns:    one  of  them  an    exceedingly  beautiful 

^<»man,  who  so  attracted  me — ^for  you   know   I 

d2 


jOtTSTTBES   OF 


';■;""_- — zi:':  :*jr  «  moment  or  hro  I* 
■i.  r.  L:T  ^:=piI^OT,  on  irhose  aim 
L'.^-Z  —  1  i-ir:  of  loving,  confiding 
~i:i  —J  ijfs   did  move  to  the  other 

:i  ~  T  f;*!:::^*  »hen  I  saw  that  it  wa« 
-.  1 ':■;  irrejjni  a:  the  same  moment  to 
----:-i    -i'.     W"iat    I   fdt    I  will   not 

i-;«7-.;«;.  >It  besit  seemed  to  have 
L-  rir.a:.  nv  kae«  shook  under  me, 

i.i-T.T.  :'i—r  sensation  creeping  throngh 
"-":.  :c  lie  j-jzinry,  became  suddenly 

si»  ui:  Tij  Ewting  was  not  mote 
:.=   :'-iz   :.>  Eyself,     Of  counc  I 

:.  ■  i;?*  ■.=:::eiii:flv,  and  relentlessly 
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ta^d  the  Btory  ran  through  the  school^  reaching  those 
^•"oo  had  not  been  present  when  the  thing  hap- 
pened, and  who,  of  course,  made  more  of  it  than 
***€  others. 

Amongst  these  were  two  young  ladies  called 

^'^allace,  the  daughters  of  a  Baronet,  who,  in  order 

tiot  to  be  separated  from  them,  had  come  to  reside 

^  Paris  whilst  they  were  at  school.     Every  Satur- 

^y  they  went  home,  in  order  to  attend  the  Ambas- 

f^^a  chapel  with  their  parents,  on  Sunday  mom- 

^9  and  as  my  unfortunate  rencontre  happened  on 

^tujjay^  they  ^ere  not  with  me,  which  they  said 

^y   i^ogretted  the   more,   because   they  were  ac- 

'^^^nted  with  the  Due  dc  Chartres. 

*  But  we  shall  certainly  tell  him  who  you  are,' 
^  ^aid,  '  and  what  an  impression  he  has  made  on 
^^  susceptible  heart.' 

■■-  entreated  them  not,  till  the  tears  stood  in  my 
^  I  but  my  urgency  only  diverted  them,  and 
^^  them  fancy  they  really  were  in  possession  of  a 


*^^t  worth  telling. 


I  can't  tell  you  how  miserable  all  this  made 

^     *       There  was  an  end  of  my  tranquillity.     Every 
tj»<j_ 

^^  I  walked  out  I  expected  to  meet  Lord  C ; 

^    ^     every  Sunday   night,  when   these   girls  came 

^    ^e,  I  expected  something  disagreeable,   though 

^d  not  know  exactly  what ;  and  it  came  at  last. 


nany   irecks    had    d 
ig    to  hope   mj    fean 


"Wc  KngtiA,  yoa  must  know,  all  bred 
^td  dnok  tes  togctber ;  an  smogement  th 
heta  oMcle  m  eooicqueiice  of  the  discover 
^fin  ^d  pinns  acd  sour  wine  did  not  suit 
staaads  li  cs^rt  o'clock  is  the  monmig, 
thr  ¥naA  did  very  veil  with  such  fare. 
pKTxaes9ES  Eked  tea  too,  soefa  tea  as  it  wa 
&«■  scaaoBicil  modTcs,  I  sappo^,  we  to< 
m  Am-  taUe;  and  tvtt  rhatty  little  pari 
aAn  had.  WcD,  it  wss.  I  dare  say,  six  oi 
irrks    iftirr    mr  adveEture    in    the    irnrdeni 


cc 
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"  '  Qa'est-ce  qu'fl  y  a  done,  Madame  V  inquired 
iI«claiDe  Bordelaia. 

Madame  Regnier  closed  her  lips,  bowed  her  head 
dightly  with  a  hanghty  expression,  and  handed  the 
P*per  in  silence  to  her  partner. 

'*  Alais  qu'est-ce  que  cela  veut  dire?"  cried 
Madame  Bordelaia,  who  was  of  a  gayer,  more  ani- 
'^^^ted  temperament  than  jthe  other. 

*Nous  verrons  demain,    j'espere,'     answered 
Madame  Begnier,  proudly. 

^  Mais  c'est  inconcevable  V  exclaimed  Madame 

ds,  with  a  little  contemptuous  laugh. 
'Allons,  Mademoiselle,  ayez  la  bont^  de  verser 
^  *«^e,  s'il  vous  plait !'  said  Madame  Regnier,  turn- 
^^S  towards  me,  whose  business  it  was  to  make  and 
POvir  out  the  tea;  a  duty  which,  I  had  been  too 
^^l  engrossed  with  what  was  passing,  to  re- 
**^^>»iber. 

^he  fact  is,   that   from   the  moment  I  heard 

^^  the  letter  came  from,  and  observed  its  eflfcct 

POxi  Madame  Regnier,  I  had  an  instinctive  convic- 

^   that  it  was  the  harbinger  of  mischief  to  me. 

appose  my  alarm  was  painted  on  my  countenance, 

^^rtain  it  is,  that  as  soon  as  Madame  Regnier 

^^^d  her  eyes  upon  me,  a  new  light,  or  at  least  a 

^^     suspicion,  seemed  to  break  upon  her  mind. 

^^d  it  instantly  in  her  face ;  and  no  doubt  my 
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confuBioQ,  and  the  trembling  of  the  hand  that  hdd 
the  heavy  Britannia  metal  tea-pot,  must  have 
confirmed  it. 

"  However,  she  uid  nothing,  for  she  was  a  very 
veil-bred  woman;  and  the  tea-drinking  went  on, 
as  usual,  except  that  she  scarcely  spoke  again,  and 
I  said  never  a  word.  Neitber  could  I  eat  a  mond, 
though  we  dined  early  and  badly ;  and  our  tea  waa 
our  Bupper.  I  felt  dreadfully  ancomfortable  whilst 
the  meal  lasted,  and  yet  I  dreaded  its  termination ;  tar 
I  was  afraid  Madame  R^nier  woald  detain  me,  and 
speak  to  me  when  the  oihen  were  gone;  but  she 
did  not;  abe  suffered  me  to  leave  the  room  vith 
the  ladies,  and  as  I  alwaya  went  List,  I  saw  her 
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'^  What  to  do  I  didnH  know.     I  kept  aloof  from 

verylxKly^   as  if  I  knew  I  was  a  leper ;  and  the 

rorst  of  it  was,  I  had  not  a  comer  to  myself  to  go 

and    sled  my  tears  in,  for  I  slept  in  a  room  with 

ten  others. 

^'  I  staid  in  the  garden,  though  it  was  a  cold, 
damp  autumn  evening,  till  the  last  bell  rang,  and 
tben  I  slunk  up  stairs,  assisted  the  young  ladies 
to  bed,  and  lay  down  upon  my  own,  to  toss  and 
in  a  fever  of  misery  all  night.'' 


1)  8 


CHAPTER  VI 


''  Yes^  that  was  a  dreadful  i 
Mrs.  Aymer,  when  she  resumed  1: 
thoughts^  what  projects  chased  c 
my  unhappy  brain !  How  my  I 
often  I  turned  my  hot  pillow  and 
my  poor  burning  body  from  a 
weary  I  was  of  the  night  and 
the  morning;  for  I  felt  certain  by 
saying  they  would  learn  on  the 
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I  should  be  tamed  out  of  doors  in  presence  of  the 
whole  school^  with  every  contumely  that  could  be 
heaped  upon  my  unfortunate  head. 

''  And  then  I  asked  myself  if  I  was  so  guilty  and 
so  infamous?  I  had  done  wrong,  certainly — very 
wrong ;  of  course  I  knew  when  I  quitted  my  father's 
house,  that  I  waa  acting  very  imprudently;  but  I 
had  attached  no  idea  of  criminality  to  the  act,  for 

I  never  doubted  Lord  C ^'s  marrying  me ;  I  had 

been  doubtless,  very  foolish,  but  I  was  young,  and  in 

love ;  and  I  had  tried  to  redeem  my  error.     But  I 

«aw  the  world  would  not  let  me.     I  had  taken  a 

•tep  downwards,  and  it  would  push  me  the  rest  of 

Ae  way.    Very  well,  be  it  so ;  I  would  go  and  live 

wnongst  bad  people — people  of  lost  reputations; 

^cy  wDn't  reject  me,  they  can^t  look  down  upon 

^*    Indeed,  it  was  probable  that  necessity  would 

'^■^  me  to  do  so,  whether  I  would  or  no ;  for  I 

^d  not  again  expect  to  obtain  a  situation,  nor 

^d  I  have  ventured  to  accept  one.     I  felt  very 

^^ch  grieved  about  Madame  Harlai  too,  who  had 

^^^  80  kind  to  me,  for  I  foresaw  that  she  would 

^    called  to  account  for  the  recommendation  she 

^^    given ;  and  I  determined  not  to  go  near  her, 

^^  trouble  her  again  with  my  misfortunes ;  but  to 

*^te,  thanking  her  for  her  kindness,  and  expressing 
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my  deep  regret  that  she  sbonld  incur  noy  aimojM 
on  my  account. 

"  Amidst  all  this  conftict  of  thoughts  and  feelin 

it  is  singular  that  Lord  C played  a  very  in: 

part.  I  had  suffered  dreadfully  when  he  font 
me ;  but  the  atmggle,  and  fever,  and  deliriom  i 
followed,  seemed  to  have  exhansted  my  power 
suffering  on  that  subject.  I  confess  that  I  ] 
ceased  altogether  to  care  for,  or  to  regret  him ;  t 
that  be  inspired  me  with  much  more  contempt  th 
resentment.  What  be  had  done  was  so  base  ii 
so  nie,  and  ao  meanly  selfish,  that  I  tborongli 
despised  him.  No;  la  tolerances  du  etear  wt 
over  vith  me  once  and  for  e\'er.     Thank  God !  I  hi 
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oreadful  night ;  and  I  arose  and  assisted  the  ladies 
^  dress^  and  went  through  my  duties  as  usual,  till 
oreakfast-time;  a  moment  I  dreaded,  as  I  had  then 
^    meet  Madame  Regnier  and  Madame  Bordelais, 
^^^    I  was  afraid  they  would  broach  the  horrid 
*^^je€t.    But  they  did  not,  and  the  breakfast  went 
^™    as  usual,  only  that  when  one  of  the  young 
'^dies  inquired  when    the  Miss  Wallaces  would 
"c^nxn,   Madame  Begnier    answered,   'she  didn't 
*^o^'  in  such  a  dry,  forbidding  tone,  that  I  con- 
cluded they  were  not  coming  back  at  all.     Besides 
this^  there  was    nothing  particular   in   their  de- 
inonr,  except  that  I  observed  Madame  Bordelais' 
frequently  fixed  upon  me  with  an  expression  of 
^'^'^^^rity,  and  I  thought,  pity ;  I  dare  say  she  did 
P*ty  mc,  for  she  was  a  lively,  good-natured,  soft- 
^*^cd  creature,  and  a  Frenchwoman  to  her  fingers' 
^^'     Besides  English,  I  had  to  teach  music  to 
^>eginners,  and  Monday  being  one  of  the  days 
*^P*t>priated    for    my    lessons    in    crotchets    and 
^^^,  instead   of  going  to  the   school-room   as 
.     ^1^  my  business  lay  in  a  small  salon  adjoining 
«i^     ^^rge  one,  and  communicating  with  it  by  a  door, 
^pper  part  of  which  was  of  glass,  shaded  by  a 
'^  silk  curtain.     The  windows  of  each  of  these 
^8  led  into  the  garden. 

It  was  in  the  large  $alan  that  company  was 


the 


Damelv,  the  arrival  of  my  accusi 
"  It    was  mid-day,    however, 
dnished  my  music  lessons,  bef< 
in  the  adjoining  talon,  that  bet 
of  riaih»s;  whereupon,  as  the  u 
meat  wu  audible  from  one  roo 
retreatecl  by  the  gardot,  as  I  hat 
do  OQ  all  tacfa  occanona.    To  ( 
school-room,  I  hod  to  croM  the  i 
I  nw  Sir  James  Wallace's  carri 
also  a  jCacre  driving  in,  out  of  whu 
Uariai'a  fkiendly  fux.    The  idea 
corred  to  me  that  abe  had  been  ae 
account  of  her  pnligie,   and  in 
mortifieatiou  I  was  seeking  to  a\ 
saw  me,  and  called  me  to  her  as  sfa 
"  '  Qu'eat^ce  qa'il  y  a  done  V 
"  '  I  dont  know,'  I  said:  '  boi 
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'^ked  with  one;  whilst  I  went  forward  to  the 
•^ool-room  where  my  business  lay. 

''  I  had  to  give  lessons  in  English  next,  and 

y^U    may  guess  what  sort  of  lessons  they   were 

™*t    day,  for  I  momentarily  expected  to  be  sum- 

^'^^iied  and  turned  out  ^of  doors.     However,  fully 

^*^   liour  or  more  passsed  without  any  light  being 

^*^«x>^vn   upon  my  fate,  when  Margot  entered  the 

■^ttooUroom,  and  told  me  I  was  wanted  below.    I 

^*lovrcd  her  out,  with  the  feelings  of- a  criminal 

*^^^t  to  be  led  to  execution ;  but,  to  my  agreeable 

^^^^prise,  instead  of  taking  me  to  the  saloUj  she 

*^^^  ducted  me  to  Madame  Harlai,  who  I  saw  sitting 

t;lie  hackney  coach,  and  beckoning  to  me,  whilst 

y  Wallace's  carriage  was  no  longer  visible. 

*Have    you    packed    up    your    things?'    she 


^^  f\» 


No,'    I  replied;    'but  I  can  do  it  in  a  mo- 


'  Allez  !     Yite  I'  said  she ;  '  and  come  back  as 

as  you  can.     I'll  wait  for  you  here.' 

I    leave  you  to  judge  if  I  was  long   getting 

^*y  !     I  flew  up  stairs,  tied  up  my  few  clothes  in 

^^ge  shawl  I  had,  and  was  with  her  again  in  less 

^  ten  minutes. 

*  Montez,'  said  she,  bidding  the  coachman  open 
door.. 


cc 


tile 
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-'  I  -.irr^jMil  in,  aod  away  ire  drove ;  and  nem  did 
I  :ti:'  more  reliered  in  my  life,  than  when  old 
Mirr::  sbu:  the  nt«  upon  us. 

"  ytv  i^'.  irL>rds  were,  '  0  Dieu,  que  voiu  ttea 
:<:=r.f !'  asd  if  erer  a  creatare  felt  gnitefal  for  a 
z-:'.j~s  i»=d  b  extremitT,  I'm  sure  I  did  then. 

■■  ■  B-:  £■:■"■  came  tou  to  be  here  f    Were  yott 


-  -  V;$.*  ihe  said.  '  I  received  a  note  this  mom- 
./;  TT^zz  Miiamt  R^nier,  requesting  me  to  come 
:*  liT  i:  z-x::,  u  ihe  had  something  venr  particular 
::  «tY  TO  =:e  about  tou.     >Ir  mind  misgave  me 

:•;;!:  wis  miKhief.     But  how  came  LordC to 

£-£  ;u;  where  vou  were " 
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*'  '  Ah^  Madame  Harlai !  C'est  heureux  1'  ex- 
^imed  Madame  Bordelais;  whilst  Madame  Reg- 
^^T  declared  that  she  was  quite  unable  to  under- 
^^^^d  the  meaning  of  so  extraordinary  a  circum- 
•**^ce  ;  but  that,  perhaps,  I  could  explain  it. 

'  It  was  this  lady,'  she  said,  ^'  who  recommended 
*'^***  Grieves  to  us ;  and  when  I  tell  you  that  she 
*•  the  tris  respectable  tante  of  the  cilibre  Docteur 
*''*Hai,  I  hope  you  will  admit  that  we  could  have  no 
^^^^xi  to  doubt  the  character  of  a  young  person  she 
Warmly  patronised.' 

I  thought  it  was  now  time  for  me  to  put  in  a 
^^  ;  80  I  said  that  I  had  understood  Miss  Grieves 
^    giving  every  satisfaction,  and  I  hoped  she  had 
^  altered  her  conduct. 

^  By  no  means,'  said  Madame  Bordelais.     '  She 

Very    capable,   and  very  attentive;    but    Lady 

^Uace  has  received  information  that  Miss  Grieves 

^ot  a  proper  person  to  be  admitted  into  a  house 

^  ^li-is  description.' 

'  '  Of  this  description  !'  exclaimed   Miladi ;  '  of 
description  1     Of  course,  Madame,  you  were  not 
of  this  person's  character  ?' 
'Cela   depend,'   said  I.      'Without   doubt,  I 
have  been   mistaken   in   my  notion  of  her. 
*y  I  ask  what  you  have  to  allege  against  my  pro^ 


— "'"5  "lii  wn«  niiiadi  has 
-Except  her  coming  into 
all.  n-1ich  was  an  unjustiliabit 
Regnier. 

"'rat  tkat  I  un  wmwen 

Wre  been  wwng;  bit  I  wis 

oomre  wbo  ht*  been  croellj 

«nd  I  ns&r  from  thinking  yo 

l»y  fc>Tiiie  h(T  bm.    Neither 

yw>  wooW,  but  fiir  the  interfeK 

rto  wrald  ban  done  better  to 

"'I  keg  TOOT  punon/  ansn 

tiir.     •  "Hie  &Vad  who  warned 

MT  daogfaters,  wu  u  English  i 

■»■■— wfcwa   «iiy  u  imperal 

"ouU  b«TO  iodoecd  to  intwfere 

"*C'estaotRd>09e,'s>idI.  ' 

««l  cone*  Aaai  anch  a  higji  a 
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'''By  no  means/  answered  Miladi,  with  more 
tuavity  than  she  had  spoken  yet;  for  she  thought 
sWd  silenced  me  with  her  English  nobleman;  'by 

no  means.    It  was  Lord  C ,  who,  happening  to 

war  my  daughters  mention  the  name  of  the  young 
woman  in  question,  in  reference  to  some  accidental 
encounter  with  the  Due  de  Chartres,  most  kindly 
^'^  me  aside,  and  warned  me  that,  to  his  certam 
^owledge,  she  was  a  person  of  improper  cha- 
racter!' 

'* '  And  he  told  you  no  more  V  said  I,  with  an 

« 

**^  of  innocent  curiosity ;  '  he  didn't  tell  you  how 
^  became  acquainted  with  the  fact  V 

'  *  Nothing,  of  course,'  said  Miladi.    *  It  was  not 

*  object  for  me  to  discuss  with  Lord  C .     He 

'^^ted  out  the   danger,   which  was  all  that  was 
^^c^asary/ 

'  *  No  doubt/  said  I.     '  The  truth  is.  and  I  can't 

^  ^^y  it,  that  the  reputation  of  Miss  Grieves  is  not 

^ct;  and  1  may  have  been  wrong  in  introducing 

^^  lere ;  but,  perhaps,  when  you  hear  the  circum- 

^^^ces  of  the  case,  you  may  view  her  with  more 

^^Ulgence/ 

*  '  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  circumstances !' 

^^4 Miladi;   'the  fact  is  enough  for  me;    and  I 

^Ongly  recommend  that  the  girl  should  be  sent  for 
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•.z.^^i:i::iij.  isi  ifier  vrnming  her  to  bnsi  j 
:-:'  zl-i  tccsc^'zeaea  at  lodi  another  tttempt  to  3 
;=Tr:^  izii  nspeaabie  ■odetr,  be  toned  ootll^ 
£>:r* :'  J 

-    1  be?  T03  pvdjD,'  sud  I.     *  ThetK  li&i  I 
i.LT-:  ziii  jiAl  »  difmias  Min  Grieves,  but  not  to  3 


-  -  Izi^z  s  enciiie  like  thai !'  uid  MUadi,  i 

-' '  I:  i  q?o:  bos  T  moimtued  Madame  Borddsl^ 

~  Ih:r.-^  iH  tliif  time.  Sir  Wallace  {•■  Madame 
y.LT.i^  7jZii  tim  bad  ntlned  nerer  a  word;  h» 
;.^7  :-r::;i-d  hii  necl  when  his  wife  sud  anrthiiig 


J 
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"'Comment,  Madame  T'  said  Miladi,  looking 
Wtt  farouche  than  before;  'vousosez — /  Here 
poor  Sir  Wallace  twitched  dreadfully,  and  pulling 
Ui  wife's  doak,  tried  to  get  her  away. 

'^'AIl  I  mean  to  say  is,  MOadi/  said  I,  'that 
Kin  Grieves'  reputation  might  to  this  day  have 
W  u  intact  as  your  own  daughter's,  or  that 
tf  uiy   young    lady    under    this    roof,    but    for 

wri  C himself,  who  first  enticed  her,  a  girl 

^  lerenteen,  from  her  father's  roof,  under  a 
pt)mi8e  of  marriage,  and  after  bringing  her  here, 
■kwdoned  her  to  starve,  or  go  upon  the  pav6  if 
^  liked  it  better/ 

"'I  wish  you  had  seen  her  when  I  said  this/ 
^  Madame  Harlai.  '  Her  face  turned  all  the 
^urs  of  the  rainbow,  and  I  thought  she  was 
8^o»g  into  a  fit/ 

'Are  you  quite  certain  of  what  you  say,  Ma- 
*"^?'  said  Sir  Wallace,  with  some  dignity  and 
^out  any  twitches. 

* '  Perfectly  sure,  Sir,'  said  I.  '  My  nephew 
^^ded  this  poor  girl  through  a  dangerous 
^^cas,  occasioned  by  distress  of  mind  when  Lord 


abandoned   her,    and  that   is  the   way   I 
^^  her  acquaintance/ 

*'  Prom  Madame  Harlai's  account,  it  was  evident," 
^^tinued  Mrs.  Aymer,  ''  that  Sir  James  was  ex- 
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tremely  shocked  and  Baiprised  at  ibis  pieee  of 
intelligence;  but  the  extraordinary  effect  it  had 
upon  her  Ladyahip  we  could  not  comprehend,  till 
it  ultimately  appeared  that  Lord  C  waa  paying 

his  addresses  to  her  eldest  daughter.  'And  so/ 
said  the  old  Frenchwoman,  'I  bad  my  lerenge 
upon  Miladi  at  last  1' " 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 


"  Since  I  have  known  the  world  hetter  than 
I  did  then/'  said  Mrs.  Aymer,  "  I  see  clearly  that, 
however  well  meant,  Madame  Harlai  had  done 
an  imprudent  thing  in  selecting  such  a  situation 
for  me ;  because,  however  well  I  conducted  myself, 
and  I  had  certainly  more  motives  than  another  would 
have  had  to  do  my  duty,  still,  in  order  to  serve 
me,  she  had  run  the  risk  of  injuring  the  school. 
Bot  I  saw  only  one  side  of  the  case  then,  and  I 
thought  myself  most  cruelly  treated.  Hard  it  was, 
assuredly ;  but  the  world  is  always  hard  to  women. 
It  is  said  that  adversity  is  profitable,  but  I  cannot 
say  I  ever  found  it  so.  Being  ill-treated  makes 
me  wicked,  and  the  sense  of  injury  I  now  felt, 
certainly  didn't  improve  me.     It  is  not  in  my 
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nature  to  be  unhappy  long  together;  I  can't 
have  what  the  French  eall  a  betoia  d'itre  heart 
that  will  be  satisfied;  and  as  I  waa  detenni 
never  to  expose  myself  again  to  sncb  sofleri 
as  this  afiair  bad  inflicted,  I  resolved  to  defy 
world  that  rejected  me,  and  if  they  wouldn't 
Die  be  happy  one  way,  to  find  another;  bat 
question  was,  what  that  other  was  to  be. 
the  first  place,  I  had  to  earn  my  bread.  7: 
true,  Madame  Harlai,  in  the  fnlneas  of  her  b< 
Tolence  offered  me  a  home ;  but  I  wonld  not  li 
accepted  it  for  the  world.  It  was  not  only  t' 
much  as  I  lilted  her,  I  should  have  found 
life  too  doll  and  inactive,  but  I  should  have  1 
L  hourly  terror  that  her  visitors  might  take 
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,  Madame  Adelmar  had  died  shortly  before,  and  her 
QUahind  was  trying  to  keep  on  the  business  without 
^^  for  the  sake  of  his  son,  whom  you  have  seen. 
^^  Was  he  that  accompanied  us  to  the  theatre  the 
^er  night. 

*'When  I   found   how  Monsieur   Adelmar  was 

■^^ted,  I   saw  that  I  could  make  myself  useful 

^d  valuable  to  him  in  conducting  the  business; 

*^d  it  was  not  long  before  he  discovered  my  merits, 

■^d  Was  willing  to  reward  them  by  making  me  his 

'^fe.    But  I  not  only  did  not  care  for  him,  but  I 

^  made  up  my  mind  never  to  place  my  happiness 

^  the  power  of  any  man  again.     He  gave  mc  a 

®^^^  salary  for  managing  his  business,  an  oceupa- 

*^H,  by-the-bye,  for  which  I  found  I  had  a  peculiar 

^^^ius,  and  I  felt  I  was  much  better  oflF  as  Miss 

^*^eves,  with   no   anxiety   on    my   mind,   than  as 

■^^dame   Adelmar,  with  the  cares  of  a  family  on 

y  shoulders,  though  he  was  a  very  good  man,  and 

^lieve  really  liked  me;  indeed  his  subsequent 

^^duct  proved  it.^' 

*  But  you  must  have  been  so  lonely  V^ 
**  Not  at  all.     I  lived  in  the  world  all  day.'^ 
**  But  you   had   no   connexions — no  sister;    no 
*^^l3id,  but  the  old  lady.'' 

**  Vm  afraid  Fm  the  sort  of  person  that  can  do 
Without ;  as  long  at  least  as  I  have  occupation,  and 

"^OL.  II.  IS 


i  ^  viA  the  ndd.    I  tdl  j^^ 
t  me;  it  Wrimed  n^  «■ 


■nC  btsaeZ,  >[t  anaiioB  itqURd  thit  I  aho^* 
K  ir:?^!^^^  vt^  dicMedt  md  tint  eootribrt^ 
1-^7  iL3^  »  my  Mppmfm.  I  p>t  &  gmt  wC-a 
t%LjMiiz  taixaes  aad  iaun  Amu  tbc  fine  gentlen^ 
zx.  -ZLii  ruae  w  (Ik  thofi  occnaoiiaUy  to  k^ 
rj>- » .  izii  iwiaipd  «rrenl  ofien  of  mini^M 
zr:<ii  Ui:  :Ki£Mcs;iB^  TT»iininrn,  n  tkit  El 
tx:.  r-  L-iz.'i  sam :  bu  I  ««s  not  to  be  mof^^ 
iZ'i  I  ^.-oifM.  w^iis  I  aeqaind  a  repautioB 
lit:  iL'.^K  £i:rKx-i:2^rr  [vnitiMe  and  virtue,  I  ^m* 
hk^-  7.  1l£  av«a  13  eit  Kcnhrr ;  apeciaUy  irksa 


f 

b 
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oext'door  neighbour,   who   accepted   him   without 
Station.    This  was  the  first  vexation  I  had  ex- 
perienced since  I   went   to  live  with  him,  and  it 
^^^  no  small  one ;  for  I  knew  the  girl,  and  I  was 
9^^  certain  that  the  first   thing  she   would   do 
^^old  be  to  dismiss  me;  and  so  I  told  Monsieur 
A.Qelmar;   and,  moreover,   that  I  was  so  sure  of 
^Ua,  that  I  should  not  wait  to  be  turned  off,  but 
SO  at  once. 

"He  was  exceedingly  sorry;   but   having  con- 

m 

^^teed  him  I  was  right,  he  made  a  proposition 
''bich  I  fell  into  willingly.  This  was,  that  I 
viould  head  a  branch  millinery  establishment  in 
^udon  under  the  name  of  Adehnar;  a  fourth  of 
^e  clear  profits  of  which  he  assigned  to  nic.     So, 

• 

i^  order  to  arrange  this  lifFair  wc  went  to  England 
^gether,  and  there  he  took  a  lodging  for  me  in 
St.  James's  Street,  and  I  carried  on  business  as 
Madame  Adelmar  and  Co.,  from  Paris.  But  it 
^^  some  time  before  I  got  accustomed  to  my  new 
srtuation,  nor  did  I  like  it  as  well  as  my  former  one. 
*^  ^as  less  amusing,  more  laborious,  and  not  so 
^^  from  anxiety.     In  France  I   had  had  a  fixed 

*^fy,  and  I  never  thought  of  money  beyond  it. 

^^  everything  depended  on  my  own  exertions  and 
^^Cce<j5^     I  niiirht  make  a  ^^eat  deal :  I  niiirlit  fjiil : 

Juring  Adelmar,  and  leaving  myself  dc:iititiite  to 

£  2 
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b^^j;  lit-  world  again;  and  it  was  ten  to  one       ' 
I   fir   c-x   »   plcaaant   a  litnation   as  my  fir::^  ^' 
Aided  :o  thU,  in  mr  periodical  viaita  to  Pari*   '"' 
vr:dT  ihe  fuhion>  «nd   lettle  locounta,  I  ixK^^ 
EVjifl:  rery  unpleaaantlv  ritiutrd  vitb  Adelm^^' 
^en  Mi£e.  who  was  jealons  of  mv  infloenee  witli  W-^ 
^^aaad,  «zd  sospicioos  of  my  integrity,  or  ■Sisct^^'* 
:^   r*  f-x.     Bm   though   ihe  worried  his  life  o*::^** 
kzl  i:   :fr:^h  Mnt  him  to  his  fcnre,  she  ne^"''' 
raA.t^f%i£i   in  »hikin?  his  confidence  in  mc.    ^E^^ 
wi*  c"ii:e  K^:  in  thinking  I  wonld  not  wrong  h-T^"* 
if  a  7*::i:y.     If  I  sm  inything  in  the  world  I  ^^■** 
l.-Cfs: :  V::i  OQ  the  whole  he  tboi^t  better  of  ^V** 
T'm   I  desxrvi-d,  heesuM  he  attriboted  to   nat-  "•^^" 
(Ciiiz."*  4ai  ex««  of  iTrnie,  what  was  in  fiut  ^K^** 
?»-;.:   .-:    K::er  expcricDce    and    selfish    cauti^c:^* 
H:'"."';r.  ivernhins  is  to  be  jndp^  by  conti^u-^* 
izi  iZti:^^  I  was  not  to  happy  in  St.  Jam^^  ^ 
Sew*  ifi  I  aid  b«n  in  ihe  Hoe  dc  la  Paix,  I  -•^^^ 
h  WppcT  than  I  am  &s  Mrs.  Aymer  of  Ro*^^  ' 


I'tett  person  I  C 
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And  who  is  ybur  tormentor  V^ 
^Why,  Mr.  Aymer,  who  in  an  evil  day,  I 
****rriedw  His  wife  used  to  deal  with  me;  and 
^^ery  now  and  then^  when  she  wanted  to  get  some 
^^pensive  aiticle  of  dress^  she  would  bring  him  with 
'^^^  to  see  how  becoming  it  was;  and  it  appeared 
**^«iiffards,  that  in  these  visits  my  beaux  yeux 
'^ade  a  great  impression  on  his  heart.  For  my 
l^>t^  I  was  only  intent  on  selling  my  goods,  and 
'^cver  thought  of  the  little  man  at  all.  But  as 
***-luck  would  have  it,  Mrs.  Aymer  met  with  an 
^^cident  and  died;  and  some  time  afterwards,  to 
'^y  inexpressible  amazement,  the  widower  waited 
^^  me,  to  what  he  called  lay  himself  and  his  fortune 
^  toy  feet/' 

^'  I  confess   I  was   so  astonished  that  I  didn^t 

*iiow  what  to  say.     I  knew  he  was  a  West  India 

'^^^rcbant ;  that  he  lived  in  a  handsome  house,  and 

*^pt  a  handsome  carriage,  and  was  reputed  rich ; 

^^t,  I  knew  nothing  more  about  him.     Neither  can 

*    ^y  that  I  felt  the  least  fancy  for  him.     I  would 

**^^ch  rather  have  married  poor  Monsieur  Adelmar, 

**  ftr  as  liking  went.     But  unfortunately  my  situa- 

*^^  was  just  then    rather   precarious.      I  knew 

^^Irnar  could  not  live  long,   and  I  felt   certain 

^*t  ^hen  he  died,  the  branch  establishment  w^ould 

^  broken  up,  and  I  should  be  thrown  upon  the 


1  should  have  bad  to  become 
where:  and  I  liad  seen  enoiic;! 
situations  are  often  vciy  misers 
I  was  now  older,  and  had  acquit 
and  doing  as  I  pleased,  that  I  fi 
brook  authority.  Then  Mr.  A 
man  than  me,  and  as  he  profeai 
in  love,  I  thooght  I  ahoold  gc 
ererything  my  own  way,  with 
carria^,  and  plenty  of  money  t 
So  I  married  him,  and  as  thf 
repented  it  but  once;  and  tl 
ceremony  was  performed  that 
deed,  my  repentance  began  I 
givings  all  the  while;  hut  1 
that  I  hated  him  till  the  d> 
for  the  wedding ;  but  then 
reeede.     I  bad  given  up  my  t 
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Lathing  like  it!     I  assure  you^  if  he  ill-treated 

^^^^   in  the  common  sense   of  the  word^   I  could 

it  better.      But  the  alternations  of  love  and 

' — love  that  I  canH  respond  to^  and  rage  about 

■nothing,  would  drive  a  saint  insane.     Then  I  have 

^o     society;   his  friends  and  relations  refusing  to 

^T»it  me  because  I  was  a  milliner  of  doubtful  cha- 

^^cter.    You  cannot  imagine  what  a  dreary  thing 

*t  is  to  live  in  a  fine  house,  and  never  hear  the 

Miock  of  a  visitor,  or  to  roll  about  London  in  a  fine 

^^*nitge  without  a  soul  to  speak  to.     Often  and 

often  I  have  resolved  to  leave  him,  and  fling  myself 

^pon  the  world  to  get  my  bread  as  I  can  ;  but  it  is 

*o  hard  to  begin  life  again.     Besides,  if  he  found 

''^^  he  could  reclaim  me.     And  then,  I  was  such  an 

*diot  as  to  marry  him  without  a  settlement,  so  that 

*  *Di  entirely  dependent  on  his  caprice/' 

'But   how  is  it  he   allows  you   to   come  here 
alone }» 

He  does  not  allow  me ;  but  it's  the  only  way  I 
'^  bring  him  to  reason,  and  punish  him  for  his 
^^less  jealousy.  When  he  has  behaved  very  ill, 
^^e  flight,  and  leave  him  to  tear  his  hair  by 
^^elf.  Then  he  is  so  dreadfully  afraid  of  losing 
^  altogether  that  he  knocks  under.'' 
*  And  doesn't  he  know  w^herc  you  are  ?" 


*SmmmmK  Ak  Smkt  tat,  tad  ecMaes  to  fetch  me 

"loK^  tkikhOTyM  fat  doMichmtliiiigr' 

''VaK^vMCoBkEi*  Wpst  with  me;  and  if 
b  M  at  asK  ^Ak  wk.  a  lUovaace.  I  should 
haw  l^i  kc  •mmM;  hm  hii on  indiosdoiu 
«K%  fee  Ibbl  K  wmis  «m  not  weak,  men 
m^i  ■■■  iBiA  ks  pMcr  ts  iD-treai  them  thu 

E  Hariii  now  7" 


*  J^kL ^  11  Will  i  Urv  Ajmer.    " She  died  in 

t,  SM  o.  SI  ^oi^m^  in  Sl  Jama's  Stnet. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


It  was  now  Agnes's  turn  to  fulfil  her  promise ; 

and  whatever  interest  Mrs.  Aymer  had  taken  in  her 

^fore,    was   certainly   doubled    by   the    narrative. 

That  the  marriage  was  a  fictitious  one,  she  took  for 

S'wited,  and  rather  wondered    how    Agnes   could 

^er  have  supposed  it  to  be  otherwise. 

'  But  you  should  have  employed  a  lawyer,  and 

P'osecuted  him,  or  at  least  frightened  him.     YouM 

^^c  got  heavy  damages,  depend  on  it/' 

«nt  Agnes  disclaimed  the  idea ;  the  indelicacy  of 

®*^ocked  her.     It  was  a  dreadful  injury,  but  one 

*^^  borne  in  silence.     Then,  with  regard  to  the 

^ ^j   Mrs.  Aymer  was  at  a  loss  what  to  think. 

TK 

^^  abduction  was  evidently  not  a  common  case  of 

^^stealing,   but  a   plot;    and   who  could   have 

£   3 
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formed  it^  and   what  could  be  the  xnotiye?      It 
occurred  to  her  that  it  might  be  done  at  Lionel'i 
instigation^  in  order  to  preclude  the  possibility  of 
any  future  attempt  to  found  a  claim  on  the  score 
of  the  marriage ;  and  now  that  she  was  in  possession 
of  the  facts^  she  promised  her  best  assistance  and 
advice.     But  on  the  following  mornings  whilst  she 
was  out^  there  came  a  ring  at  the  bell ;  and  pre- 
sently in  walked  a  little  sallow  man>  with  immense 
white  bushy  whiskers  and  a  bald  head,  who  said  he 
was  informed  that  Mrs.  Aymcr  lodged  there.    Agnes 
bowed  assent,     lie   then  inquired  where  she  was, 
and  when  she  would  be  at  home ;  and  seating  him- 
self, declared  his  intention  of  waiting  for  her.     He 
seemed  very  ner\'ous  and  imtable,  and  Agnes  wa' 
wondering  who  he  could  be^  somewhat  apprehensiv 
that  he  might  be  a  discontented  creditor,  judgi 
from  the  number  of  objets  and  fine  things  the  1 
bought,  when  he  said : 

"  You  don't  know  me,  Ma^am,  nor  I  you ; 
my  name's  Aymer.*' 

He  had   traced   his  wife  through  the  pass 
oflSce,  and  come  to  fetch  her  back. 

Alarmed  at  the  scena  that  she  supposed  wi 
ensue,  Agnes  rose  and  retired  to  her  bed-room,  w 
she  sat  listening  with  anxiety  for  the  return  of 
Aymer ;  the  more  especially  as  she  heard  the 
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^^i'lbootB  pacing  the  salon  with  what  appeared 

her  an  angry  and  impatient  creak ;   when,   at 

^8th,    the    bell    rang^     she    opened    her    door 

h  the  intention  of  warning  her  friend  of  this 

_    *'J«piciou8    visitor;    but   he   either   foresaw   her 

^tion,   or  his  love-sick   impatience  would  not 

^^y  for  he  was  in  the  ante-room  before  her,  and 

^^^g  his  wife's  hand,  she  heard  him  exclaim : 

'^la,  Susy,  Susy,  how  can  you  do  so  V 

^*^-  Aymer  did  not  seem  the  least  alarmed,  but 

^^«ke^  deliberately  into   the  salon,  where  a  con- 

fcrenoe  of  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ensued ;  at 

tae  ei:icl  of  which  time  she  opened  the  door  of  com- 

HiTwiication,  and  requested  Agnes  to  come  and  be 

*Jitw>duced  to  her  husband,  who  now  looked  radiant 

*****  triumphant.     A  walk  was  then  proposed,  and 

*  being  invited  to  accompany  them,  they  went 

^  a  banker's,  where  Mr.  Aymcr  drew  a  pretty 

'sG    8JJJJJ  ^f   money;    after   which,    they  visited 

nations  shops,  where  he  paid  for  the  articles  she 

^        h^d,   and   sometimes  bought  her  more.     On 

^hole,  he  appeared  to  Agnes  to  be  the  most 

^Tis  and  forgiving  of  men,  though  certainly 

A  Unprepossessing    and   unloveable;    but  Mrs. 

-j^^^^    told  her    afterwards,    that   she   had   only 

^./^  *iim  in  his  tame  fit.     "If  you  saw  him  in  the 

^^*   you'd  take  him  for  a  wild  beast." 
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On  the  following  morning,  they  departed,  leavi 
a  pressing  invitation  to  Agnes  to  call  in 
Square,  where  they   would  be  found,  after 
return  from  a  short  visit  to  Jamaica,  whither 
had  promised  to  accompany  him. 

''As  for  your  affsBors,  my  dear,''  said  the 
''  I  am  very  sorry  to  leave  you,  for  I  think  you 
quite  unfit  to  manage  them  youradf ;  and  I  d 
think  you'll  ever  get  any  news  of  your  child, 
you  obtain  the  aid  of  some  more  exper^oed  pe; 
Now,  the  St.  Georges  have  evidently  taken  a 
fancy  to  you,  and  I  should  think  they  would 
you  as  well  as  anybody  in  the  world,  if  you 
them  the  circumstances  of  the  case.      And,  by- 
bye,  they'll  recommend  you  a  lodging,  for  this 
be  too  expensive  for  you,  now  you're  alone ; 
mind,  you  may  get  into  difficulties,  if  you  go 
a  house  of  an  inferior  order,  that  you  know  not 
about/* 

Whatever  Mrs.  Aymer  might  be,  either  ni 
or  circumstances  seemed  to  have  made  her  a  si 
mixture   of  good  and   evil.      Agnes   felt  her 
severely;    she  was   so  cheerful   and  good*nat 
so  active,  so  fearless,  and  so  full  of  life. 

Previously  to  Mr.  Aymer's  unexpected  arrival^         ^^ 
St.  Georges  had  made  an  appointment  with  h^^  "* 
spend  the  morning  at  the  Jardin  des  PUntes^  *" 


me 
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cooiequently  arriyed  in  a  coach  before  Agnes 
weO  recovered  the  first  feelings  of  depression 
^uent  on  her  friend's  departure;  an  event 
of  coarse  took  the  visitors  quite  by  surprise. 
ss  told  them,  she  knew  nothing  but  that 
Aymer  had  arrived  to  fetch  her,  saying  he 
1  not  wait,  as  business  demanded  his  immediate 
m  to  London. 

And  what  are  you  goiug  to  do  here  alone  f'* 
I  must  find  another  lodging  less  expensive  than 
»  and  Mrs.  Aymer  thought  you  might  be  kind 
agh  to  recommend  me  one/' 
Willingly ;  but  that  is  a  thing  not  to  be  found 
day.  Lodgings  in  Paris  are  so  often  objectionable 
young  persons.  Les  belles  surtout  V^  added 
'  St.  George ;  but  Agnes  not  understanding  him, 
id  him  no  harm. 

I  think,"  continued  Mrs.  St.  George,  *'  the  only 

for  you  will  be  to  come  and  stay  a  few  days 

us,  whilst  we  look  about;  and  Vm  sure  Mr. 

»eorge  will  be  delighted  to  have  your  company, 

ell  as  myself." 

tx  assurance  which  Mr.  St.  George  corroborated 
oat  hesitation. 

gncs  did  hesitate,  however,  chiefly  from  diffi- 
ae.  She  feared  to  intrude,  and  was  pervaded 
1  a  notion  that  she  should  be  somewhat  out  of 


tbem,  and  moreover  tbe  adva 
considerable,  if,  as  Mrs.  Ayi 
St.  George  would  aid  hi:r  with 
was  induced  to  aecept ;  and,  in 
of  her,  they  waited  whilst  she  p 
and  carried  her  away. 

Had  Agnes's  mind  been  frc 
would  have  found  herself  ver 
here,  for  her  hosts  made  her  hi 
were  willing  to  do  ercrything  t 
her  to  reDiain;  but  some  days 
being  able  to  effect  the  raaiD  < 
had  accepted  .their  invitation, 
with  Mr.  St.  George  was  not 
and  betwiiit  ber  own  horror  c 
and  his  engagements,  nothing  h 

In  the  morning,  they  were  vi 
made  their  appearance  at  all ;  t 

mnA  In  thKBiisninoa  ttiem  luqq  sll 
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Biore  than  was  agreeable,  ioasmuch^  that  if  she  had 
^  s  room  to  retire  to^  she  would  sometimes  have 
wKie  80  to  escape  their  civilities ;  but  she  had  not ; 
we  rooms  that  were  occupied  by  the  company  beings 
^  &ct,  those  in  which  the  family  slept.  However, 
™»e  attentions,  though  not  welcome,  were  so  far 
'tensive,  that  they  were  always  confined  within 
Ae  bounds  of  good-breeding. 

It  was  evident  that  her  host^s  visitors  were  really 
8*iitleinen  of  condition.  The  few  ladies  that  came 
'for  the  company  consisted  chiefly  of  the  other 
•*^-^were  generally  handsome  or  very  musical,  and 
^'gtt  be  best  described,  perhaps,  by  the  word 
**ylish.  They  never  played,  but  remained  in  the 
wiusic-room,  as  did  Agnes;  and  the  players  came  in 
*^d  out  and  talked  to  them. 

"^e  gentlemen  were  always  in  full  evening  cos- 

^^^,  but  the  ladies  never  en  toilette;  so  that  Agncs's 

P'*Jn  dark  silk  and  braided  hair   were  not  at  all 

^'^^^^enable,  and  as  she  was  much  the  youngest  of 

®  lady  visitors,  so  she  was  assuredly  much  the 

^^<*somest,  and  the  one  that  attracted   the  most 

lotion  and  admiration ;    to  avoid  which  to  the 

^^st  she  usually  seated  herself  by  the  pianoforte, 

^  ber  back  to  the  company. 

^^gnora  Grazia  was  singing  "  Ah  !  per  te,^'  and 

^''^  people   were  standing   about,   listening   to 
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:iv  i-jOT  that  coDimimicated  nith 
j'peced,  and  somebody  entered. 
■.'■.iz:.^  S:.  Geor^  nod  aud  smile, 
■,e:  izser,  u  to  an  kab'Uuf,  ai 
T :  "  Nui  a  word  till  the  song's 
:'ie  viriv^r  silently  advanced  and 
Lc:ii:'f  cLiir.  ^Vhen  the  Signora 
-■::  Iir«  nivulli,  she  pushed  baek 
^i  rv>se.  hut  so  abruptly,  that 
:  Ai::-:s.  who  of  eourse  started  up 
i;:  ^jv :  and  as  she  did  so,  found 
^>:  3:;h  I.i.'nel  Grosveiior!  Agnea 
.:'  n:::a::  'hat  screams  or  faints; 
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During  the  little  ceremony  of  removing  the 
music-stool  and  making  way  for  the  Signora^  Lionel 
Iiad  time  to  consider  the  crisis  and  resolve  on 
the  line  of  conduct  to  be  pursued^  and  the  result 
of  tis  brief  meditations  was,  that  he  stepped  for- 
;ward  and  held  out  his  hand  as  to  an  old  ac- 
quaintance. 

"  How  do  you  do  ?  I  did  not  expect  to  see 
you  here !     Are  you  making  any  stay  in  Paris  V^ 

As  there  was  nothing  extraordinary  in  the  re- 
cognition of  two  people  from  the  same  part  of  the 
world,  no  eye  was  upon  Agnes's  face  when  she 
moved  her  lips  in  the  vain  attempt  to  answer. 
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''Allow  me  to  give  yoa  a  chair,"  laid 
drawing  one  forward  and  placing  it  ao  tbat 
back  was  to  the  company,  whilit  he  'seated  hioas^slf 
opposite.  ''  Shall  I  bring  you  a  glass  of  wiae  mit 
water  ?'^  he  added,  hastening  to  fetch  both  frc^jn 
the  buffet,  on  which  slight  refreshments  were  pla4St3>  <L 

AVhen  he  had  seated  himself  again,  he  said     ^ 
a  low  voice  and  with  a  digag(  sort  of  air :  *^ 
what  brought  you  to  Paris  7     Did  yoa  come  b^ 
with  the  St.  Georges  ?*' 

''No,   Sir;  I   came  alone.     I   cannot  tell 
here  what  I  came  for.     I  have  written  you  sevccr"^ 
letters  begging  you  to  see  me.'* 

"I   am  really   ashamed.     The   truth   is,  I 
in  the  couutry  when  your  letters  came ;  and  wh 
I    returned,    I  meant  to   call ;   but   one  thing     *^ 
another   ^ame   in  the   way;  and  then  I  lost  tl^c 
address.'' 

"  I  wish  very  much  to  say  a  few  words  to  yo^ 
It  is  only  to  ask  one  question — " 

"  Ask  it  now." 

"  I   dare  not ;  and  yet  suspense  is  so  dreadfi 
Oh,  if  you  would  tell  me  the  truth  !'* 

"  Can   you  doubt  me  ?"  said  Lionel,  cxpecti 
she  was  going  to  inquire  into  the  validity  of 
marriage,  or  the  constancy  of  his  affections. 
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"  Is  it  yoa  tliat  have   taken  my  boy  V    ahe 

^^peredy  gasing  eageriy  in  hia  face. 

'*  IVhat  boy  V  aaked  Lionel,  not  comprehending 
ber. 

" My  child;  my  little  WilUe  r 

''"What  in  the  world  ahould  make  you  auppose 
I  should  take  him  V^  said  he. 

**  Who  else  could  I  suspect  V^  said  Agnes.  "  Oh, 
for  God's  sake.  Sir,  give  him  back  to  me,  if  you 
^vc.  It's  the  only  thing  PU  ever  ask  of  you 
^  long  as  I  live  P' 

"  We  must  talk  further  of  this  V  said  he.    "  Are 
you  staying  here  V 

Yes,  for  a  few  days.'' 

You  must  come  and  see  my  country-house.  I've 
^*  a  charming  little  place  at  St.  Cloud,  and  I'll 
*^^G  you  there  to-morrow.  I'll  call  for  you  at 
*^*'ee  o'clock,"  he  said,  rising.  "  I  must  go  and 
P^V  to  our  hostess,  now;"  and  he  left  her  to 
y  liis  respects  to  Madame  St.  George, 
"^gnes  would  have  given  the  world  for  a  comer 

^^treat  to,  till  she  could  somewhat  recover  her 

^^^tion.      But,   as   I   have    said,    there   was   no 

^*^  thing  to  be  had.     On  reception-nights  every 

^^^Xn  of  this  small  but  elegant  house  was  public, 

^*^il«t    all    the    bed-chamber  appurtenances    were 


liOjHs  iiHal,ijiK'd   by  till-  interview.      Liuiiii  1 
denied    that  he    had   the  child;    and    his 
answers  left  room  for  auspieion  that  he  knei 
than  be  was  immediately  prepared  to  disclost 

WhcD  the  company  had  separated.  Mads 
George  said:  "Mr.  Grosvenor  is  an  c 
quaintance  of  yours,  I  see." 

"I  knew  him  in  England,"  answered  Ag 
a  manner  that  did  not  encourage  further  i 
for  having  no  motive  now  for  taking  the  St.  i 
into  her  confidence,  she  resolved  to  spare 
the  pain  of  talking  to  them  of  what  she  wishc 
to  mention,  and  Madame  knew  the  work 
too  well  to  ask  inconvenient  questions. 

Agnes's  heart  beat  high  with  hope  as  tl 
appointed  by  Lionel  approached;  the  mw 
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ierself.  And  she  pressed  her  hand  upon  her  beating 
iieart  to  keep  it  still  when  she  anticipated  the  joy 
^  awaited  her. 

I^ionel  was  not  remarkable  for  punctuality^  and 
^  was  not  far  from  four  when  his  groom  ran  up 
'^  to  say  that  the  cabriolet  was  waiting. 

*^  was  a  strange  situation  for  Agnes^  seated  there 

^de  the  man  she  had  believed  to  be  her  husband^ 

^d  who  had  so  infamously  deceived  and  injured  her; 

^'^^  most  women  would  have  felt  it  acutely;  but 

^  her  part^  she  was  so  wholly  engrossed  with  the 

^^^  subject  nearest  her  heart,  that  she  could  think 

^^  nothing  else.      For  many  reasons   Lionel   had 

'^^er  inspired  her    with  a  profound  attachment; 

^^atever  sentiment  she  had  entertained  for  him, 

**^  been  long  extinct;  and  with  her  joy  in  her 

'^^ild,  the  resentment  had  expired  too ;  so  that  in 

^^,  he  had  grown  to  be  an  object  of  perfect  in- 

^**fference. 

'*  Do  you  know  you've  very  much  improved, 
•^B^ies/'  said  he,  as  soon  as  they  had  cleared  the 
"^%tle  of  the  city.  "  Very  much,  both  in  beauty 
•*^d  iaumure.  But  you  should  have  a  cashmere 
^^  a  mantle  for  an  open  carriage,  I  must  buy  you 
*  Cashmere." 

'*I  don't  want  one,  Tm  obliged  to  you.  Sir,'* 
^^d   Agnes,    drily.      "  I    want    nothing    in    the 


TO    aitain    your   object  with  n 

I    should  like  to  be  troubled 

caU  II." 

"  Is  my  boy  at  the  place  we'i 
"  Whkt  makeB  you  think  he 
"  Bec«iiM  I  think — ^I  hope 

to  him.    Whftt  ehe  would  be  t 

there  r 

"  Wouldn't  yo«  go,  to  oblige 
"  1*11  do  anythin;  if  you'll 

diild." 

"  Bat  sappose  I  cut't.     Saj 

to  pve  ?" 

"  Oh  t  Sir,  don't  ny  that. 

80  cruel  as  to  raise  my  hopes 

bad  not  got  him." 

"  In  what  way  have  I  raised  \ 


f 
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"Perhaps  it*8  becauae  I  want  to  have  your 
opinioD  of  my  little  minage  de  garqon.  When  I 
Viot  to  fly  from  all  the  bore  and  annoyance  of 
Wesnd  Lady  Georgina,  I  take  refuge  there/' 

Agnes  remembered  horn  he  hated  Lady  Georgina 

''^fiQerly,  and  supposed  he  intended  to  imply  that 

^  went  out  of  the  way  to  avoid  her  visits.     But 

^e  made  no  remark  on  what  he  said.     His  likes 

^  lu8  dislikes^  his  goings  and  his  comings^   and 

**dy  Georgina  to   boot,  were  matters   of  perfect 

^'^fference  to  her.     If  she  could  have  believed  she 

^  only  invited   to  accompany  him  to   listen    to 

^s  idle  talk    and  to  gratify   his  vanity   and   re- 

**^akened  passions^  she  would  have  leaped  out  of 

^c  carriage  and  left  him  on  the  high-road ;  and 

y^t  this   was   the   whole   and   sole   object   of    his 

*^^*tation. 

He  had  gone  that  night  to  the  St.  Georges,  who 

^Pt  a  private  maison  de  jeu  of  a  higher  class,  not 

i>iuch  to  play,  but  to  sec  the  beautiful  Euglish 

*Qov^  of  whom  the  habitues  of  the  establisliintut 

^^"^  talking  in  raptures.     Who  she  could  be,  they 

^Ul<J  hq^  imagine ;  as  modest  as  she  was  haiulsouic, 

^^  I  and  evidently,  from  her  retiring  manners,  of 

4^1  tc  a  different  class  to  Madame  St.  George's  usual 

*^ors,  who  were  generally  women  attached  to  the 

^^^^es  or  in  some  public  line  of  life. 


^'-•r^  h:  discoTcrcd  thkt  thii  sdiiiired  besui 
•-U  --:  iiiks  i£s3  hii  own  ill-used  wife,  his  morb 
■■i^^~  -wts  zz^zJttlj  gratified;  aad  u  he  nt  tal] 
—^  ::  '-;r  .=  iix  corner  of  Madame  St,  Geor^ 
p:  .1*.  mi  I'xtiiiE  into  Aat  \un\j  hce,  grown 
t::.-i^i::i  ::=:»  haadaomer  since  she  had  BO&n 
LZ'I  '."fz.  be  fel:.  what  he  woald  himself  hi. 
."ill;-!.  ""  it — iit}y  in  love  with  her." 

H  i  zjztii  Lftij  GetH^ina ;  he  was  weary  to  dea 
:c  ?-  tiii— ;  i*  Gr>::dn)enil,  who  had  affiche'ir 
:.t:s^:z.  :':?  "'•-'  asd  Acnes  had  come  in  the  ve 
^■,-i  .c  7.—-i  -:  rrsoxate  his  exhausted  feeling 
I:  s  TT-i;  •■;  ^i  jgag  her  Irttera  into  the  waal 
^a.T'--  ':i*if:  ^.'h  r^rfect  indifference;  but  then 
ij^-.  r  :  fc-i'z  h:-.    When  he  did,  he  waa  amaied 
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Almost  expected  to  see  her  child  playing  in  the  little 

nower-garden  in  which  it  stood;  for  Lionel  saw  too 

^dl  the  power  her  delusion  gave  him  to  undeceive 

her.     The  cold  indifference  with  which  she  listened 

to  his  levities  and  gallantries  during  the  drive  some- 

^^9tt  perplexed  him;    and  the    pertinacity    with 

woich  she   always   recurred  to    the   one    subject 

i^^Kst  her  hearty  was  beginning  to  confound  his 

^^ctics.     He  had  not  the  slightest  affection   for 

^*dy  Georgina's  weakly,  sickly  boy ;  and  he  could 

w^t  conceive  Agnes's   devotion  to  hers,  especially, 

•tuated  as  she  was — ^poor,  obscure,  and  deserted — 

'^th  no  estate  or  title  to  descend  on  her  offspring. 

"'It,  however  strange,  it  was  no  less  certain,  as  he 

^scovercd,  during  the  drive,  that  her   lost   child 

^^^opied  much  more  of  her  thoughts  than  he  did ; 

•^*^  too  shallow,  and  incapable  of  any   profound 

wling  himself,  to  appreciate  her  feelings,  or  his 

^^'^^  barbarity  in  trifling  with  them,  he  contrived, 

^*^out  encouraging,  not  altogether  to  annihilate, 

^''  ^^Uacious  expectations. 

"^Ut  there  was  no  Willie  in  the  garden,  nor  was 

^  ^^   be  seen  in  the  elegant  little  apartments  to 

^h.  she  was  introduced. 

^ow,  Agnes,  come  and  sit  down  by  me." 

It's  useless  to  sit  down.  Sir.     I  cauic  here  in 

^  ^ope  of  seeing  my  child ;  and  I  beseech  you, 


If  be  is  ben 


~Ikr.Tyx  sintt  finttdlncwbat  yc 
cj  Ti^  I:  bu  been  fitted  np  by  Mo 
^n;  =42Der.    look  «t  tboe  Ubles !" 

■^  I  i>»  ay  they're  wiy  pretty.  Sir ; 

~Vrr.  Asnes,  I  rtmanber  there  n 
izcXT  ti  potty  tbius  than  yoa  wen 
la  KR  yo«  idBired  my  calnDets  it  Ri 
c-i  UfT  TciT  Mt  to  be  compvrd  to  thei 

'■V«y  likdy.  Sir;  but  I  wwit  my  < 
CFwend.  hecicnjne  to  wtrp ;  "  I  care  1 
Ic:  r:T  cbild :  I  cudc  bere  to  Me  him ;  i 
.  Irt  mt  go:   hot  don't  keep 


▲  BEAUTY.  99 

^  reproaches  only  augmented  her  charms — 
partly,  because  it  spared  him  pain,  and  partly, 
uecaiue  it  aroused  his  curiosity. 

''I  swear  I  love  you  better  than  any  woman  in 
tte  world,  Agnes ;  won't  you  believe  me  ?" 

''No,  Sir;  and  it  would  make  no  difference  if  I 
^>  I  hope  it's  not  to  listen  to  this,  that  you  have 
Ittoa^t  me  here." 

''  Bat  why  not  listen  to  it,  Agnes  T  Come  here 
"^j  and  sit  down.** 

''Ill  not  sit  down.  Sir;  and  FU  not  listen  to 
^t  I  ought  not  to  hear.  If  you  will  not  tell  me 
*nere  my  child  is,  please  to  let  me  go  I" 

'  Ought  not  to  hear,  Agnes !  Why,  you  know 
Jfou  re  mine,  and  can  never  be  anybody  else's  !" 

I  wonder,  Mr.  Grosvenor,  you  can  like  to  recall 
what  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of !"  said  Agnes, 
^^^  indignation,  and  turning  towards  the  door. 

'  You  shall  not  go,  Agnes  !"  he  cried,  seizing  her 
^  ^ke  arm.  ''  Listen  to  me  for  one  moment !  1 
°*^  behaved  very  ill  to  you,  I  eonfcss  it ;  and  I 
^^ot  wonder  at  your  resentment.  But  I  am 
^^^  to  repair  it  all.  This  house  shall  be  yours. 
*^ooody  ever  comes  here  but  myself.  Here  you 
^*U  live  with  me,  and  enjoy  every  luxury  you  can 
^*^.  You  know  this  is  just  what  we  had  planned. 
^  ^ill  only  be    here,    instead  of    in  Park  Lane; 

F  2 


i 


ZL-  C'^.     Ton  hare  no  right 

"  Vou  doo't  know  what  ri 
iiAt  to  detiio  too.     You're 
■Wlhg  TOO  like  it  or  no. 
■•kc  nm  Ac  h>{iiiiat  of  voi 

"To*  man  wikr  me  mii 
cobU  neicr  aake  me  happ 
tcrtOR  ae  mdiAd,  and  let  i 

As  JgMs  wm  mnnUiiBg  to 
vQsUattnet  tte  ohocrvstion 
■^te  Bot  hnv  speedily  som 
nape  ftna  Aoe  impoftanil 
pec<ed  ^isiiw  come  to  ber  aid, 
"Wki  tk  dmrs  tfautT 
bcMU^  I  ting  at  the  h^,  a 
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quckly  found  herself  outside  the  house^  and  on  the 
Ugh  road  to  Paris,  whither  she  made  the  best  of 
ost  way  on  foot,  till  a  chance  conveyance  overtook 
l^er,  into  which  she  stepped,  rejoiced  at  having  got 
•way,  but  bitterly  disappointed  at  the  result  of  her 
expedition. 

She  reached  the   St.    Georges   without    further 

^venture,  and  feeling  that  her  longer  residence 

^^^  would  be  unpleasant,   from   the   liability  to 

nieet  Lionel,  and  beginning  to  fear  also  that  even 

"  he  had  the  child,  which  she  still  suspected,  he 

''^^uld  not  be  easily  induced  to  relinquish  him,  she 

debated  whether  it  would  not  be  better  to  return 

^  England    at    once.        A    lingering  hoj)e   that 

^*^ugh  Mr.  Grosvenor  she  might  yet  recover  her 

^*  treasure,  and  the  conviction,  that  even  if  he 

.    ^  not  the  child  himself,  without  his  aid  she  was 

^^^^  likely  to  discover  who  had,  alone  made  her 

^^tate.    The  question   was   finally  decided    by  a 

^^^  from  Lionel,  entreating  her  not  to  quit  Paris 

^^Oout  seeing  him,  as  he  had  something  of  the 

^"^tcst  importance  to  communicate  to  her. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

"On  reriect  tODJonrs  &  sea  premiers  simnml* 
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^die,''  retiumed  Lionel.     ''But  Agnes  is  the 

t  agnyaU  little  devil  I     She  always  was  indeed ; 

Ait  was  the  way  she  got  me  to  make  such  a 

<rf  myself." 
'She  seems  to  understand  her  trade  thoroughly/' 
«rved  Watson.      "She  flies  to  be  pursued,  of 

If  it  were  any  other  woman  in  the  world  I 
^^d  say  so ;  but,  upon  my  soul,  she  confounds 
^   my  maxims  f     If  she's  not  an  honest  girl,  she's 
'^  best  actress  I  ever  saw.'' 

'  A  natural  gift  cultivated  by  observation  and 
^P^rience,"  answered  the  other.  "  Her  residence 
^  London,  and  the  sort  of  life  she's  been  leading 
^^^t  have  furnished  her  with  ample  opportunities 
^'^  self-improvement.  You  know,  I  told  you  I 
^^^^d  her  hanging  about  a  second-rate  London 
^^1,  pretending  to  get  her  living  by  shirt-making, 
^on't  know  whether  Tm  not  wearing  at  this 
^^Hient  one  of  the  products  of  her  industry,"  he 
Ided  with  a  sneer,  looking  at  the  wristband  of  his 

**  Pray  have  you  any  personal  reason  to  believe 
**^t  she  got  her  living  by  less  creditable  means  ?" 
^^ed  Lionel,  rather  fiercely. 

*  Oh  dear,  no,  by  no  means,"  returned  Watson 
^^%tily .  « yQu  cannot  suppose  that  I,  knowing  all 


which  I  have  understood  to  I 
tradca  goiDg." 

It  is  curious,  but  true,  that 
despised  and  neglected  her,  nai 
twinges  of  jealousy  on  heariD 
flung  OD  his  disowned  wife; 
believe  them.  He  had  an  intv 
they  were  false,  an  involuDta 
virtue;  and  he  felt  that  he  shot 
to  knock  hu  dear  cousin  down. 

This  was  not  the  first  tiote, 
he  had  been  conscious  of  such 
intimacy  that  bad  begun  st  colic 
been  sought  by  Watson  for  pu 
had  been  accepted  by  Lionel  Ix 
tered  by  the  attentions  of  a  ma 
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tatdo,  nd  nerer  lose  an  opportunity  of  throwing  in 
t  cud  to  help  his  own  game. 

^Mng  thii  eaily  period  of  their  acquaiDtance^ 
Imd  lid  perhaps  fancied  he  liked  him ;  but  for 
nne  time  pait  he  had  been  very  certain  that  he 
« not.  It  was  impossible  he  should^  for  he  felt 
^  wu  in  his  cousin's  power ;  whilst  his  cousin 
"'^  lit  own  knowledge  of  the  same  unpleasant 
"'^Ifjlui  unscrupulous  demands  for  money,  on  all 
^  of  pretences.  In  short,  he  was  a  constant 
*^  QpoD  one  end  of  his  purse ;  and  as  Lionels 
^  Qspenses  kept  the  other  always  flowing,  the 
'"'^aent  exhaustion  was  becoming  not  a  little 

■ 

■lenient  and  vexatious.  However,  it  would  not 
*  ^  quarrel  with  a  friend  possessed  of  such  a 
*****>  and  therefore  a  forced  intimacy  and  fami- 
**y  Wis  maintained  betwixt  them,  which  very 
^*''*»wcred  the  purposes  of  Watson,  of  the  depth 

^^  designs  Lionel  had  no  suspicion  whatever ; 

<H%urring  to  him  that  his  cousin  could  eu- 

^^  hopes  of  a  succession  so  remote ;  for  remote 

'P^^'ed  to  him ;  not  simply  because  he  had  a 
/^  ^^^  also  because,  except  whilst  he  was  very  ill 
^^>  the  idea  of  his  own  death  never  presented 
■*»«  lu«  mind. 

lot ' 

*^  apite  of  his  dislike  and  distrust,  he  had 

'^^'^  of  mind  even  now  to  keep  his  secrets 

f8 


wwnosc 


"  1  must  get  tne  Dctter  of 
stinacy  of  hers,  somehow  or  ol 
after  all,  I  like  her  better  thi 
I  wonder  what  has  become  of  l 

"Better  for  yon  that  yoa  s 
plied  the  other.  "  It's  to  be 
indeed  be  probably  ia." 

"She  doea  not  seem  to  Ai 
"111  write  to  ber,  and  promi 
recover  him,  if  ahe  will  come 
particnlara  of  his  abduction, 
bring  bet," 

Lewis  Watson  thought  so  i 
like  it  at  alL  A  revivBl  of  t 
Agnes  and  Lionel  might  frust 
whether  the  child  were  recove 
might   have  more  children;  i 
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preheat  it:  for  well  he  knew,  that  with  Lionel,  the 

&&C]r  of  the  moment  was  paramount,  and  must  be 

P^ed,  be  the   consequences   what  they  might. 

He  endeavoured  even  now  to  deter  him  from  a 

'encwal  of  his  connexion  with  Agnes,  by  suggest- 

^S  the  possibility,  or  rather,  as  he  said,  the  extreme 

Pi^lability,  of  such  a  step  leading  to  the  disclosure 

^^  &  secret  so  fatal  to  him,  but  so  advantageous  to 

^^j  that  of  course  the  slightest  suspicion  of  the 

^tt  would  urge  her  to  the  recovery  of  her  rights, 

***"  those  of  her  boy. 

"And  you  are  well  aware,^'  he  said,  ^^that  there 

*^^  always  attorneys  to  be  found  who  will  undertake 

^^**  a  case,  for  the  sake  of  the  contingent  advan- 

^6^,   if  they   succeed/'     But   Lionel   denied  tlie 

d 

^^^ger.     "  If  she  ever  intended  to  seek  either  justi- 

^^tion  or  revenge,  she  would  have  done  it  before. 
"^^icles,  she  was  not  a  woman  to  brave  the  publicity 
*^d  exposure  of  such  proceedings.  She  was  too 
P'oud,  and  too  modest.'' 

^he  sneer  on  his  cousin's  countenance  when  he 
^^  this,  did  not  escape  him ;  and  again  he  felt  he 
•*^OxJd  lij^e  tQ  knock  him  down.  It  was  not  in- 
^^Oed  to  escape  him ;  Mr.  Watson  meant  to  look 
'^^^dulous  and  amused.  To  a  certain  degree,  he 
^^  so;  for  bad  men  do  not  beUeve  in  the  real 
^*^ue  and  disinterestedness  of  women;  and  although 
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Ke  was  far  from  believing  Agnei  to  be  what  he  htd 
insinuated,  yet  be  never  doubted,  first,  that  ahe 
wotiM  return  to  lire  with  Lionel,  provided  luffi- 
cientlj  favourable  terms  were  offered  ber ;  and, 
secondly,  that  bad  she  the  most  remote  suspicion 
of  her  marriage  being  legitimate,  she  would  make 
a  vigorous  effort  to  establish  her  claims. 

On  Lionel,  however,  these  represcntattooB  fell 
aimless ;  and  when  Mr.  Watson  mounted  his  horse, 
leaving  his  cousin  in  the  act  of  inditing  sn  epistle  to 
Agnes,  it  was  to  ponder  on  stHue  scheme  whereby 
he  might  impede  a  reunioo  so  fatal  to  his  interests; 
and  as  he  slowly  wended  his  way  to  the  city  his 
brain  was  as  busy  inventing  plots  as  a   romance 
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«g*iD8t  Agnes — it  did  not  suit  him  to  believe  them ; 

^i  what  could  he  allege  to  her  against  Lionel 
^ne  than  she  knew?  His  infamous  deception 
^i  cruel  desertion !  If  she  could  overlook  these^ 
^Y  other  allegation  he  could  make  would  be  idle, 
'^t  if  he  told — no,  that  would  not  do ;  but  what 
"  Qe  threatened  to  tell  Lady  Georgina  of  the  mar- 

• 

'"^ge,  which  rendered  hers  null  and  void,  unless 
l^ond  relinquished  all  intercourse  with  Agnes. 
^^  might  be  effectual;  but  it  would  infallibly 
'cad  to  a  quarrel,  a  thing  he  wished  to  avoid ;  but 
*^ow  if  the  quarrel  resulted  in  a  duel,  and  he  had 
*he  luck  to  kill  his  cousin  in  fair  fight  ?  But  un- 
*ortuiiatelv  there  were  two  words  to  that  bar^rain — 
^  cousin  might  kill  him. 

Suppose,  too,  he  did  succeed  in  deterring  Lionel 

^^  renewing  the  connexion  now,  that  would  not 

P'eveut  his  doing   it  if  Lady  Georgina  died;  an 

^^nt  \^rhich,  according  to  rumour,  would  surprise 

ooody^  since  she  had  been  reputed  to  be  in  a  dying 

y  cver  since  she  was  born. 

-^^ien  a  transitory  thought  of  Agnes  in  connexion 
*^  the  muddy  waters  of  the  Seine,  glanced 
^^gh  his  mind;  but  a  vision  of  the  Morgue 
^^ed  and  chased  it  away.  The  best  thing,  after 
*    Would  be  her  forming  another  attachment — a 
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Mcconil  marriage ;  why  not  T  since  she  did  not  believe 
in  the  legality  of  her  first  I  But  how  was  that  to 
be  brought  about  T  She  had  been  deceived  once, 
and  would  be  warj'. 

With  this  question  on  his  lips  he  passed  under 
the  Arc  d'Etoilc,  aud  as  he  did  so,  his  eyes  fell 
ujmn  a  shabby-looking  man  in  a  faded  suit  of  black, 
who,  un  observing  him,  touched  his  hat.  Beniem- 
beriug  the  face,  but  not  whose  it  waa,  TTatsoa 
returned  the  salute  and  rode  on;  but  when  halfway 
dawn  tbc  Avenue  dc  Neuilly  he  met  an  acquaint- 
ance with  whom  be  stopped  to  sprak.  AMiilst  yet 
in  conversation,  the  man  in  black  overtook  them, 
and  as  he  went  by  turned  to  look  at  the  equestrians. 
Tlmt  gkuci:  brought  back  hU  name ;  it  waa  Lcieh- 
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^  think  I  know  your  face  ?"  said  Mr.  Watson  : 
^^c  certainly  seen  you  somewhere/' 
-^y  name's  Leighton^  Sir/' 
''t-eighton  ?  Leighton  V 
*  ^as  Mr.  Grrosvenor's  valet^  Sir,"  said  Leigh- 

'  immediately  adding^  ^'  and  I  lost  my  place  by 

a  aK 

^^Oieful  accusation  about  being  concerned  in  a 

^'^S  I'd  no  more  to  do  with  than  you  had,  Sir." 
Oh,   ay,    I  recollect.      It  was  at  Bavenscliffc,. 


ti 


Yes,  Sir. 

There  was  a  robbery,  I  believe  ? 

cc 


)9 


^o.  Sir;  there  was  no  robbery.     I  think  they 

^'^re  interrupted  before  they'd  time  to  get  hold  of 

^^ything  worth  taking.      I  heard  a  noise  below,  for 

*-  slept  in  the  same  tower  as  master,  overhead ;  and 

*•  came  down  stairs,  and  found  Mr.  Grosvenor  lying 

on  the  floor  of  the  dressing-room,  in  a  faint ;  and  if 

1  hadn't  come,  there's  no  doubt,  1  believe,  he  would 

>iave  bled  to  death." 

And  you  saw  nobody  ?" 

Nobody,  Sir.     They'd   plenty   of  time  to  get 

^^^y»  before  I  could  get  down.     There  was  a  young 

Oman  there  that  night,  supping  with  master ;  and 
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she 


got  a  sight  of  one  of  them,  as  he  was  making 
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"  She  didn't  aee  his  face  thoogh,  I  thinlc  V* 
"  No,  Sir ;  nolackilf,  the  wh  too  frightened  to 
stop," 

"And  you  ocii-er  had  reason  to  nupect  anybody? 
Nobody  about  the  neighbourhood  V 

"  Xo,  Sir ;  but  my  opinion  alvays  was,  that  it  waa 
somebody  that  knew  the  place,  and  that  expected 
master  was  from  home,  aa  he  was  to  have  been 
at  Sir  Abraham  Towers's,  but  for  a  letter  that  came 
that  morning  to  put  him  off.  So  as  they  could  find 
nobody  else  to  accuse,  they  accused  me." 
"  And  what  has  bronght  yoQ  to  France  f" 
"AVhy,  Sir,  I  can't  get  a  place.  It's  not  to  be 
expected,  when  a  man's  been  two  years  in  prison ; 


A    BEAUTY. 


113 


€€ 


I  lodge  at  the  Hdtel  Windsor,  Rue  de  Rivoli/^ 
he  said.  ''  Let  me  know  where  you're  to  be  found ; 
perhaps  I  may  be  able  to  get  you  some  employ- 
ment." 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Lionel's  letter  decided  Agnes'B  WBverjpg  resoln- 
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Agnes  was  so  strongly  of  that  opinion^  that  she 

detennined  to  remove  into  a  lodging  at  once^  and 

there  await  the  issue  of  Lionel's  offer  of  assistance. 

One  of  Madame  St.  George's  servants  said  that  she 

Vnew  of  a  petit  appartement  au  quatrihne  to  let^ 

in  the  Rne  Joubert,   but  she  feared  it  would  be 

trop  nesqum  for  Madame.     Barbara^  the  concierge, 

I      WIS  a  friend  of  hers,  so  Agnes  went  to  see  it. 

It  was  not  elegant,  certainly;  but  her  financial 
^n  were  by  no  means  flourishing,  and  she  thought 
It  prudent  to  be  content  with  it. 

The  house,  of  which  these  rooms  formed  a  part, 
^  very  large,  formerly  a  grand  hotel  doubtless, 
•Ml  two  staircases  ;  one  leading  to  the  first,  second 
ttd  third  floors,  or  flats,  and  the  other  to  those  above ; 
ttd  very  different  kinds  of  people  they  were  that 

™s  in  the  process  of  years,  ascended  one  and  the 

other. 

^es  entered  on  her  new  habitation  forthwith ; 
*^d  having  set  up  a  small  allowance  of  wood,  a 
P^^d  of  candles,  and  a  quinquei,  with  a  little  oil 

*  hum  in  it,  her  menage  was  completed :  so  easy 
•things  to  those  who  can  suffer  the  barrenness  of  it, 

*  Wc  in  Prance.     But  how  uncomfortable  ! 
^J^bara    assured    her    that   the   apartment  was 

^^^^nt,  and  that  she  would  find  herself  parfaiic- 
^'^^  bien  there;  but  Agnes  felt  quite  depressed. 
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^)  for  his  injuiy  had  been  the  source  of  her  ouly 
ittppiness.    The  views  of  life  it  opened  had  cured 
her  of  the  worst  faults  of  her  character ;  and  how 
coold  she  regret  a  deception  that  had  given  birth  to 
her  boy  ?  but  for  whom,  it  appeared  to  her,  that  her 
^i^utence  would  have  been  a  blank  far  worse  than  all 
^  was  suffering  for  his  loss.     Besides,  she  might 
iMver  him,    and   be  happy   again ;    and   having 
'cached  this   point  in  her  reflections,  she  roused 
l^cnelf,  and   sat   down  to  answer  Lionel's  letter, 
•i^e  experience  of  her  first  visit  to  his  villa  disin- 
clined her  very  much  to  a  second ;  but  after  giving 
"^  all  the  particulars  she  had  collected  regarding 
^e  child's  disappearance,   she   concluded  by  pro- 
'^^g,    that  if  he  was   restored    to    her    by  his 
^^8,  she  would  return  him  her  thanks  in  person, 
^e  occupation  this  had  furnished,  and  the  hopes 
**  awakened,  having  somewhat  raised  her   spirits, 
**®    sat  down  to   her    needle-work,    consisting  of 
*  piece  of  fine  muslin  embroidery,   by   means   of 
'^'iich  she  hoped  to  recruit  her  purse.     She  would 
*i&Ve  very  much  liked  a  cup  of  tea,  but   she   was 
^Willing  to  encounter  the  difficulties  of  procuring 

« 

**  till  she  was  better  acquainted  with  the  localities ; 
^  ahe  sat  working  and  thinking,  till  she  was 
*^dclenly  surprized  by  finding  that  her  lamp  was 
B^ing  out;  whereupon  she  started  up  to  get  hold 
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of  a  candle ;  bat  before  she  could  untie  the  papei 
were  wrapped  in  and  light  one,  the  last  dn 
oil  was  cihaosted,  and  she  was  in  the  dark 
although  Barbara  had  lighted  a  fire — wood- 
like jealous  Imen,  requiring  constant  attenti 
that  had  gone  out  also.  What  was  to  be  d 
She  wonld  willingly  hare  gone  to  bed;  bat 
was  ret  so  unacquainted  with  the  room,  thai 
could  not  tell  in  the  dark  in  what  directio 
seek  for  it,  or  for  her  trunk,  which  she  had 
even  unpacked;  so  nothing  remained  bat  to  i 
an  expedition  below  in  search  of  the  contur^ 
his  wife.  A  lamp  swnng  by  a  puUcy  frtHu 
ceiling  emitted  a  feeble  hght,  by  which 
descended  to  the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  but  ^ 
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•^^  of  a  man's  voice.     The  voice  continued,  as 

«  itttling  aloud,  but  there  was  no   answer ;    so 

^  palled  the  bell.     Then  a  chair  creaked,    as 

^  ^denly  poshed  back  on  the  tiled  floor,  a  foot 

approached,  and  the  door  was  thrown  open. 

"Que  voulez-vous  ? ''  inquired  the  disturbed 
Her. 

''A  light  if  you  please  —  lumih'e/'  answered 
^gnesy  holding  forth  the  candle  she  had  brought 
^ithher. 

"Come  in/'  said  the  stranger,  with  a  perfectly 
^^b  accent,  and  she  followed  him  into  the 
^er  chamber,  the  outer  one  being  dark  and 
^Vested  of  any  sort  of  furniture. 

Without   looking   at   her,  he  began  lifting  the 
•hade   from    his     lamp,    took    her    candle    and 
*'^lited  it.     It  was  not  till  he  was  in  the  act  of 
'^'Jraing  it  that  he  lifted  his   eyes   to   her  face. 
^^U  they  fell  upon  her  features,  he  drew  back 
^  Candle  for  a  moment,  with  an  expression   of 
I^Hze  in  his  countenance, 
r  ^  ^^  y^^^  pardon,'^  he  said ;  "  Pm  so  absent. 

*^iiik  you  are  my  countrywoman  V 
I  am  English,"  answered  Agnes. 
I  thought   so,''  he  replied,   with  a  look  that 
^^ticd  to  sav,  '  there  are  no  such  faces  elsewhere.' 
■Vrcyou  living  in  this  house  ?" 
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'^  Yes ;    on  the  floor  below.     I  only  came  ii 

this  afternoon,  and  I  should  not  have  troubl 
you,  but  though   I  went  to  the  bottom  of 
house  for  a  light,  I  couldn't  find  either  the 
or  his  wife/' 

''Ah!''  said  he,  smiling,  ''you  didn't  ki^«ir 
where  to  look  for  them.  They  were  in  tk^^eir 
nest." 

"And  Where's  that?" 

"  Behind  the  wall,  as  you  descend  the  last  f&^bt 
A  panel  draws  back,  and  disdoaes  a  space  jvB^ 
large  enough  to  hold  a  small  bed  and  one  dftsv. 
That  is  their  home,  their  little  halcyon  neat,  vrith 
which  they  are  perfectly  contented." 

"  I  remember  seeing  the  hole  in  the  wall  tv* 
afternoon,  and  wondering  what  it  was  for.  ^^ 
they  really  live  there  ?" 

"  That  is  their  home,  I  assure  you.  Pierre  »J^* 
Barbara  are  excellent  philosophers." 

"  They  must  be  easily  satisfied  indeed.  But  t^^^^ 
do  they  eat  ?" 

"Their  dinner  is   brought  by   the  waiter   TX^^^ 
door,  on  a  couple  of  plates.     In  winter,  they     ^ 
upon  the  bed  to  eat  it,  their  own  laps  their  ta-^**' 
In  summer,   they  eat  it  outside,  in  the  couX^^ 
au  fraisy  as  they  call  it — which  they  think  eh^^' 
mant.     Their  breakfast,   consisting  of  a  slice    ^ 
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bread  and  a  mag  of  wiae^  they  require  neither 
table  nor  chair  for  that.  I  often  smile  as  I  pass 
this  gnug  retreat^  in  which  two  virtuous  human 
l^ingB  enjoy  perfect  happiness^  to  think  of  the 
struggles  of  mankind  for  space  and  property/' 

''She  seems  a  simple  creature/'  said  Agnes. 

''There's   the  secret  of  their  happiness.     They 

^^^  hoth  so.     Not  unintelligent  either  regarding  the 

*^^g8  they  have  to  do  with ;   but  they  have  no 

^itificial  wants.     A  bed^  a  dinner^  and  a  change  of 

'^^'nent,  is  all   that    appears    to    them    necessary 

^   carry  on  existence  pleasantly;    and  then   they 

^^c    each    other    with    a  truly   admirable   devo- 
tiou.»» 

"  Have  they  no  children  V 

'  None.     I  fancied  a  child  would  embarrass  the 

^1«   manage,   and  I  asked  Barbara  if  she  could 

^ke  room  for  one,  if  it  came.     '  Et  pourquoi  non, 

^Hsieur  ?'  was  her  answer.      '  Mon   Dieu !'    she 

*^>  '  wouldn't  I  or  Pierre  always  have  it  in  our 

^^%,  le  petit  amour,  except  when   it  was  asleep, 

^^  then  where  could  it  be  better  than  in  the  bed  ?' 

^t  you  are  standing  all  this  while ;  perhaps  you'll 

^  ^e  the  favour  to  take  a  chair,"  and  he  drew  one 
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'^Not  now/'  she  said;  ''I  left  my  room  doo^c: 
open/^ 

"  Then  you  must  allow  me  to  see  you  safely  dow  ^^ 
the  stairs/' 

"  Is  there  any  danger  V  she  asked. 

"  Oh,  nO|  no/'  he  answered.     ''  1  am  rather 
suiting  my  own  pleasure  than  your  safety. 
I  hope,  since  we  are  neighbours^  we  shall  be 
hourly  r 

"  Do  you  live  alone  V* 

"  Quite  alone.'' 

«  So  do  I." 

When  they  reached  her  dooTi  he  placed  the 
which,  by  the  way,  was  all  this  while  withovz^ 
candlestick,  in  her  hand. 

''If  my  lamp  should  go  out  to-morrow,  naayi 
come  and  ask  you  for  a  light  T"  he  said,  witb  t 
smile. 

"  Certainly,'*  she  answered. 

''  Don't  be  surprised  if  it  does  then,"  he  said. 

They  then  bade  each  other  good-night,  and  be 
retreated  up  stairs,  whilst  Agnes  re-entered  h^ 
room  with  something  stirring  in  her  breast  that  sb^ 
had  never  felt  there  before ;  the  sum  of  which  int^'' 
preted   might  perhaps  have  been,   that  shecw^*^ 
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®w»ceiVe  anybody  being  perfectly  happy  in  the  hole 

°  ^'^e  Trail  inhabited  by  Pierre  and  Barbara,  if  they 

opened  to  have   this  young  stranger   for  their 

'*'»Panion. 

^0  and  what  could  he  be,  with  that  pale  thiu 

^k  and  lustrous   eye  ?     Whence  had   he   that 

^Sht  smile,  so  open,  frank  and  free ;  and  the  voice 

So  #1 

^^p  and  yet  so  clear  and  musical?     Poor  he 

^t  be  certainly;  his  lodging  denoted  that;  though 

^  Seemed  to  be  rich  in  books,  for  every  chair  and 

^^le  was  loaded  with   them — old,    musty-looking 

^^^ks  most  of  them.    She  saw  also  two  large  globes, 

^^d,    lying   about,   several   sheets   of   thick   white 

paper  covered  with  diagrams.     She  had  heard  of 

the  colleges  and  the  English  students  that  attended 

the  lectures  ;  he  was  probably  one  of  them. 

He  wore  a  blue-coloured  dressing-gown  and 
'hppers,  and  a  black  handkerchief  tied  carelessly 
'^und  his  throat.  But  it  was  the  ease  and  grace  of 
™  manner  that  puzzled  her  most — the  way  in 
which,  without  any  effort,  he  had  won  her  con- 
"^^ce  and  placed  her  at  her  ease.  Agnes  perfectly 
^Qderatood  good  manners  when  she  met  with  them; 
'^  the  quiet  dignity  of  her  character,  and  the 
^^^^58  with  which  she  imbibed  and  appropriated 


mini  uuiii^^ised ;  De  spoke  o 
frrt-ty:  and  without  the  slight. 
and  fivlish  gallautiT,  he  let  hci 
ht  wms  agreeablf  impressed  wi 
Iter  farther  MqusinUnce. 

How  fiHttUMte  she  felt  henelt 
•  neigliboar!  How  fortaatte  th 
tlkat  kdgbgl  How  fortnnate 
jone  out !  Bat  for  that  sccidcn 
Intd  doae  to  each  other  for  the 
•ever  met. 

Hk  wisest  people  have  their 
and  the  most  i«aerred  their  opeo 
bceo  onginally  reserved  ^m  hei 
sensitiTeDess,  and  latterly  from 
WKHuness  of  ber  peculiar  situatioi 
seemed  to  be  all  &llinp  away  befb 
and  c*nM9t  eye     She  was  aore  1 
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to  tbink  with  Barbara,  that  it  really  was  charmant. 
Once  or  twice,  she  said,  ''How  foolish  it  is  to  think 
so  much  of  a  person  I  had  never  set  eyes  on  an 
hoar  ago/*  But  still  she  did  think  of  him ;  and 
not  the  leas  for  telling  herself  it  was  foolish. 
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*'  Certunly,  Sir/'  said  Leighton. 
*'  Nothing  but  mischief  can  accrue  from  it,  and  it 
must  be  broken  off  at  any  cost/' 

Leighton  did  not  know  what  was  meant  by  cost 
in  this  instance ;  he  wondered  if  it  meant  money ; 
but  he  reiterated,  ''  Certainly,  Sir/'  He  had  not  a 
shilling  in  his  pocket,  and  did  not  know  where  to 
get  one,  and  was  therefore  not  in  a  position  to 
dispute  any  man's  aiioms. 

^'Argument,  reason,  persuasion,  have  been  tried 
in  vain,"  continued  Mr.  Watson,  "  They  have  not 
the  least  effect — not  the  least  in  the  world  1" 

''  Indeed,  Sir !"  said  Leighton. 

"  Thei-e  is  nothing  left  for  it  therefore — at  least, 
nothing  I  can  see — but  to  try  other  means.  She 
has  followed  him  here  under  the  pretence  of  getting 
him  to  find  this  child  of  hers  and  she'll  fasten 
herself  on  him  like  a  leech  if  we  cannot  contrive  to 
open  his  eyes/' 

If  Leighton  had  been  in  a  situation  to  utter  the 
ejaculation  that  arose  to  his  lips,  it  would  have  been 
not  very  friendly  to  his  eyes.  What  cared  he  for  his 
eyes,  open  or  shut !  The  thing  he  wanted  to  know 
was,  what  Mr.  Lewis  Watson  proposed  to  give  him  for 
meddling  with  them ;  and  how  soon  the  donation  or 


z^iz,'  w:3id  be  nude;  titc  Toice  of  tlw  iiiTiflr 
.  M^f  ai  that  moBcnt  extremely  impoTtniiate 

sc— fui^g  to  at.  Bat,  anfortiiiiatdy  for 
^zcz..  31r.  Wataoa  wu  i  ilow  n^oe ;  not  ooa 

■■z=.pe<i  nptdtj  to  hb  endi,  but  a  schemer  that 
•  rc<i^d  abou  to  them,  ^'^c"E  ^'"'"'^f  in  on 
T  «ii£    intza  expofore  or  ducorery,    or  even 

.a:c  ;  <y!X  therefore  vko  would  not  admit  any- 
;  izi^  hii  ccsSdence.  He  did  not  intend  to 
:;  tn.  t^y  man's  power  to  betray  hia  aecretii  and 
:b?a£h:  i:  ceoesmrr  to  deceive  Leightoa  as  to 

c:oUTe  of  hii  present  intetftience  whilst  he 
x  Liia  his  tool ;  and  licighton,  who  waa  a  ama]], 
iz,  feeble-kwking  man,  at  the  bert,  looked  sodi 
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"^th  the  means  of  living.     Not  that  he  was  by  any 

^'^^^m  such  a  rogae  as  the  gentleman   that   sat 

opposite  to  him.     He  would  have  continued  honest 

^  the  world  would  have  let  him  alone ;  if  his  bread 

'^  not  been  taken  away  by  a  false  accusation — 

"•^Z  he  would  have  answered  to  an   objector, 

^  faui  vivre  .^   and  accordingly  he  waited  with 

^patience  to  learn  what  it  was  that  was  required  of 

™>i-*how  he  was  to  earn  the  means  of  obeying  the 

ftbove-named  imperative  necessity ;  and  this  was,  in 

^^,  aU  the  interest  he  had  in  the  matter — but  Mr. 

•^•tson  thought   otherwise.      Leighton   had   been 

^rudiy  injured  by  the  accusation  brought  against 

"*^ ;  nobody  knew  that  better  than  Lewis  himself; 

*^d   he  naturally   supposed    that   the  resentment 

^^uld  he  in  proportion  to  the  wrong.     But  in  this 

''Aspect  he  was  mistaken.     Resentments  are  not  to 

^  itieasured  by  injuries ;  their  intensity  depends  on 

*^«  character  of  the  sufferer — not  on  their  religious 

Prtnciples  either,  but  on  their  innate  dispositions ; 

^*^d  especially  on  the  amount  of  self-esteeem  they 

^^Ppen  to  possess.     People  may  sometimes  conquer 

"til  ' 
**^W'  resentments  from  pious  motives;  but  I  confess, 

y  observation  does  not  lead  me  to  the  conclusion 

*^  the  so-called  religious  are  by  any  means  less 

o  3 


130  ADTBMTVBU   OP 

resentful  than  otben.  Hie  only  diffcxcoce  I  w 
that  they  contrive  to  jiutify  their  resentincat  a 
by  magnifying  the  injury,  or  by  lending  it  ei 
neona  reUtiooa  and  fictitioiu  importance.  Leigl 
did  neither.  He  knew  he  had  been  gre 
wronged,  to  were  many  other  people;  if  not 
the  same  way,  in  varioas  other  ways.  He  m 
suppoacd  the  thii^  had  been  done  oat  of  malic 
from  any  desire  to  injure  him  peraonally.  He 
it  waa  a  niistake-~-a  moat  unlucky  <Hie — bat  it 
not  occar  to  him  to  throw  the  blame  on  anybod; 
particular;  nor,  althoi^h  diatress  had  driven  bin 
appeal  to  Mr.  Groavenor  for  help,  waa  he  gre 
irised  at  the  ill  success  of  his  applicatioiis. 
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f^^ixtie  representations  of  the  sufferings  he  wss 

^^dtning  for  a  crime  he  had  not  committed,  procnre 

'^^ttwtanoe. 
^Vow   an  idea   strikes    me/'    continued    Mr. 

'^vtaon,  ''arising  out  of  your  former  acquaintance 
*^  this  woman,  that  might  answer  our  purpose. 
^^  saw  a  good  deal  of  her,  I  suppose,  when  she 
^  liring  at  the  castle  in  the  capacity  of  lady's- 

''I  saw  her  a  good  deal,  off  and  on,''  answered 
''^hton.  "  Of  course  she  took  her  meals  with  us 
^  the  housekeeper's  room ;  but  at  other  times  she 
*®Pt  herself  very  much  to  herself.  The  young 
^^ea  were  fond  of  her,  and  she  was  a  great  deal  up 
•Wtb  with  them." 

"  Still  you  were  living  under  the  same  roof." 

*'  No  doubt,  Sir  1" 

*'  And  it  would  not  have  surprised  anybody,  I 
"Appose,  if  yon  and  she  had  taken  a  liking  to  each 

'^  There's  no  telling  but  I  might  have  felt  some- 

^^g  that  way.  Sir,  if  she  hadn't  been  so  proud ; 

"^*  she  never  treated  any  of  the  servants  as  her 
equals/' 

No  doubt,   she  had  other  views.     But  if  we 
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could  raise  the  sliglitest  BOBpicion  in  Mr.  OroarcE] 
mind  that  you  have  been  hia  rival,  I  think  his  pi 
would  take  the  alarm,  and  our  object  would 
accomplished.     What  do  yon  aay  ?" 

"  I  can't  say,  Sir,  I'm  sure." 

"  Why,  there's  no  answering  for  anythin 
certainly.  The  best  laid  schemes  sometimes  fiii.- 
wc  can  but  do  our  utmost  to  prevent  miachief— t 
issue  must  depend  on  a  higher  power.  However, 
come  to  the  point,  for  I  see  it's  later  than  1  thong 
and  I've  an  appointment  at  two  o'clock — to  come 
the  poiut,  what  I  propose  is,  that  you  ahould  i 
Mr.  Grosvenor." 

"  But  he  won't  see  me.  Sir." 
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together,  for  example,  I'm  persuaded  he'll  throw 
her  off  at  once/' 

''  I  don't  think  he'd  believe  me,  if  I  said  so. 
Sir.  He  knows  what  sort  of  girl  she  was, 
and  how  she  looked  down  upon  the  servants  at 
the  Castle.  They  said  many  a  time  that  she 
was  a  great  deal  higher  than  the  young  ladies 
themselves." 

"  I  dare  say ;  but  that  sort  of  hauteur  is  often 
used  as  a  doak.  However,  it  would  not  do  for  you 
to  depend  on  your  simple  assertion,  without  any- 
thing to  support  it ;  but  as  I  will  instruct  you,  you 
will  appear  to  be  in  her  entii-e  confidence.  All 
I  require  of  you  is,  to  go  to  Mr.  Grosvenor  in  the 
way  I  shall  direct." 

"  Very  weU,  Sir,"  answered  Leighton,  who  desired 
nothing  better;  though  with  respect  to  the  story 
he  was  to  tell,  he  felt  considerable  misgivings; 
P^'^ly  because  he  expected  to  be  arraigned  as  a  liar, 
^^^  partly  because,  bearing  no  ill-will  to  Agnes, 
"6  iad  a  certain  repugnance  to  harm  her,  though 
^^  far  what  he  was  engaged  to  do  would  harm  her 

®  coi^lj  not  decide.     It  was  a  calumny,  undoubt- 
ed/ 

y  i    but  if  it  served  to  break  off  her  connexion 

^  man  who  was  tlie  husband  of  another  woman, 
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it  might  be  rather  a  benefit  than  an  injury;  whilst, 
as  regarded  himself,  having  nothing  to  lose,  »ay 
card  WAS  better  than  none. 

At  the  same  time,  whilst  he  accepted  the  gratuity 
Mr.  Watson  placed  in  his  hand,  after  giving  him 
his  instructions  in  what  manner  he  should  proceed, 
he  registered  in  his  heart  no  vow  of  fidelity  to  hia 
employer.  He  would  do  what  he  was  paid  for, 
and  if  the  thing  came  off  easily,  well  and  good  ;  but 
if  any  particular  urgency  arose  for  avowing  the 
truth,  and  giving  up  the  nauie  of  bis  employer, 
he  knew  no  reason  why  he  should  not  do  it ;  the 
rather  that  the  more  he  saw  of  Mr.  Watson,  the 
more  certainly  he  felt  that  the  real  motives  that 
actuated  him  were  such  as  he  did  not  wish  to 
disclose.  Howbeit,  be  these  motives  what  they 
might,  he  entered  the  field   as  a  free  companion, 


▲  BEAUTY. 


186 


seal  in  his  temoe.    In  short,  he  had  miscalcolated 
firom  want  of  aoquabtance  with  the  man  he  wa 
dealing  with,  to  whom  he  attributed  a  desire  fo 
vengeance,  which  did  not  exist. 
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CHAPTEU  XIII. 


"  Heke's  a  man.  Sir,  wishes  to  we  yon.    He 
says  he  cornea  from  a  Miss  Crawfurd,"  said  Hr. 
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''  Yes,  Sir;  be  looks  like  a  servant  out  of  place/' 
''  Let  him  come  in/' 

And  Leighton  advanced  into  the  room^  with  his 
hat  in  his  hand. 

"  What  brings  you  here  ?"  said  Mr.  Lionel^  with 
a  frown. 

"  I  came.  Sir,  to  speak  to  you  about  a  young 
woman  you're  acquainted  with — ^Agnes  Crawfurd, 
that  was." 

"  What  concern  have  you.  Sir,  with  Miss  Craw- 
furd?  And  what  do  you  mean  by  coming  here 
upon  any  pretence  whatever  ?"  said  Lionel,  angrily ; 
for,  with  the  same  inconsistency  he  had  exhibited  in 
his  conversation  with  Watson,  he  was  as  indignant 
that  anybody  should  take  liberties  with  Agnes's 
name^  as  if  his  own  conduct  had  not  exposed  her  to 
every  possible  degree  of  contumely. 

"Why,  Sir,  I  know  Agnes  is  too  proud  to  ask 
herself;  but  I  thought,  if  you  knew  wc  were  in 
distress,  you  might  help  us." 
"  What  do  mean,  fellow,  by  us  ?* 
"  I  and  my  wife.  Sir." 

"You  and  your  wife  I     What  the  d — 1  are  you 
1        talking  about  ?" 
\  "She  didn't  tell  you  we'd  kept  company,  I  sup- 
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pose,  Sir  V 
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"  Kept  company  !** 

''Yes,  Sir;  we  were  intiiiiale  erer  nnce  die liiei 
at  Ravenaclifie,  as  ladj^s-maid ;  and  when  she  mM 
come  here  to  France,  after  little  Bill,  benme  i^ 
thought  you'd  taken  him  airay  nnder  a  mitiiit 
I  came  too ;  as  being  her  husband,  I  thought  it  nf 
duty  so  to  do/' 

''Who  do  you  mean  by  little  Bill?" 

"  Our  little  boy,  Sir/* 

For  a  single  moment,  Lionel  was  taken  abide; 
but  Leighton  made  a  poor  villain ;  he  was  not  wdl 
up  to  his  part,  and  when  he  felt  Mr.  Grosrenor's 
eye  upon  him,  his  own  fell  before  it. 

"And  pray,  may  I  ask  you  what  has  pat  ** 
into  your  head  to  come  here  with  such  a  con- 
founded lie  in  your  mouth  ?"  he  coolly  inquired. 
Leighton,  was  silent.  "Is  it  a  scheme  to  ff^ 
money  ?" 

"  I'm  very  badly  off.  Sir;  and,  whatever  yon  taij 
think,  I'd  no  more  to  do  with  that  business  at 
K-avenscliffe  than  —  '*  and  he  stopped  short  fcr 
want  of  a  comparison. 

"  Than  who  V  asked  Lionel. 

"Why,  Sir,  I  was  in  no  ways  concerned  i* 
it,  so  help  me,  God!  I  heard  a  noise  bdof; 
and  I  jumped  out  of  bed,  and  ran  down  staiffi 
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whoever  'd  done  it,  was  away   before  I   got 

«/' 

ioiiel  looked  hard  at  him,  and  thought  he  was 

Bg  the  troth. 

Bat  if  it  was  not  yoa^  who  the  d— 1  could 

«r 

Fve  no  idea.  Sir.    Did  you  ever  ask  Miss  Craw- 
l  about  it  1" 
No;  but  I  will.    Where  is  shef     I  want  her 

'I  don't  know  where  she  is,  Fm  sure,  Sir.^^ 
'Thafs  a  lie  V 

'If 8  not,  indeed.  Sir.     The  truth  is,  Pve  never 
1  Miss  Crawfurd  since  that  business,  but  once, 
that  was  by  accident,  in  the  street.     I  didn't 
^  till  yesterday  she  was  here.'' 
And  how  came  you  to  know  it  now  ?" 
A  gentleman  told  me.  Sir  \" 
A  gentleman !  what  gentleman  ?" 
Mr.  Watson,  Sir  I" 
Where  did  you  see  Mr.  Watson  7" 
tn  the  Champs  Elysees,  Sir ;  he  knew  me,  and 
[^d  his  horse,  to  speak  to  me.'' 
And  he  told  you  Miss  Crawfurd  was  here,  and 
i  that  piece  of  information,  you  constructed  this 
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pretty  scheme  to  get  money;   and  what  do  joa 
think  yon  deserve  for  yonr  pains  V 

"  I  called  several  times,  and  wrote  several  letter^ 
Sir,  and  you  wouldn't  see  me;  and  it's  hard  ta 
suffer  for  a  thing  one  had  no  hand  in/' 

Lionel  thought  it  was;  and  now,  being  fiiee  ta 
face  with  the  man,  he  was  inclined  to  believe  him 
innocent  of  the  crime  he  had  suffered  for. 

''  The  best  way  of  proving  your  innocence  wooU 
be  to  find  out  the  guilty/'  he  said. 

^'  That's  not  easy  for  a  man  like  me^  Sir,  when 
the  lawyers  couldn't  do  it/' 

"Very  true;  only  they  all  agreed  it  was  some- 
body well  acquainted  with  the  premises,  and  nobody 
knew  who  was  in  the  habit  of  coming  about  the 
place  so  well  as  yourself/' 

"  I'd  be  very  glad  to  find  out,  I'm  sure.  Sir.  I 
always  thought  it  was  somebody  that  knew  you  was 
going  away  that  day  to  Towershill,  and  was  dis- 
appointed at  finding  you  at  home/' 

"Well/'  said  Lionel,  drawing  a  piece  of  gold 
from  his  pocket,  "  don't  come  here  with  any  more 
lies ;  and  if  you  can  find  me  Aliss  Crawfurd's 
address,  I'll  give  you  a  napoleon  for  your  pains/' 

He  then  handed  him   the  one  he    held,    and 
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Tjdghton,  witli  a  bow  and  thanks^  retired;  having 
made  forty  francs  by  the  business  and  done  no- 
body any  harm.  Indeed,  he  had  done  himself 
good,  for  the  bungling  business  he  had  made  of  his 
attempt  at  rascality  had  actually  aided  his  cause. 
Xiionel  thought  justly  enough  that  a  real  villain 
woald  have  done  it  better. 

"  Just  as  I  expected — he  wouldn't  believe  a  word 
of   it  !"    answered  Leighton,  to  Mr.  Watson's  in- 
quiries as  to  how  he  had  sped  in  his  undertaking. 
'*  Humph  !     He  wouldn't  ?" 
"  ^o.  Sir.    He  said  he  knew  it  was  a  confounded 

lie/' 

*'  Then  I  suppose  he  was  very  angry  V 
**  K ot  so  much  as  you'd  think,  Sir ;  for  when  I 
saw  he  wouldn't  believe  me,  I  thought  it  better  not 
to  persevere  in  it ;  and  he  thought  I'd  been  drove 
to  it  by  distress." 

''  Then  you  didn't  say  anything  about  my 
sending  you  ?"  said  Mr.  Watson,  putting  his  hand 
in  his  pocket. 

*'  No,  Sir.     I  thought  it  best  not." 

"Of  course;  for,  however  good  one's  intentions 

may  be,  no  man's  obliged  to  another  for  trying  to 

save   him  against   his  will.     Well,    Lcighton,   we 

must  let  him  take  his  own  way,"  added  Watson, 
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dismissing  his  unnucewfol  eminary  with  i 
gratuity  to  nqtute  bit  put,  and  ensure  hi*  fatnte 
silence. 

As  Leighton  walkecl  sway  with  liztj  francs  in  hia 
pocket,  he  felt  bimaelf  a  wann  man ;  and  reaolTsd 
to  refresh  himself  with  a  good  dinner — at  a  certain 
traiteur't  known  to  him  in  better  days,  when  bein^ 
in  service,  be  had  accompanied  bu  different  maaten 
to  Paris,  and  been  placed  on  boatd-wagea  becnnaa 
they  were  living  en  ganjon  and  had  no  establiah^ 
ment. 

Mr.  Wataon  felt  less  comfortable.  His  aeheme 
was  a  signal  failure,  and  be  bad  exposed  himaelf  to 
a  certain  degree  of  risk  without  any  gun.     He  wu 
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that  she  remuned  at  home  the  whole  of  the  day 
subsequent  to  that  of- their  first  meeting;  blithe 
did  not  come  till  the  evenings  when  she  had  almost 
given  him  up^  and  was  beginning  to  feel  quite  dis- 
appointed.    When  he  did  appear,  she  thought  he 
bad  dressed  himself  for  the  occasion ;  for  he  looked 
bke  a  man  refreshed  by  a  change  of  attire^  less 
pallid  and  hollow-cheeked  than  the  night  before. 
lie  wore  a  brown  surtout  coat,  and  a  black  hand- 
kerchief round  his  throat;  and  if  he  did  not  look 
bke  a  gentleman,  as  that  term  is  understood,  he 
looked  like  a  man  distinguished  from  others  by  his 
qualities  or  his  acquirements.     Nobody  could  have 
^•keu  him  for  a  common  man.     He  entered  with 
the  same  free  and  frank  address  with  which  he  had 
'^^ved  her  on  the  previous  evening;  and  whilst 
*^  beart  beat  and  her  hand  shook,  he  appeared 
We  at  his  ease.      Yet  he   was   not   indifferent 
^Wicr;  for  he  said  with  an  air  of  perfect  sincerity, 
^t  he  had  been  looking  forward  to  this,  meaning 
^*  ^irit,  all  day ;  but  that  he  had  not  been  able  to 
*^€  till  now. 
•^^es  wondered  what  his  occupation  was ;  but 
®  ^d  not  dare  ask  questions,  for  fear  of  provoking 
y  which  she  could  not  answer  honestly ;  and  to 
^*Ve  him  by  passing  for  what  she  was  not,  was  a 
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Tilz-i  fr:=.  This  difficully  had  not 
'■■:  "—  —5  cosixanjcatian  scented  to 
i::-.  1-;  riea  ihe  recollection  of  it, 
T  1^^  :- :  i.-r3is*d.  And  this  was  the 
-  '.•i-^i'isi  L.i  s*:Eed  lo  hsve  no  con- 

i  zx-i  -i:.;  ^ccrsres,"  he  continued, 
;  ^i£;  -;  :-q-::n-:-s;  " aad  there  was 
"';=  0":*:TTi::TT  this  evening,  which 

^".  ::'  ^  lie  t^ijis  and  diagrams  she 
r  iM .::  zi*  T>::n,  aal  judged  he  was 
■.;±r^rl  :::-•,  sie  feared;  and  her  diffi- 
r=-"-:c-i  t  J  as  izimediate  sense  of  her 
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In   this    strain   the  conversation  ran,  or  rather 
la^edy  for   some  time,  he  trying  to  draw  her  out 
and  give  animation  to  it,  whilst  she  continued  o])- 
witli  a  sense  of  inferiority,  and  a  conscious- 
of  ber  false  position  that  sat  like  lead  upon  her 
■pirits.      She  had  felt  nothing  of  the  sort  the  night 
beforey    for  then  her  whole  thoughts  and  attention 
baid   "been   concentrated  upon  him;    but  now  she 
eoold  not  divest  her  mind  of  anxiety  regarding  the 
impression  she  was  to  make  herself,  and  hence  all 
tkis  embarrassment,  and  the  more  sure  she  was  that 
tbe    impression  must  be  unfavourable  the  greater 
was  ber  constraint.     And  doubtless,  had  that  been 
tbeir  first  interview,  her  apprehensions  might  have 
been    well  founded;  but  the  cheerful  facility  with 
which    she  had  accepted  his  civilities  on  the  first 
occasion^  had  ensured  her  against  the  immediate 
condemnation  she  feared ;  and  instead  of  thinking 
her  a  stupid  prude,  he  concluded  that  some  acci- 
dental circumstance,  or  some  feeling  he  had  not 
the  key  to,  was  the  caase  of  her  ungenial  manner, 
and  that  to  give  her  time  to  recover  herself  and 
restore  her  confidence,  the  best  thing  he  could  do 
was  to  resume  his  first  subject,  and  apeak  of  himself. 
So,  from  talking  of  Paris  and  its  people,  he  con- 

VOL.    II.  II 


14S  ADTXMTUmSS   OP 

trived  to  slide  into  hia  own  ] 
motirea  for  being  then. 

"  Periiaps  thoe  ia  no  place  in  the  vacU,"  hi 
■aid,  "  BO  coiutantly  diverting  aa  tliia.  I  am  aot 
merely  alluding  to  the  public  amosemc&t^  bat  li 
the  houily  Bpectaclea,  the  itreets  and  ] 
and  cafea  themselves  present  to  an  ( 
to  enjoy  them  you  must  be  a  man  that  can  go  «qF> 
where ;  not  a  fine  gentleman  either,  nc»  ao  wdl 
di«s3cd  as  to  excite  obserTation,  or  incur  dangat 
You  hiTc  no  idea  what  strange  sight*  and  aeraa  I 
often  witness." 

"  Do  you  f"  said  Agnes,  raising  her  eyes  I 
face. 
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like  Paris.  There  is  none  where  one  can  so 
vdL  dispense  with  society.  He  may  trust  to  his 
Wftm  and  ears  to  furnish  his  amusements,  if  he  has 
mtf  learnt  to  use  them/' 

''I  bave   seen  very  little  of  Paris/'   she  said. 
^  A  firiend  I  had  here  took  me  about  at  first ;  but 
aihe's  gone  Fm  quite  alone,  and  I  don't  much 
going  out" 

''Alone  I  and  in  a  lodging  in  this  strange  city; 
flo  joong  and  so  beautiful !"  for  Agnes,  though  a 
Bodier,  was  not  yet  two-and-twenty ;  and  irom  the 
ddicacy  of  her  features  and  complexion,  scarcely 
looked  so  much.  '' Married,  too!  Where  could 
bar  husband  be?"  for  he  not  only  observed  the 
isedding-ring  on  her  finger,  but  he  had  on  that 
aaoining  inquired  of  Barbara  the  name  of  the  lady, 
OBI  quairiime,'^ 

*•  Ah !"  answered  the  little  concierge,  "c'est  jolie 
fa,  n'est-ce  pas  ?  As  for  her  name,"  she  added^ 
"I  have  it  here  on  a  bit  of  paper,  in  case  the 
peatman  should  bring  her  any  letters — Madame, 
Madame  Gibson — c'est  9a !" 

^  And  is  her  husband  with  her  ?" 
*'  Non,  pcrsonnc — nobody." 
"  And  what  does  she  do  ?" 

H  2 
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to  lay  by  a  trifle  for  the  future ;  and  naturally 
enough,  he  brought  me  up  as  his  successor ;  but 
Ultimately,  as  it  then  appeared,  I  was  bom  with 
^■•tes  so  exceedingly  adverse  to  my  father's  views, 
^  I  was  not  only  extremely  dissatisfied  with  my 
^ployment,  but  I  was  worse  than  useless  in  the 
^"BOe;  making  all  manner  of  mistakes,   because 

• 

''('^  of   minding  what    I   was    about,    I   was 

AitiTely  reading  some  book  or  other  that  I  kept 

^  Under  my  desk;  so  that  my  poor  father  and 

^  <^uld  never  agree.     His  friends  advised  him  to 

^  me;  and  I  must  do  him  the  justice  to  say 

^  Was  not  neglectful  of  their  counsel ;  but  innate 

Propensities  are  not  easily  overcome,  except  from 

'''^tives  of  interest,  and  I  was  too   young  to  be 

^ov^  by  them/' 

*'  But  how  did  you  get  the  books  V  asked  Agnes. 

^    suppose  your  father  would  not  give  them  to 

**  Why  there  was  a  poor  learned  man  in  the 
^^^11,  that  had  been  a  teacher,  till  he  grew  too  deaf 
"^^  his  function.  He  was  what  the  Scotch  call  '  a 
^^'^'^^geon  of  learning ;'  and  so  fond  of  communicating 
^^  that  the  loss  of  his  occupation  pained  him  much 
"**^re  than  the  pecuniary  one  it  entailed.  We 
^^^   acquaintance  at  a  book-stall   that  we  both 
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~^:-.  afiia-i :  iz-i  vaenerer  he  foond  I  wu  eager     ** 
Kir::r?  ksi^kdce,  he  kiod  ibowed  me  tlut       ^ 
w  »  CUB  to  ia^art  k.    Time  was  i  Jim"^^ 
■jgTjyif  ac  knae  iboit  the  tone  I  loaWcrfB       ^ 
sjmitBT.  W  I  «M  aot  to  be  arataato;  mi9    ' 
«c  TVt  a^er  lad  I  obb  to  a  eonpnani^  aa^d 
w  uned  3M  I  ikoaU  hne  the  flamnuid  oT     " 
rsK  M^a' cw  o'clo^  pnvridedl  ittendetl  <dW^ 
TiRw  ^  nac  of  ife  &T.    AAo-  thk  we  wenK^ 
ivcKr ;  wai  nam  the  hoar  of  bj  lUientiaa 
inuscnCt  aad  ^kn  klB'^  I  smA  to  btaD  to 
xscAJKS  «f    »r  an  phifa»D^m.      But  m 
uwtxv  cRV  «i&  whii  it  fed  OB,  the  mon  I     "^ 
■Jt  ii»  cmfaair.  Ac  man  dnlMtdal  I  fiiiinA. 
<m;9u.-vneK  » ■wkiA  I  «h  crnidwaed  the  il^* 
^  .-c  :aif  CMT.     Botctcti  I  adhcnd  to  the  e^* 
■mnc  £il  1  VI*  eU  CBoa^  to  be  eeecpted  »^ 
3»er»».T    Hndf;   iBd  ^mu  I  idmqniahed 
>(»t3m*  aJh,<feclKr,  a«d  tfanm^  the  iccoduhmh" 
unt  M  KT  fUkMfkr,  I  obfaiiMd  an  aigigencn^' 
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as  it  had  been  my  own  choice ;  and^  besides,  I 
Ittd  no  other  means  of  living,  without  going  back 
to  tbe  office,  which  was  oat  of  the  question.  So 
I  toiled  on  despondingly  till  my  father  died ;  and 
then,  to  my  surprise,  I  found  that  by  turning 
cverytlung  he  had  left  into  money,  I  could  realize 
oiOQgh  to  provide  me  with  absolute  necessaries, 
u^  a  few  books  into  the  bargain;  and  as  the 
aortof  life  I  contemplated  is  more  agreeably  carried 
<n  in  Paris  than  in  London,  I  came  here/' 

"And  here  you  arc  happy  ?*' 

''Perfectly.  I  am  always  busy;  and  busy  in 
^  way  I  like.  Sometimes  I  submit  to  a  little 
"'^idgery  with  my  pen,  to  enable  me  to  buy  books, 
m  the  end  reconciles  me  to  the  means,  and  I 
™ttcr  myself  I  am  an  improving  example  of  how 
little  a  man  can  be  happy  on.*' 


AoviMTintn  or 


CHAPTBEXIV: 

In   coaseqaeDce  of  the  aelandrt  tt   Chmtfllj', 

a  considered  absoliitely  uccessary  for  the  credit 
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have  done  itj  were  bo  far  carried  away  by  their 
indignation  at  Colonel  Aitchison's  conduct,  as  to 
second  those  members  of  the  family  who  acted 
from  more  worldly  motives.  Whilst  the  latter  cried, 
'^  Marry  directly,  to  save  yourself  from  the  ridicule 
of  a  hopeless  passion/^  the  others  cried,  "  marry, 
and  let  him  see  you  are  not  going  to  break  your 
heart  for  him/' 

Isabel  submitted  to  the  urangement,  but  not 

from  fear  of  the  world's  ridicule ;  she  cared  nothing 

about  it — not  to  persuade  Colonel  Aitchison  of  her 

indifference;    she  would   have    preferred  that  he 

should  know  her  sufferings,  and  how  deeply  she 

had  loved  him.     That  was  the  only  revenge  she 

desired.     She  thought,  if  not  now,  the  time  might 

come  that  he  would  regret  her;  and  that  when 

he  beard  of  her  early  death — a  consummation  she 

wth  wished    and    expected  —  his    heart    might 

inelt  and   his  eye  drop   a  tear  for  the  anguish 

*^  had  caused,  and  the  love  he  had  lost.     No, 

^®  submitted  because  she  had  neither  bodily  no* 

^tal  energy  to  resist  the  influences  that  pressed 

^^   her;  and  because  the  future  that  lay  before 

^ould  be  so   short,   and,  take  what  form   it 

^d,  so  hopeless  and  wretched,  that  it  was  not 

^•li  an  exertion  to  attempt  to  shape  it  one  way 

H  3 
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or  another;  so  the  imuiem  was  prepared,  s 
the  Ambassador's  chaplain  waa  spoken  to,  s 
the  cards  were  issued  for  the  d^eHner  which  « 
to  be  given  on  the  day  that  was  to  make  laa 
Grosvenor  the  wife  of  Sir  Abraham  Towers. 

But  although  the  yomig  girl's  moral  natare 
so  far  subdued  that  she  aubmitted  to  the  arraa 
mcnts  made  for  her,  her  physical  nature  t 
the  affair  io  a  different  temper;  and,  accordia, 
before  the  day  arrived  oa  which  the  wedding 
to  take  place,  she  was  extremely  ill.  The  ab 
she  had  received  at  Chantilly,  and  the  foi 
suppression  of  her  sufferings  since,  formed  ■ 
gcther  an  accumulation  of  mental   mischief  ^ 
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^^  day  appointed,  he  said,  was  too  early.     Lady 
timaaat  moat  allow  the  yoang  lady  a  little  more 
Kie  to  lecmit  before  her  marriage. 
Ifo  doabt  this  haste  was  very  inhumane;  but 
rents    are    often    extremely    inhuman,    as    we 

know,  or  might  know,  if  we  looked  fairly  at 
t  struggles  and  disagreements  that  arise  betwixt 
em  and  their  children;  and  I  do  not  allude  here 
those  whom  the  world  calls  bad  and  unnatural, 
t  to  those  who  are  supposed  to  do  their  duty 
their  offspring. 

The  second  edition  of  cards  being  destroyed,  a 
ird  was  prepared  and  issued  as  soon  as  Isabels 
QTalescence  was  sufiSciently  advanced  to  warrant 
hope  that  she  would  be  quite  well ;  and  this  was 
10  done  without  consulting  her ;  Lady  Grosvenor, 
bo  took  the  management  of  the  whole  affair, 
Ufinking  irom  entering  into  any  discussion  with 
er  daughter  on  a  subject  so  unsafe.  Her  con- 
gee told  her  that  Isabel  had  been  unfairly 
^BRied  into  the  engagement,  and  she  feared  that 
1^  respite  she  had  had  might  have  given  her  not 
•Jy  time  for  reflection,  but  fortitude  to  retract; 
^i  her  apprehensions  were  not  ill-founded.  A 
'^  sharp  fit  of  sickness  will  often  do  more  to  cure 

I^opeless  passion,  or  blunt  the  sting  of  a  dis- 
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appointment,  than  montlu  of  ndneM  and  niuiimg 
in  all  the  luxury  of  woe.  The  diilicioiu  tenwtiom 
of  returning  health  malce  ua  feel  that  life  »  not 
Buch  an  insupportable  barthen  as,  in  the  tstxemtf 
of  our  despair,  we  had  fuicied;  even  though  ire  en 
compelled  to  sostain  it  without  the  euppwtiiig  ann 
we  httd  fondly  relied  <hi. 

As  Isabel  Grosvenor  reclined  on  the  iO&  in  hv 
own  bedchamber,  her  mind  began  gradokUy  to  open 
to  the  conviction  that  Colonel  Aitchiion  ma  ■ 
selfish,  hard-hearted  egotist,  and  that  he  had  treated 
her  cruelly :  for  well  she  knew  that  be  had  been 
under  no  mistake,  bat  was  perfectly  aware  that  ahe 
loved  him,  aud  had  been  ready  to  say  yes  any  day  . 
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luited?    And  she  wondered  how  she  could  have 

^n  80  stupified  by  her  grief,  as  to  accede  to  the 

^gagement  for  a  single  minute.     How  fortunate 

fler  illness    had   been.     But  for   the   reprieve  it 

•"Orded  her,  she  would  have  been  irretrievably  the 

™e  of   Sir    Abraham    Towers,    and    doomed   to 

^i^tchedness  for  life;  but  now,  although  a  struggle 

^"^^t  await  her  at  home  and  the  world's  ridicule 

•**road,  she    was   determined   the   first  time   the 

'Object  was  introduced  to   declare  her  resolution 

^^y^r  to  marry  him.     But  it  was  a  painful  subject, 

**^d  Bhe  was  content  to  postpone  it  till  forced  on 

h 

*^;    the  rather,  that  her  meditated  rebellion  was 

"^'^^ething  so  new  that  she  distrusted  her  capacity 

^^    conducting  it    well.     Moreover,    vague  hopes 

''^^e    that  as  nothing  was  said,  nothing  would  be 

**^iie  ;  perhaps  her  mother,  seeing  her  sufferings, 

«a<i  relented ;  perhaps  Sir  Abraham,  attributing  her 

^^*ies8  to  the  right  cause,  was  disgusted.     Pleasing, 

^^    unfounded  hypothesis  I     Lady  Grosvcnor  was 

^   inexorable,  and  Sir  Abraham  as  ardent,  as  ever, 

^*'*^C)ugh  it  was  an  ardour  that  for  the  moment  was 

^^liibited  only  on  paper — he  having  been  obliged  to 

^^*t  England  on  pressing  business  which  had  been 

P^^tponed   till   after  the    wedding,   when   he   had 

^P^d  to  travel  thither  with  his  bride. 


Oa  the  pRtoue  that  tbej  migbt  be  too  agiUtiiiE 
the  Under  meangcs  entnuted  to  the  mother  i. 
thne  miniTcs  were  not  ddiTcnd  to  the  dao^tn 
and  it  wu  not  tOl  the  near  approach  of  the  6a 
fixed  for  the  maniag^  that  Lady  Groarenor  pa 
mitted  the  sabjcct  to  be  nmmr^ 

Isabd  wu  DOW-  pret^  vdl ;  Sir  Abntbam  m*  c 
the  point  of  returning;  the  invitations  were  isaoe 
the  confectionaiy  beapi^,  the  cfcaplain  wanu 
and  aoeietT  attentire. 

It  may  be  judged,  therrfowi,  how  the  iatauS 
bride's  protest  ma  received  I  Ladf  Oroaranor  em 
templated  her  with  honor  and  amaiement.  Wm  ~ 
giri  uifttuated  T     Was  she  mad?     Was  she  resolT 
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*^Pport :  it  would  kill  her.     Sir  Francis  had  been 
-^^^^atened  with  gout  for  some  time.     This  shock 
^^oxild  a&soiedly  send  it  into  his  stomach.     They 
**^^t  instantly  fly  from   Paris^  however  unfit  she 
^*^d  Sir  Francis  were  to  encounter  the  fatigues  of 
"^fce  joomey^  and  hide  their  disgrace  at  Ravcnscliffe. 
^inally^  Lady  Grosvenor  called  for  her  salts  and  her 
who^  with  a  countenance  of  the  deepest  con- 
\,  assisted  her  Ladyship  out  of  the  room^  and 
^^d  her  to  her  own  chamber ;  leaving  Isabel  choked 
'^ith  tears  and  sobs^  and  intimately  persuaded  that 
she  was  herself  a  monster  of  folly  and  ingratitude ; 
B^ndthat,  be  her  own  sufferings  what  they  might, 
it^  ^ras  her  evident  duty,  for  the  sake  of  her  afflicted 
psurents,  to  marry  Sir  Abraham  Towers ;  an  opinion 
^^  congenial  to  the  general  convenience  of  those 
•^ut  her,  that  she  found  herseK  universally  sup- 
Parted  in  it. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


It  wu  with  feelings  of  interne  wretehednen 
that  Isabel  communicated  her  resolntion  to  be 
mother,  who,  instead  of  accepting  her  acqaieweiUB 
as  an  heroic  sacrifice  to  the  will  of  her  psreDts 
—and  heroic  it  was  in  the  intention,  however  mis- 
taken—simply rejoiced  that  her  danghter  had  coma 
to  her  senses  before  Sir  Abraham  arrived;  an  cfent 
which  wu*  not  CTpected  to  take  place  till  the  day 
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ment.     For  her  part^  although,  instead  of  sleeping, 
a[he  paased  the  night  in  tears;  and  although  she 
continued  so  pale  and  thin,  that  the  milliner  recom- 
mended rose-coloured  linings  for  her  bonnets,  and 
ber  maid  was  obliged  to  take  in  all  her  dresses, 
flihe  exhibited  no  opposition,  nor  made  any  display 
of  feeling.     She  appeared  quiet  and  resigned ;  and 
as  those  about  her  looked  no  deeper  than  the  sur- 
face, they  had  no  suspicion  of  the  struggle  that  was 
going  on  within.     They^  never  guessed,  that,  hopeless 
of  any  other  escape,  she  was  meditating  how   to 
dude  the  destiny  she  abhorred  by  death.     But  how 
^die?    For  death  she  wished  ardently;  but  she 
^'^ed  the  pain  and  horror  of  dying,   and  did 
^ot  know  how  to  compass  her  will.     Poison  seemed 
^^  only  means  she  could  command  courage  to  use, 
^^  the  only  poison  she  knew  of  was  laudanum; 
^i  what  quantity  should  she  take,  and  how  procure 
She  stole   into  her  mother^s   dressing-room, 
examined  all  the  phials,  of  which  there  were 
*  few,    but  there  were  none  containing  lau- 
*^    amongst  them;    and   even  in    Georgina^s 
**^^nt8  she  was  not  more  successful.     To  ask 

All 

^*  the  sei^vants  to  purchase  such  a  drug  for  her 
^'^t:  of  the  question. 
^  Itnew  that  the  fumes  of  charcoal  furnished  an 
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etsy  r:::<ie  of  ciudiag  uupleasuit  engagements;  IsTt 
vhen  «u  she  to  get  it?  Beiidea,  the  h«<i  an 
fion. 

VooDS  ladies  of  the  higher  cUnea  ue  hnmght  ~*9 
in  »aefa  a  Kate  of  depcDdanee  on  those  annmd  th^^^^ 
ikat  ther  >ie  rarelv  very  ridi  ia  expedioib  " 
KKoitM,  and  eren  snicidc  becomes  nther  an  t^^"' 
banaaaing  opnatioD  to  a  timid,  inexpeiienced  gi— ** 
vbo  vonld  riadlv  die  if  ahe  could  bat  he  liiiiilil^  "^ 
or  attain  a  pt'"!""  death. 

Thoa  perplexed  and  bewildered,  frif^taud  »*-'''„ 
vrettbed,  "  letting  I  dare  not  wait  npon  I  n 

■he  allowed  the  days  to  creep  on  till  the  one  a 

OD  whidi  Sir  Abraham  waa  expected.     A  large  parti'    *» 
was  innted  to  dinner,  and  he  was  to  be  a 
them :  and  on  the  following  moniing  she  was  to  b 
msnied.    ETtrrthmgwasin  a  fonnrd  state  of  p 
paratioa ;   her  very  tmnks  packed  and  i 
snd  standing  in  the  ante-room,  ready  for  n 
for   La^T  GrosTcnor  was  impelled,  by  »  i 

.  that  made  h 
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^^  of  all  the  days  in  the  year  this  seemed  the  least 

'^^j  for  her  purpose.    The  most  courageous  and 

^^termined  self-slayer  that  ever  sought  death,  could 

■c^ixdy  have  found  leisure  or  opportunity  of  getting 

^^  of  the  world,  with  so  many  busy  servants  and 

^^gratulating  friends   about  her;    all    the    inti- 

''^te  ones,  especially  the  young  ladies,   stepping 

^   just  for  a  moment,  to  see  the  corbeille,  or  to  say 

S^^od-bye.      And  curiosity  gave  Isabel   more  inti- 

'  oiate  friends  on  this  occasion  than  she  had  ever 

'^^spected  herself  possessed  of;  for,  as  it  is  a  well- 

™own  fact,   that  people  who  make  sacrifices  to 

deceive  the  world,  very  rarely  succeed  in  their  object, 

•^  ill  Lady  Grosvenor*s  scheming  to  save  what  she 

^^^i^dered  her   daughter's  credit,   was  not  of  the 

**^*  avail.     Nobody  forgot  the  scene  at  Chantilly. 

everybody  believed  that  Isabel  was  marrying  Sir 

^''aiam,  if  not  altogether  at  the  instigation   of 

^  *«iaily,  yet  out  of  pique  rather  than  inclination ; 

to/9  * 
^  '<^  most  instances,  the  animated  congratulations 

Succeeded  by  exclamations  of  pity  the  moment 

^^^itors  found  themselves  safe  in  their  own  car- 

.^^^^  5  a  pity  that  was  not  always  genuine  either, 

*^  Abraham  was  very  rich,  and  the  corbeUlewM 


^t:,  in  spite  of  all  this  bustle  and  excitement, 


let 
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ue  netiffl  hendtf  became  ereiy  tnonunt  mO* 
inx>3<u.  Hie  acene  noand  her  gave  a  tuli 
ai^d  a  pretence  to  tlut  wfakh,  owing  to  the  biiJ 
CTCom's  abamce,  had  hitherto  appeared  indefinite 
distant — more  like  an  ngly  dream  than  a  >te 
Kalhy.  Ha  cheeks  woe  flushed  with  agitatin 
azd  her  whole  deportment  waa  so  nnqoiet  and  co 
fiued,  thai  ahe  was  like  a  penoa  in  an  incii»c 
Rase  of  brain  fever.  These  hectic  roses  in,  li 
dweks,  bowcTCr,  were  ray  becoming ;  and  wh 
fbe  was  dressed  for  dinner,  erery  one  exclaim 
fc-:-w  w^  ahe  looked.  It  was  quite  true  that  tb 
had  Ddt  seen  her  look  so  well  for  many  a  day,  3 
despair  was  at  her  heart,  engendering  and  suggc 


A   BSAUTT. 


165 


nun  was  expected  to  make  his  appearance  before 
"^  I'eat  of  the  company,  she  told  her  daughter,  that 
tt  there  were  some  matters  of  business  to  be  dis- 
^^''icd,  she  must  remain  in  her  chamber  till  she  was 
"^''Mnoned,  which,  of  course,  was  not  done  till  there 
^^  no  farther  danger  of  a  iSte-d-t^te. 

Sir  Abraham  Towers  was  a  tall,  stout  young 
'"^^j  with  full  cheeks,  and  sandy  hair,  who  spoke 
^^  Blowly,  and  as  if  he  had  plums  in  his  mouth, 
*  thorough  country  gentleman.  Good-natured 
from  indolence,  but  stupid  and  thick-headed;  and 
^th  Tery  obscure  notions  regarding  the  character 
•'^d  feelings  of  women.  He  knew  that  he  was 
^naidered  an  excellent  match,  and  that  innume- 
rable young  females,  as  he  called  them,  would  have 
*^^n  oveijoyed  to  find  themselves  the  mistresses  of 
*^ower  Hill ;  whilst  one  of  his  reasons  for  marrying, 
*■  **e  himself  alleged,  was  to  escape  the  plague  of 
**^**cn[iing  mothers.  He  knew  nothing  whatever  of 
^*    class  of    'young  females,^    to  which   Isabel 

^^exior  belonged;  and  in  spite  of  the  coldness 


and 


it^erve    and   depression   she    had    uniformly 

*^*tcd  in  their  interviews,  he  never  suspected  that 

^^  marrying  him  against  her  will.     He  only 

"Poaed  her  to  be  more  shy  and  retiring  than 

S  Women  in  general ;  and  as  his  position  had 
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exposed  him  to  too  mnch  of  the  opposite  ^ 
he  liked  her  the  better  for  it.     Neitha  vu  1 
ignorant  of    what   ereiybody  knew,  or,  at  \ 
■trongly  suspected ;  namely,  that  there  had  b 
tome  "love  passages"  betwixt  his  intended  l 
and  Colonel  AitchiBon ;  but  he  did  not  k>ok  fof 
Tii^n  heart,  nor  perhaps  for  any  heart  at  alL 
Colonel  Aitchison  was  a  good  match,  he  had  t^f 
satisfaction  of  feeling  that  Sir  Abraham  Towers  ws- " 
a  better ;  and  since  be  knew  of  no  reason  whatev^ 
for  any  regret  on  the  part  of  the  lady,  he  lookr.^= 
for  none.     The  whole  affair  had  been  tranaact  ^ 
with  the  mother ;  and  even  the  dangfater's  con«=s 
conveyed  throngh  her  lips.     Sir   Francia  was 
and  fast  faibng,  both  in  mind  and  body,  and  WK 
t_  to  his  wife.     Lionel  eared   for  noth:S 
intrigiics ;    L^ 
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,^  nrtof  Ac  party ^  ^^J      ^^^^e  gave  UttV. 

.-^  -ort  o£  Vi»  day  t*"®      _.   that  occopxed 
p„4e«t  part  <»  ,nitt»eTneBt8  «» 

^eountotthepat.n^*-'*' 

Wstime.  ^^   ,te  e.e  of  tbe  ^edd^g, 

«     V    Aav  however,  w*  present.    0°* 

On  thiB  day,  »  ..     ^g,  prew 

«,ber  oC  tbe  laimiy  ^^^jabte 

Wt,  nor  felt  tHe  ^^^^,^g  vrita 

r  ^    W  to  the  attentions  of  tbe  .^  ^^ 

who  «t  be»ide  lier.     ^  ^  and  exb^o 

,     t  Her— indeed'  oiv  opinions,  wr 

^'^      lacqni-eenee  in  -11  ^«  ^  j^,,,,  ^« 
most  flattering  acq  engrowed  to 

her   xnmd  vras  too  mnch      8  Vnovnng  -^ 

were  for  a  fe*  ^  ^ions  and  tb  ^^^^ 
by  tlie  young  -^^"^J^^eu    appeared,  ^ 
advice,  till   the    gen^^^^  ^.^  Abraham,  ^sbo 
evcryhody  made  way   «  ^^^ 
himaeU  beside  her.                        ^^id,  drawing 
.    ^  tjo-taorrow> 
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his  watch,  "  we  shall  be  at  the  end  of  oar  di 
journey,  I  hope.  I  don't  know  what  sort  of 
hotel  this  Lion  d'Or  is  that  we're  to  stop  it, 
you  ?" 

"  No,"  answered  Isabel,  turniog  away  &om 
with  a  shudder. 

"  My  courier  recommends  it  strongly,  and 
left  him  to  arrange  everything  for  ns.  Are 
sorry  to  leave  Paris  ?" 

"  No ;  yes.     I  don't  know." 

"I'm  tired  of  it.  I'm  never  happy  anyw 
long  but  at  Tower  Hill.  I  miss  my  own  an 
ments.     I  hope  you'll  like  Tower  Hill." 

"I  shall  never  see  it!"  thought  she. 
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dl  object  to  London  for  a  few  weeks  in  the 
g  if  you  wish  it.     Are  jou  fond  of  London  ?'' 
Mo." 

'm  glad  of  it.     No  more  am   I,  to  say   the 

.    I  see  we  agree  in  our  tastes^  and  that  we 

be  very  happy  together.     A  conformity  of 

is  everything  in  married  life.    Then  people 

differ.     I  confess  I  shouldn't  like  a  wife  that 

always  differing^  like  some  people;^  and  as 

nade    this    obserration  he  cast   a  glance  at 

Mj  who  was  just  launching  into  an  animated 

ite  with  her  husband  with  regard  to  the  age 

icof  the  French  princes.     ^  Fm  sure  you^re  not 

of  argument,  are  you  ?' 

No.'' 

I'm  very  glad  of  it.  For  my  part,  I  hate 
I  Uke  people  that  agree  with  me.  I  make  it 
le  not  to  invite  people  to  Tower  Hill  that  hold 
nite  views  in  politics  or  religion,  or  that  sort 
hing?  What's  the  use  of  it?  Let#very 
keep  his  own  opinion  if  he  likes,  and  let 
keep  mine.  That's  what  I  say.  Don't  you 
k  Pm  right  ?" 
Quite !" 

I  don't  like  any  of  these  new-fangled  notions 
Hiy  part;  and  I  think  it's  the  duty  of  every 
^^    n.  I 
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man  of  any  Btanding  in  iht  country  to  nippn 
them,  I  slways  tell  ererjbodj  that  what  wu  go 
enough  for  ray  forefBthera  is  good  enough  for  V' 
and  that  if  tiiey  want  to  turn  thingi  apaide  dow 
they've  come  to  the  wrong  peiaoa.  What  do  jc 
think  of  this  new  project  of  aending  oa  itjiag  n* 
the  coontry  by  steam  ?" 

"  I  don't  know,  I'm  anre." 

"  It  won't  do,  depend  on  it  t  Tbe  landed  p(C 
prietora  will  never  allow  it.  Tliey  aetoal^  pm 
posed  to  carry  a  line  right  tbroogh  my  park, 
saw  the  plan  with  my  own  eye*  t  What  wovb 
my  property  be  worth  in  Ellerton  if  they  tan 
all  the  traffic  from  the  town,  I  wonder  f     It  wot! 
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^  oovP  said  Isabel;   ''and  if  you  don't  like 
^  health  yoa  had  better  not  think  any  more 

^fiat  you've  only  had  a  (ever/*  he  said.    ''  Any- 
*^odjr  miy  hAve  a  fever.     I  had  a  bilious  fever 

^J^once,  and  I've  very  good  health.    A  fever's 
*U)thiiigW 

''To  some  people^  perhaps^    but  it  ruins  the 

*^th  of  others;  and  the  truth  is^  Sir  Abraham^ 

^  luiow  Fm  not  fit  to  be  married,  and  I  don't 

^^^  it.    Late  as  it  is,  it's  better  to  speak  the 

^'^^th  now.    Youll  be  much  happier  without  me, 

''^  I  entreat  you  to  break  it  off  P'  This  was  spoken 

^    m  low  hurried  tone,  her  breath  almost  failing 

^^^  with   agitation  and  the    palpitation    of   her 


'This  is  too  severe!"   he  said,  supposing  she 
taken  office  at  his  remarks  about  sickly  wives. 
^  iiever  thought  of  your  being  ill,  I  assure  you. 
'^*''  thinking  only  of  Lady  Georgina.    Who  could 


^^^^Jt  of  your 'being  ailing?     Fm    sure   I   never 

it  of  aucli  a  thing,  and  I  hope  you'll  dismiss  it 

your  mind.     I  should  be  the  most  miserable 

in   the   world   if    I    have    given    you    any 

1" 

**  Fm  not  offended,"  she  answered,  "  but  I  have 

I  2 
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been  wishiog  to  speak  to  you,  and  now  that  I  lu^ 
an  opportunity,  I  conjure  you  to  believe  what  I  uZ 
Indeed,  Sir  Abraham — " 

"Bel,  Lady  Jane  Mortimer  ia  going  away,  a0 
would  like  to  shake  hands  with  yon,"  said  htM 
Grosvenor :  her  eye  had  been  for  sometime  on  hC 
daughter,  the  eipression  of  whose  features  alarmo 
her.  Isabel  was  pleading  for  life;  her  bosom  wu 
lieaving,  her  cheeks  were  crimson,  bar  eyes  suffuset 
with  tears.  In  her  deep  earnestness,  her  eage: 
anxiety,  she  was  beginning  to  forget  the  place  ah 
was  in  and  the  observers  that  surrounded  hee 
Unconsciously  her  voice  was  becoming  louder  too 
and  other  eyes  and  ears  besides  her  mother's  wer 
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''Itrish  she  had  been  here!''  exclaimed  Isabel^ 
^^tically. 

"80  does  she,  I  assure  you !  However,  you'll 
•^  ier  on  your  way.  You  go  by  Dieppe,  I 
believer 

"I  don't  know !"  answered  Isabel. 

Til  tell  you  what,  my  dear,  I  think  it  is  high 

^c  you  went  somewhere ;  for,  whatever  they  may 

^y»  jou  don't  look  well  at  all,  in  my  opinion,  with 

^Ose  bare  bones   and   flushed   cheeks   of    yours. 

*^y,  child,  you're  quite  a  skeleton,  I  declare,  now 

Set  a  near  view  of  you." 

**  I  have  been  very  ill,"  said  Isabel. 

*  So  I  heard,  and  I  don't  think  you're  very  well, 

^^^.    However,  your  good  native  air  will  set  you 

*^^t,  I  hope.     They  say  Tower  Hill  is  a  fine  place, 

being   so   near   Ravenscliffe,  it   will  be   very 

^  ^^Unt    for    you.     But    there's   your    inamorato 

^^^*ing  quite  forlorn  without  you,  you  must  go  and 

^^le  him,   though    for  my   part,   I   think   you 

^Uld  go   to   bed.     My   gracious,   child!    you're 

«       ^^  in   a  fever  1 — your  hand's   like  fire.     Come 

c^    ^ !"   she   said,   beckoning   to   Lady   Grosvenor. 

o  send  this  poor  child  to  bed.     If  you  don't,  I 

^    *I^cct  you'll  have  no  wedding  to-morrow.     Just 

^^l  her  hand  !" 
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"YoQ  had  better  go  to  bed,  Belt"  Hid  Li^ 
Grosvenor.  "Ifs  menly  the  ezcitemntt.  Jnit 
slip  out  of  the  room,  and  111  ezcme  yon  to  Sr 
Abraham."  And  to  &Oed  the  bride's  piojeet  of 
appealing  to  the  bridegroom'B  generoBi^. 

'"!niaak  God,  she'i  gooe,  fooHsh  girl  I"  tbou^it 
her  mother,  as  ahe  cordially  bade  good  night  to 
Lady  Jane.  "  When  once  she's  muried,  ahc^l  get 
rid  of  this  nonsensej  and  behave  like  odier  people.'* 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


TuE  servants  at  tlic  Hotel  de  Brctcuil,  betwixt 
clearing  away  the  disorders  of  one  feast  and  com- 
pleting the  preparations  for  another,  had  been  up 
nearly  all  night — some  of  them,  indeed,  had  actually 
not  been  to  bed  at  all,  when  the  morning  dawned 
that  was  to  see  Isabel   Grosvcnor  converted  into 
I^dy  Towers.     As  it  was  intended  that  the  mar- 
riage should  take  place  at  eleven,  and  the  dejeuner 
at  twelve,  in  order  that  the  bride  and  bridegroom 
nngbt  start  in  time  to  complete  without  inconvc- 
mcnce  their  appointed  journey,  even  the  heads  of 
the  family  made  a  violent  exertion  to  rouse  them- 
wlvcs  betimes,  with  the  exception  of  Sir  Francis, 
^me  extreme   debility  and   fast   failing   intellect 
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required  indulgence.  Bontems,  hia  valet,  then 
had  her  Ladyship's  orders  not  to  take  up 
master's  chocolate  till  ten ;  but  the  stimulus  ol 
impending  event  seemed  to  have  roused  his  mei 
and  feelings  into  such  an  anusual  state  of  acti 
that  he  rang  his  bell  at  nine  o'clock  for  the  pui 
of  sending  his  Bcr\'ant  to  request  that  Miaa  li 
would  come  to  bim  immediately,  as  be  viabe 
sec  her  before  he  rose.  The  time  had  arr 
honcver,  in  which  Sir  Frsncis's  eommaQds  wer 
longer  the  law  of  the  house ;  and  on  receiving 
message,  instead  of  forthwith  proceeding  wit 
to  her  young  lady's  chamber,  Ma'm'selle  Vb 
knocked  at  Lady  Grosvenor's  door  to  inquire  if 
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•«pt— through  her  whole  courtship^  dreaming  of 
^Jmi  fields  and  loving  hearths,  to  open  her  asto- 
^ttked  eyes  thereafter  in  a  fearful  wakening. 

Isabel  not  answering  the  summons,  Bontems  was 

"^^trocted  to  say  she  was  dressing,  and  would  wait 

^P^n  Sir  Francis  presently;    whereupon  the   old 

j^^^itleman,  with  the  impatience  and  irritability  that 

^^^^^mpanies  certain  maladies  of  declining  life,  in- 

'^t^d  on  rising  immediately  in  order  that  he  might 

**^    Tctdy  to  receive  her.     But  when  his  toilet  was 

"^^^fcriy  completed,  as  she  had  still  not  made  her 

^I^pearance,  he  asked  for  his  dressing-gown,   and 

*^«.iiing  on  Bontems'  arm,  proceeded  to  her  room, 

■^^^Iding  in  his  hand  a  morocco  case  containing  a 

*^Ierb  set  of  jewels,  the  wedding  gift,  which  he  was 

^'^Jatient  to  present  to  her. 

It  was  now  nearly  ten  o'clock,  and  Ma'm'selle 
^^rie  was  just  proceeding  in  the  same  direction 
/^^  a  cup  of  coffee  and  a  slice  of  dry  toast  on  a 
*^^c»  salver. 

*  Sir  Francis  wishes  to  see  Miss  Grosvenor,''  said 
"^^tems. 

**  Tout  k  I'heure  I"  answered  the  soubretie  with 
^^    air  of  authority,  as  she  advanced  to  the  door, 
^ais  ou  done  est  la  clef  ?''  she  added,  surprised 
twioeive  it  was  not  in  the  lock,  as  usual. 

i8 
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"C'eat    dedans    probablemeDt,"   said  Boi 
"  II  faut  frapper." 

"  Eloignez  vons   done  I"    said  Valerie,    8 
tapped  at  the  door ;  but  do  odc  answered. 

"  Ma'm'selle  dort,  sans  doute/'  said  Boute: 

"  Mais   c'est  Nngulier,"   observed  the   wi 
maid,  knocking  again. 

"What  la    itf      Whafs    the    matter T 
doesn't  she  open  the  door?"  inquired  Sir  Fra 

"The  key's  inside,"  answered  Bontems; 
Mademoisclle'B  asleep." 

"  Wake   her !    wake  her !"    cried    Sir  Fi 
striking  the  door  with  his  stick. 

But  still  there  was  no  answer.     They  ki 
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«ide  the  Barrier.     He  had  just  come  in^  and  was  on 

liis  uray  to  his  own  room  to  dress^  when  hearing  the 

l^noddng  he  tamed  to  inquire  the  cause  of  it^  which 

like  no  sooner  learnt^  than  his  cheeks  and  lips  turned 

of  an  ashy  paleness.    Perhaps  he  thought  of  Juliet 

^nd  her  bridal  day. 

"Break  open  the  doorP  he  said^  advancing  to- 

^•*di  it.    *'  Send  for  a  locksmith,  instantly  I'' 

''What's  the  matter  ?     Why  don't  they  open  the 

^^^tV'  reiterated  Sir  Francis. 

'Come  away,  Sir ;  allow  me  to  lead  you  to  your 

'^^^,''  said  Mr.  Damer. 

'No  auch  thing,  Sir  V*  replied  the  old  man,  fret* 

^^y»     **  I  want  to  see  my  daughter.'' 

I  am  afraid  Isabel  may  not  be  well.  Sir,"  an- 

^^^^  Mr.  Damer.     "You  had  better  return  to 

^^  own  room,  and  I'll  let  you  know  when  she's 

I  J  to  see  you." 

.^^     '  Beady  !     Why  isn't  she  ready  ?"  exclaimed  Sir 

^^tids.     "  I  want  to  see  her.     I  have  got  some- 

Lg  for  her." 

'*  Get  him  away !"    whispered  Mr.  Damer  to 

^tktems;  but  the  old  man  had  a  strong  will  of 

^^  own  when  he  was  roused  to  exert  it,  and  he 
''o^iU  QQt  go. 

^y  this  time  Frances  and  Mr.   Langham  had 
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joined  the  wondering  tliroDg,  »nd  Louisa  was  g(»-i 
to  summon  her  niother;  whoM  toOet  Iwd  ■□ 
yet  reached  that  Btage  in  which  ifae  peniiiL.-l 
herself  to  be  visible.  She  did  not,  thcr^Rc,  1 
the  Grecian  mother,  'nuh  diahercdkd  ;*  bu^  Ih.' 
ever,  Blarmed  and  filled  with  preaentiment  of 
■he  waited  till  the  myitenonB  opentions  of 
dressing-room  had  in  some  degree  ooncMled 
lavages  of  time  that  grievie  the  heart  and  paiik 
eye  of  woman. 

"  Is  Miss  Grosvenor  in  the  habit  of  taking 
key  out  of  her  door  ?"  she  tnqnired  of  Ur'ol* 
Valerie,  looking  ver;  pale,  bat  retaimng  the 
dignity  of  her  voice  and  manner. 


A  BEAUTY.  181 

'^^  intensity  of  the  interest^  and,  indeed,  only  ob- 
^^^ly  conscious  that  something  was  wrong — he 
^^e  attempted  to  move  on ;  but  was  restrained 
^  Bontems;  seeing  which,  Mr.  Darner  stepped 
fore  him  into  the  chamber.  There  was  but  a 
^  light  in  the  room,  for  the  window^-curtains, 
x%  closed;  and  all  was  silent  as  death.  In  an 
Ckve  at  the  farther  extremity  stood  the  bed,  with 
>lue  silk  drapery,  which  shaded  the  pillow  from 
^  eager  eyes  that  were  peering  in  at  the  door. 
c»re  to  gain  time  than  light — rather  to  defer  the 
&aded  moment  than  to  let  in  day  on  what  he 
a. red  to  see — Mr.  Darner  first  drew  back  the 
xidow-curtains,  and  then  with  a  sinking  heart 
E^pped  across  the  room,  and  lifted  the  drapery. 
o.t  no  pale  corpse  was  there  !  No  Isabel,  alive  or 
^ad !  The  coverings  were  undisturbed,  the  pillow 
Q  pressed.  "  She  is  not  here !  She  has  not  been 
*  bed  1''  he  cried ;  whereupon  everybody  pressed 
■*^ards  into  the  room  exclaiming, 

'  How  extraordinary !     Where  can  she  be  ?"  and 

ferth. 

'*  'Where's  Bel  V  said  Sir  Francis. 

Has  any  one  seen  Miss  Grosvenor  to-day  V 
laired  her  Ladyship  of  the  astonished  8er\'ants, 
^^  at  first  looked  each  at  the  other ;  and  then  by 


degrees,  first  one  and  then 
tbey  b&d  not. 

"I  have  brought  thii  to  give  her,"  nid 
Francis.     "  Where  ia  ahe  V 

"I  wish  yon  would  go  to  yottr  nMon, 
FranciB,"  raid  her  Ladyihip,  impatiently. 

"  I  want  Bel  1"  uid  the  old  man. 

"Where's  Ma'm'selle  Talemr  Did  yoa 
Mias  Grosvenor  in  bed  before  yon  left  her 
night?" 

"  Non,  Miladi ;  elle  ne  le  ronlait  pu." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  Why  wouldn't  wke 
you  !" 

"  Mademoiselle  aaid  she  had  a  veiy  bad 
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ill    . 

"^  H>   avQij  ii^Q  marriage   she  abhorred;    but 

whither?    Where  was  her  refuge?     Was  it  be- 

^^  those  dark  waters  where  so  many  sad  souls 

^ught  a  home  ?  or  had  she^  with  the  collusion 

****m'selle  Valerie,   whom  he  half  suspected, 

'^*ped  to  England  ?     He  hoped  it  was  the  latter; 

^19  fears  were  stronger  than  his  hopes. 

''^ot  only  he,  however,  but  every  member  of  the 

7^^y>  except  Sir  Francis,  put  the  same  interpreta- 

^  On  her  absence ;  they  all  saw  that  she  had  fled  to 

^^pe  being  united  to  a  man  she  could  not  love. 

^^  they  all  knew  before,  as  well  as  now,  that  she 

^  liot  love  him ;  that  he  was  the  sort  of  man  she 

^^r  could  love ;  yet  had  no  one  tried  to  save  her ; 

^Ven  whilst  they  were  lavishing  large  sums  in  rings 

^^    bracelets,  brooches  and  aigrettes,  each  vying 

*^H  the  other  in  the  splendour  of  their  gifts,  had 

*^y  ever  reflected  on  the  hideous  sacrifice  for  which 

^^3^  were  adorning  their  victim,  or  on  the  life  of 

**^^ry  that  awaited  one  to  whom  afi*ection  was  a 

ity  of  existence ! 

es,  they  all  knew  it,  if  they  could  have  found 

«  to  question  themselves  on  the  subject;    but 

pie,  somehow  or  other,  can't  stop  to  look  into 

^^^h  matters.     Everybody  wants  to  get  on;   the 

^^tto  of  life  seems  to  be  "  keep  moving ;"  which- 
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ever  way  yoa  go,  in  wbttenr  ditch  70a  maf  fin 
yourself  at  the  end  of  your  jonmey ;  only  get  kIimi^ 
Let's  sec  you  do  something,  good  01  bftd,  right  - 
wrong  I  It  Dukea  the  world  Uvelji  ud  |iii  miM" 
stagnation. 

Isabel  was  gone ;  Lady  GroB?enor  was  not  on^ 
very  much  grieved,  but  she  was  angry,  indigniitf^ 
perplexed,  and  confounded.  Still  not  only  aht,  \k^ 
every  member  of  the  family,  except  Sir  Frands  sn^ 
Lady  Georgina,  felt  more  or  less  •df-amdcannecV 
Xobody  but  William  Darner  entertained  uy  apprtf 
hensiona  about  life,  for  the  reason  above  intimated 
namely,  that  nobody  else  had  any  right  compra* 
benaion  of  her  character  and  feelings,     ^Dtey  M 
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^  Ui  iig  hand^  turning  back  ever  and  anon  to  cry 

•^CPB  18  she  T    I  want  to  give  her  this  /'  Mr. 

"^ghain  started  for  Meurice's,  to  convey  the  sad 

^^Uigence  to  the  bridegroom.     In  the  meantime, 

^c  ladies  retired  to  their  rooms  in  order  to  divest 

''•^iDselves  of  their  wedding  finery,   and  assume 

**^eir  usual  attire ;  the  preparations  for  the  d^edner 

'^ci*  cleared  away  by  the  wondering  servants ;  and 

*•  It  was  too  late  to  send  notices  to  all  the  expected 

^Ots,   two   footmen  were  stationed   at  the  gate, 

•^mmissioned  to   stop   all   carriages,   and   prevent 

^heir   owners   alighting,    being  instructed    to   say 

Miss    Grosvenor  was  very  ill,   and  the  ceremony 

^nsequently  postponed. 

Of  all  the   surprises  occasioned   by  this   catas- 

'^^phe,  there   was   no  surprise  like   that    of    Sir 

A^braham   Towers,   who  stood,   when   he  heard  of 

^^9     ^ith  his  mouth  open  and  his  eyes  distended, 

loolcing  like  an  amazed  cod-fish  !     Mr.  Langhara 

"*d  found  him  just  stepping  into  his  carriage,  and 

*^a<l  considerately  led  him  back  to  his  apartment 

^^*^re  he  communicated  the  news,  which  he  did  in 

^  ^ost  delicate  manner  possible,  breaking  ground 

^  ^^pressing  his  regrets  that  the  marriage  could 

^kc  place  on  that  day.     But   when  he  pro- 

^^*^d  to  explain  the  nature  of  the  obstacle,  he  had 
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the  pain  of  diBCOTering  tliat  Sir  Abraham  coold  oi 
put  one  coDBtmction  on  hia  bride's  disappearan 
□aoiely,  that  she  had  gone  off  with  somebody  e 
It  was  in  vaiii  that  Mr.  Langham  represented  t 
the  thing  was  imposaibte,  the  impntation  injurio 
aod  that  no  mortal  connected  with  her  cntertaii 
such  a  suspicion ;  the  Baronet  was  increduloits  i 
sulky,  and  obstinately  determined  to  admit  of 
other  explanation. 

Perhaps  he  really  thought  as  he  said ;  perhap: 
was  a  cunning  salvo  to  his  wonnded  vanity, 
fools  are  often  cunning  when  their  self-kive  is  i 
plicated.  However  this  be,  hia  conviction  seen 
immoveable;    and   the  interview   terminated   w 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


Whilst  Frederick  Capel  was  devoting  all  his 
leisure  hours  to  Agnes^  it  was  impossible  he  should 
not  be  struck  by  the  anomaly  of  so  young  and 
beautiful  a  woman  being  alone  in  Faris^  without 
friends  and  without  any  apparent  object.  Her 
extreme  uncommunicativcness^  too^  added  to  his 
perplexity;  and  many  a  time  he  asked  himself^ 
'*  What  can  she  be  doing  here  V 

Poor  Agnes !  She  was  falling  in  love  with  him  ; 
sitting  patiently  in  her  dull  room  all  day^  sup- 
ported by  the  hope  that  the  evening  would  bring 
her  a  visit ;  and  it  was  to  lure  him  there  the  oftener 
that   she   had  requested  him  to  inquire   for   her 
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•"•  tte  enigma  of  her  situation ;  and  thus,  whilst 
•^filled  and  satisfied  her  mind,  she  only  occupied  a 
Wofliis. 

*^t  she  sat,    almost  unconsciously,    tracing 

*^^  with  her  needle,  with  a  view  of  converting: 

^^  Work  into  a  su£Bcient  sum  of  money  to  carry  her 

^  England,  her  mind  wholly  absorbed  by  him,  he 

'^  listening  to  lectures,  or  reading  scarce  books  in 

^  Biblioth^que  Royale,  and  often  not  thinking  of 

^  till  he  was  directing   his  steps  homeward   in 

-  evening ;  but  then  he  did.     It  was  pleasant  to 

1  that  there  was  a  beautiful  woman,  with  a  blazing 

g  on  the  hearth,  and  a  cup  of  tea,  ready  to  give 

na  a  welcome ;  and  the  recollection  of  Agnes  and 

-r  lonely  life,  often  brought  him  back,  when  but 

►T  her  he  would  have  sought  some  other  recreation. 

Ic  saw  how  glad  she  was  when  he  came ;  or  rather, 

^c  saw  that  she  was  glad,  not  how  much ;  and  it 

^^^  80  natural  that  she  should  be  so,  that  he  drew 

^  conclusions  from  the  welcome  she  gave  him — 

^''dcome  not  expressed  in  words,  but  manifested 

"ly  Ike  hospitable  preparations  made  for  his  recep- 

^i  and  the  late  hour  to  which   she  sometimes 

"^ited  tea  in  the  hope  he  would  return.      In  short, 

^mi  he  was  only  half  in  love  with  her,  she  was 
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wholly  in  love  with  him;  but  it  wu  a  lo«t  Ai^ 
expected  no  return.  Bhe  &lt  henelf  too  waA  Ui 
inferior  to  hope^  or  scarcely  even  to  wiah,  lor  ft  fi«* 
responding  sentiment  on  his  part.  She  knew  Ait 
she  was  again  loving  above  her  degroBi  yet  Ae 
could  not  deny  herself  the  pleasure  of  !■* 
visits. 

Nevertheless,  agreeable  as  it  waa,  this  loit  ^ 
life  could  not  last  fi>r  ever.  Her  object  in  ooninS 
to  Paris  had  fsiiled.  Her  purse  was  neaily  cmptjj 
and  would  have  been  quite  so^  but  for  the  riff^ 
economy  she  exercised ;  and  though  the  stn&g^ 
delight  she  felt  in  the  society  of  her  new  friend  »* 
times  almost  charmed  away  the  sorrow  that  sst  iip<'^ 
her  heart,  she  knew  that  she  must  forsske  tb^ 
charmer,  and  return  to  her  sister. 

"  Going  away  V  he  exclaimed,  when  she  hintc» 
her  intentions.  ^'  Don't  tell  me  so,  or  I  shall  wi^ 
we  had  never  met.  How  dull  I  shall  be  witko*^ 
you  !'* 

Agnes  blushed  to  the  eyes,  and  said  he  had  ^^ 
many  pursuits,  he  would  never  miss  her. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,*'  he  answered ;  "  I  ^^^ 
miss  you  dreadfully.  I'll  admit  that,  before  J*^ 
came,  I  did  not  feel  the  want  that  you  have  wX^ 
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1;  but  a  blesaiiig  we  have  once  enjoyed  we  can- 
willingly  relinqnish.      Must  you  really  leave 
?"  he  asked,  with  a  degree  of  tenderness  and 
dcty  that  was  perfectly  genuine ;  for  he  felt  at 
t  moment  as  if  he  could  not  live  without  her. 
'^  all  know  how  suddenly  the  thing  rises  in  value 
uit  we  are  about  to  lose. 
Agnes  felt  as  if  her  heart  was  in  her  throat. 
^*I  must  go/' -she  answered,  with  a  trembling 
^ce,  keeping  her  eyes  assiduously  on  her  work. 

**And  why  must  you  go?'*  he  asked.  "Why 
^'^^At  an  acquaintance,  so  strangely  begun,  and  so 
^*^5:aaantly  cultivated,  be  prematurely  cut  oflF?  Why 
^^tait  we  part  V 

^d  as  he  said  this,  he  drew  his  chair  nearer, 

>  A  took  her  hand  in  his.     It  was  so  like  the  preli- 

to  a  declaration  of  love,  that,  little  as  she 

expected  such  a  thing,  she  could  put  no  other 

^^*^»kroction  on  the  earnestness  and  emotion  he  dis- 

^**Jtd.    Nor  was  she  wrong.     Her  own  agitation 

^^^ «o  visible ;  she  looked  so  beautiful ;  the  idea  of 

*^^g  her  for  ever  had  come  on  him  so  suddenly, 

**«  he  felt  it  so  painfully,  that  in  another  moment 

^  irrevocable  words  would  have  passed  his  lips. 

'^y/'  he  was  beginning  to  say,  "why   should 
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we    ever    part?"    when    a    sudden    terror 

upon  Agnes,   that    made  ber  withdraw   her  hac:^ 

with  a  start,  which  appeared   like   an    iostinct     — ' 

aversion. 

^Vhat  right  had  she  to  listen  to  such  a  declar"~* 
tion?  She,  the  deeded  woman,  the  nnwedd-^" 
mother  ?  What  could  she  say  to  him  ?  Ucz^ 
explain  her  situation?  How  espect  him  to  cre^:i= 
her  story  ?  Something  of  her  old  pride  came  o**^ 
her ;  horror,  at  the  idea  of  deceiving  him ;  indigr^ 
tion,  at  the  idea  of  being  disbelieved  and  doubted  — 

"  I  must  go  back  to  my  friends,  that  are  expecti  »^ 
me,"  she  answered,  haughtily. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  he  said,  drawing  back  ^^ 
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"Don't  imagine/'  he  said,  ''that  I  have  the 
futest  desire  to  intnide  into  your  confidence; 
'i  to  prove  that  I  have  no  such  intention,  I  shall 
yoa  good  night  at  once.  I  have  some  business 
^d  that  will  occupy  me  till  a  late  hour;  so, 
I  night.*' 

ad,  before  she  could  resolve  what  to  say,  he  was 
.  His  footstep  echoed  on  the  stairs,  and 
beard  him  close  the  door  of  his  own  apart- 
« 

bat  a  bitter  moment  that  was,  and  what  would 
ave  given  to  recal  the  last  five  minutes  !  She 
tempted  to  rush  after  him,  and  tell  him  all. 
irould  not  that  betray  her  own  feelings  ?  and  to 
purpose  ?  For,  doubtless,  when  he  heard  her 
,  he  would  not  only  retreat,  but  retreat  with 
icion  and  disgust.  No,  it  was  all  over — over, 
recal.  She  should  probably  see  him  no  more ; 
if  she  did,  they  could  never  more  be  on  the 
IS  they  had  been.  She  had  tasted  of  a  joy  she 
M  never  taste  again.  Even  the  loss  of  her  boy 
Jied  for  the  moment  to  fade  into  the  distance ; 
Ae  read  her  own  heart  now,  and  she  knew  she 
^  Frederick  Capel,  and  that  he  was  lost  to  her 
ever. 

«L.  II.  K 
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:,  hush  1  ilie  Kem  him  lens  lui  loom,  md 
1  the  itain  agun.  !•  lie  oomnig  Iim^  to 
her  P  No ;  he  hu  paved  her  door  without  itap[nii^ 
ftnd  ia  donbtleea  going  out.  "  Ah  1  he^  nevD  itop 
at  my  door  again !" 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


Several  hours  had  elapsed  before  Agnes  was 
saffieiently   composed  to   rise   from  the   sofa   and 
pfrepare  to  go  to  bed.     She  had  wept  till  she  could 
weep   no  longer^  and  she  had  with  a  despairing 
lieart  taken  her  resolution.     She  would  go  out  on 
tbe    following  morning  and   sell  her  embroidery. 
That  it  would  bring  her  more  than  enough  money  to 
take  her  to  London^  she  did  not  doubt ;  for  she  had  a 
skilful  hand,  and  the  work  was  extremely  beautiful. 
Then  she  would  pack  up  her  small  belongings,  and 
vend  for  9k  fiacre,  pay  her  lodging,  and  depart  with- 
out saying  a  word  of  her  intentions  to  any  one. 
She  had  only  to  drive  to  the  Messagcrics,  and  take 

K  2 


106  ADVCMTDKX8   OP 

the  first  diligence  that  started  for  any  of  tt 
whence  she  could  embark  for  England, 
would  sec  no  more ;  but  she  would  leavi 
letter  to  be  delivered  after  her  departure ; 
letter,  that  if  it  could  not  efface  the  ill  in: 
she  had  made,  would  at  least  conrince  him 
was  neither  ungrateful  nor  insensible.  Ho^ 
she  word  it  ?  She  felt  that  she  would  lib 
well  expressed.  She  wished  to  raise  heree 
esteem ;  to  touch  his  heart,  and  make  hii 
her.  How  much  should  she  tell  him  f  Sh 
hint  that  there  was  a  secret — a  grievous  sec 
she  could  be   quite  sure   they  would  nc\ 
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4en  ircw  her  pen  across  it,  and  wrote  ^'  Dear  Mr. 

^;"  and  then  she  leant  her  elbow  on  the  table^ 

'Bd  resting  her  forehead  on  the  palm  of  her  hand, 

^  raminated  how  to  proceed.     There  are  some 

'^^  rery  difficult  to  begin ;  and  this  was  one  of 

^;  at  least,  to    an  inexperienced  \iTiter  like 

^es.    She  had  composed  and  rejected  some  half 

^'^^ten  introductory  sentences,  when  she  was   dis- 

^Hied  by  hearing  the  gate-bell  ring  sharply  below. 

^he  had  not  observed  Mr.  Capel  return ;  probably 

^i»  was    he,    and    she    wondered    if    Pierre    or 

-Barbara  would  wake   and  admit  him.     Yes ;   she 

bears  the  gates  unclosed,  for  the  street  was  silent 

^ow;  and  noises  were  distinctly  audible  that  in  the 

^y  only  formed  part  of  the  general  clamour ;  and 

•he  rose,  and  placed  her  ear  to  the  door  that  she 

^ight  Usten  to  his  step  as  he  passed.     But  he  did 

Hot  pass ;  the  person,  whijever  it  was,  stopped  and 

'Mg  her  bell.     In  the  middle  of  the  night !     Who 

««dditbe? 

"Who's  there?''  she  said,  without  turning  the 

"It  is  I.  Pray  open  the  door!"  Yes,  it  was 
^'  CapeFs  voice ;  and  a  feeling  of  inexpressible 
y^  came  over  her  as  she  drew  back  the  bolt ;  a 
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preaentiment  tint  tbu  nuezpected  vnit  poftotd 
her  some  tmltnown,  andRUnt  of,  hippinew.  £ 
band  shook  ao  mud>,  that  ihe  had  watetty  pol 
to  turn  the  key  in  ths  lock,  bnt  when  ake  1 
done  BO,  and  thrown  open  th«  door,  gnaA  wia  t 
surprise  to  see  he  waa  not  alcme.  Beaide  kim'  Uu 
stood  a  lady,  wearing  a  bonnet  and  nil,  and  a  di 
silk  cloak,  that  entirely  envekiped  k»  figs 
Before  he  said  a  word,  Hr.  Cvpti  kad  tlie  itraa) 
into  Agnet's  room,  and  ahnt  the  door  bdi 
him. 

"I  am  come  to  ask  yon  a  great  &Toiir,  U 
Gibson,"  he  said;  "one  that  I  feel  aaanred  yo' 
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AQtxoir   moniing/'    he    continued^    ^'I  shall    be 

hspffj  to  take  your  commands  if  I  can  be  of  any 

fiirthcr  scvicc.*' 

''Thank  you  I  A  thousand^  and  a  thousand 
thflLnlal''  monnured  the  stranger,  clasping  her 
hands  in  an  enthusiasm  of  gratitude.  After  which 
he  ividied  them  a  "  good  night,^'  and  disappeared^ 
leamg  Agnes  alone  with  this  unexpected  bed- 
fellow, who  had  sunk  into  a  chair,  and  was  ap- 
parently weeping  violently  behind  her  veil. 

"Won't  you  take  ofif  your  bonnet  and  cloak ?*' 

*ud  Agnes,  feeling  somewhat  at   a  loss  how  to 

P'ceed. 

''Oh,   what   will    become    of    mc!     Oh   dear  I 

^h  dear!    oh   dear!^'    sobbed  the  stranger,   in   a 

P^^^on  of  anguish. 
''  Shall  I  make  you  a  cup  of  tea  ?  perhaps  that 

^f^d  refresh  you,*'  said  the  hostess,  blowing  up 

*^  fire  and  preparing  to  boil  some  water,  whilst 

^   ^sitor  continued    to    weep    without    heediug 

'Vlio  can  she  be?''  thought  Agnes.     "What 

^t  mean  ?"  feeling  so  embarrassed  and  amazed, 

^he     was  glad  of  the  interval  for  reflection 

*^ed  by  the  tea-making.     Wheu  it   was  ready 
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>.::  rv"i^ii  o.::  3  ciip  and  approached  her  vintor^ 
^z:  vi^  wiping  her  tyta  with  a  superbly  em-^ 
b:>j^Jie:«ii  cambric  handkcniiief.  Monomr,  frrm— 
a  ciuDge  of  postnre,  bcr  ckmk  had  fiHen  opm^ 
a::d  A^»  w»  moce  than  ercr  nipciaed  to  i^s 
:hac  sh«  wore  a  lidi  ntin  peline,  and  a  pair  > 
shotf}  tba;  bad  once  been  white,  bat  woe  la 
s^dly  disdgured  br  mod.  Hie  hand  too  tiwt  h^^ 
the  handkerchief  was  admied  by  aerenl  vahnJ^^ 
rings. 

"  She  is  some  lady  in  diatns^"  thoagbt  Agifc^ 
l.cT  confidence  in  Mr.  Cartel  pndnding  any  raac 
{-.icioBs   unfavoarable  to  the  stranger,  in  qiite 
the  questionable   dicunutancca   midv  which    ^^ 

"  Do,  Ma'am,  take  »  little  teal*'  ibe  mai,  ^ 
dressing  her  deferentially. 

"Thank  you,"  answoed  the  lady,  lifting  ^B 
^-eil.  "  How  kind  it  is  of  you  I  And  bow  aAar^** 
I    am  !     It  must  appear  bo  strange  t     Ton  n^"* 
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^teted  now;   the  blood  forsook  her  cheeky    she 
'^  trembling  behind  the  chair  like  a  culprit. 

'  My  throat  was  parched/'  said  the  stranger,  as 
•^gOtt  took  the  cup  from  her.     "I  don't  know 

hex 

^^  to  thank  you,  nor  your  friend,  the  gentleman 
^*^  brought    me    here.     Does    he    live   in  this 

'  fes,  Ma'am ;  he  lives  in  the  apartment  over 

And  can  you  tell  me  his  name,  and  who  he  is  ?" 
His  name  is  Frederick  Capel;  and  I   believe 
^Oes  nothiuir  but  read  and  attend  lectures.     He 
^  Very  learned  young  man,  I  believe/' 

I  can  never  be  grateful  enough  to  him  !"  con- 
ned the  lady,  bursting  again  into  tears  at  the 
,^^^^llection   of  the   perils   she  had  escaped.      "  I 
^^    lost   my   way— =-I   didn't  know  where  I  was; 
^^^   he   saved  me   from    some    dreadful    people ! 
T^^t   Pm  keeping  you  up.     Pray  do  go  to  bed. 
^    lie  down  on  the  sofa  if  you'll  allow  me  till 
*^^  morning,  and  then   I'll  no  longer  intrude  on 
^^Ur  hospitality." 

"If  you  wouldn't  mind  lying  down  on  my 
^^d,  Ma'am,"  said  Agnes,  timidly,  and  still  speak- 
^8  from  behind  the  chair. 
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"I  had  Bineh  nAor  lia  on  tt»  nfr,'*  ■■ 
the  other;  "tod  700^  naDy  ofaSga  mt  it  jaf 
go  to  bad." 

Agaea  hewtated  for  »  moaiwit.  "  Whit  ii  til 
uBe  of  ctmceding  mytdiV  the  *^^ch^-  "Ik 
better  bnve  it."  And  aooocdiag^y  dw  fnetA 
to  prepare  the  m^  tud  unnge  mattan  it  m 
as  she  conld  for  her  gnest.  It  hafipoied  tii 
hitherto  the  lig^t  that  stood  on  the  tahk  h 
been  behind  herj  ao  dut  ber  bee  was 
the  shade ;  but  she  now  contiived  to  rerene  h 
poaitioD,  futd  render  it  as  visible  aa  possible;  b 
it  was  not  till  the  lady  roae  to  take  off  k 
bonnet  that  her  eyes  fell  full  upon  the  featiL: 
of  her  hostess. 

"  Good  heavens !"  she  adaimed,  in  the  gmts 
amazement;  "Agnes  Crawfiud !"  Agnes  lotdi 
as  much  confounded  as  a  detected  thief.  "  Wl 
in  the  world  has  bronght  you  to  Paris  f" 

"A  great  misfortune  that  happened  to  c 
Ma'am,"  foltered  Agnes. 

"  In  which  I  fear  Lionel  was  very  guil^,"  ■ 
the  guest,  seeing  that  she  hesitated.  "I  do 
mean  to  excuse  your  fault,  Agnea;  bat  nciU 
should  we  excuse  Lionel's.  I  hope  yoa  are  ~ 
living  here  with  him." 
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^    ^0,  MisB  Isabel !    God  forbid !     I  came 
^^    to  try  to  see  bim,  but  it  was  only  in 
^^  ^f  recovering  my  child." 


"^out  child !     Has  be  got  your  chUd  V 

thought  he  might  have  him^   Ma'am;    for 
^  taken   away  by  somebody  in  the  street; 
^  thought  it  might  be  Mr.  Grosvenor. 
^h  no;   I   should  think  that  very  unlikely. 
*^ave  you  seen  him  V^ 

^es  once.  Ma'am;  and,  at  first,  I  had  some 
"^ ;  but  I've  none  now.     I  don't  think  it  was 
•  Grosvenor." 
A.nd  did  my  brother  come  here  to  see  you?^ 
*^i:ed  Isabel,  alarmed  for  herself. 

Oh  no,  Ma'am ;  Mr.  Grosvenor  does  not  know 
^^^  I   am.     I   don't  wish  to  see   him   at  all. 


All 

I  desire  is  to  recover  my  child." 

-And  he   ought  to   assist  you  to  find    him," 
^     Isabel,    forgetting    her    own    griefs    for  the 
/^^^ent,  and  proceeding  to  inquire  into  the  child's 
^^^Ppearance. 

^^e  narration  of  the  story  reviving  all  Agnes's 
^^^*^f  ul  recollections,  she  exhibited  so  much  genuine 
^^•^i^ess  and  so  much  afiectiou  for  her  boy,  that  her 
^^^^t's  gentle  heart  was  quite  moved;  and  after 
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expressing  her  sympathy,  she  inquired  what  groni 
then:  were  for  supposing  Mr.  Groavenor  concen 
in  tho  affair. 

"  None,  Ma'am ;  but  that  he  was  his  own  chil 
answered  Agnea,  blushing. 

"But  what' could  my  brother  want  with  hii 
Besides,  he  does  not  care  for  children  ;  he  does  : 
seem  to  care  for  Frank — I  mean  Lady  Georgii 
child." 

"  Is  Lady  Gcorgioa  married,  Ma'am?" 

"To  be  sure;  she's  Lionel's  wife.  Didn't  ; 
know  it  ?" 

"  No,  Ma'am ;  I  never  heard  Mr.  Grosvcnor  - 
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sbouldn't  be  in  the  distress  I  am  now^  Agnes,  if 
it  were  not  that  I  am  expected  to  marry  a  per- 
son I  don't  like^  and  that  I  would  rather  die 
than  marry.  And  so  you  never  heard  of  Lionel's 
marriage  V 

*'  No,  Ma'am ;  I  saw  Lady  Georgina  once  when 
X  was  working  at  Madame  de  Yille's,  in  Brutoii 
Street;  but  I  don't  think  she  knew  me.  I 
shouldn't  have  known  her,  I  dare  say,  if  Lady 
Minevar  had  not  been  with  her." 

*'  So  you  worked  at  Madame  dc  Ville's  ?"  said 
Isabel ;  and  from  this  she  was  led  on  to  ask  several 
other  questions  regarding  Agnes's  mode  of  life  for 
the  last  few  years. 

•'And    did    my  brother    do   nothing  to  assist 

yon  V 

*'  Oh  yes,    Ma'am ;    I    received    an    allowance 
through    Mr.   Conyers,    for  the    support   of   the 
child,  till  I  was  able  to  support  him  myself. 
'*  And  then  was  it  withdrawn  ?" 
*'No,  Ma'am ;  I  gave  it  up." 
Isabel   began   to   feel    her    heart    quite    drawn 
towards  her  old  friend.     "  That  was  right,  Agnes," 
she    said,    looking    at  her   approvingly.      ''And 
what  are  your  plans  for  the  future  ?" 


work  at  dressmaking,  or  ai 
lind  me  in  a  decent  lirelihoo 

Agnes   could    not    help 
"Ah,  Ma'am,"  she  said,  "s 
do  for  foa !" 

"  I  had  rather  break  abmci 
than  mairy  a  man  I  detest, 
to-nigfat  to  amd  a  hateful  in 
die  to  avoid  it.  I  ahould  hart 
aeddent,  and  I  believe  it  wot 
I  had,  for  what  I  am  to  do 
tell.  Go  back,  I  dare  not  1" 
astoonded  to  tee  one  of  the  1 
in  such  a  predicament,  and 
advise;  but  she  strongly  reec 
to  take  some  rest,  and  at  Ic 
prospect  of  sleeping,  bnt  in 
hostess  to  lie  down.  ■!»-  -"— 
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^^  I    Bo  not,  for  the  world,  let  any  one  know  I 
■whei^I« 

''^r.Capel,  Ma'am?" 
^1  J^i  of  course ;  but  remember  he  does  not 

^^  who  I  am ;  and  I  entreat  you  not  to  give  him 

the  I 

'east  hint  on  the  subjeet/' 

^Sties  promised  she  would  not;    and  then,  in 

^^  to  satisfy  her  guest,  she  stretched  herself  on 

^  t^,  but  without  taking  off  her  clothes. 

^t  |g  needless  to  say  that  neither  closed  their  eyes 

toft 

^leep.      The  strangeness  of  the  circumstance 

^^^  Agnes  with   so  much  amazement,    that   for 

tjmc  being,  it  banished  all  memory  of  her  own 

'^^^     Her  mind    was    possessed    with   wonder^ 

^^Ist    Isabel,    who  had   been  for  a  short    time 

^^rtcd  from  the  recollection  of  her  own  desperate 

^^^^unes,  by  the  surprise  of  meeting  Agnes,  now 

^^t  she  was  flung  back  on   her  reflections,  was 

*^%ailed  by  a  double  tide  of  wretchedness  and  per- 

P'^^xity.     Where  was  she  to   go?      "What   should 

*liedo? 

After  allowing  her  maid  to  take  off  her  dress, 
^  remove  the  flowers  from  her  hair  (fearing 
^pe  might  be  cut  off  by  the  closing  of  the 
Sttes),  she  bade  her  leave  her;  and  then  catch- 
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ing  up  her  bonnet,  and  wrapping  a  peliaae  and 
cloak  aboat  her^  she  had  dipped  down  ataira,  and 
out  of  the  house,  unseen  by  any  one,  jnat  as 
Lady  Jane  Mortimer's  carriage  drove  away ;  carry- 
ing off  the  key  of  her  chamber  door  in  her 
pocket,  in  order  that  nobody  should  get  in  to 
discover  her  absence. 

Ahnost  delirious  with  the  horror  inspired  by  the 
destiny  that  awaited  her;  she  thonght  only  of 
rushing  to  the  river,  and  plunging  into  it  with 
all  her  sorrows;  but  in  her  haste  and  confusion 
she  had  forgotten  to  take  off  her  white  satin 
shoes,  and  some  loose  revellers  of  the  night 
espying  so  attractive  a  pair  of  feet  and  ankles 
were  pursuing  her,  when  wild  with  terror,  she 
rushed  into  the  arms  of  a  stranger,  crying,  ''  Save 
me !    Save  me  V' 

The  stranger  was  Frederick  Capel,  who,  vexed 
and  mortified  at  having  so  nearly  made  a  fool 
of  himself,  and  annoyed  at  the  rebuff  he  had 
incurred,  all  for  a  woman  whom  he  was  sensible 
he  did  not  really  love,  had  gone  out  to  allay 
his  irritation  by  a  walk  in  the  Champs  Elys^es, 
in  which  du*ection  he  was  making  his  way  when 
Isabel  met  him. 
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A  short  explanation  sufficed  to  satisfy  him  that 
the  fugitive  was  a  gentlewoman  in  some  extra- 
ordinary crisis  of  fortune;  so  after  gallantly  de- 
fending her^  he  brought  her  to  seek  shelter  with 
Us  neighbour. 


ADTBNTDKBI  OF 


CHAPTEE  XIX. 

Aftek  dozing  a  litUe  tovants  morning,  Agnei 
ose  from  Iier  bed  betimes,  and  was  moring  about 

softly,    ill   order    to  arrange  her    room,    and    h«ve 
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''Oh,  wait  a  minute/'  answered  Isabel^  ^'till  I 
get  up^  and  speak  to  him/'  whereupon  she 
arose  from  the  sofa,  whilst  Agnes  arranged  her 
dress  a  little.  ''Give  me  my  bonnet  and  veil/' 
she  added,  sitting  down.  "My  head's  so  bad  I 
can  scarcely  hold  it  up." 

Mr.  Capel  entered,  bowing  respectfully,  hoping 
ahe  was  well,  and  begging  to  know  in  what  way 
lie  could  be  of  use  to  her. 

"  I  am  so  much  indebted  to  you  already,  Sir/' 

she  said,  "that  I  am  quite  ashamed  to  trouble  you 

further;  but  as  you  are  so  kind,  I  will  confess 

there  is  one  thing  which  would  oblige  me  greatly.    I 

want  to  go  to  England  immediately;  and  if  you 

^nmld  kindly  take  me  a  place  in  a  diligence  that 

goes  to  Dieppe,  you  would  do  me  a  great  service. 

I  akoald  like  my  place  taken  for  to-night,  if  you 

pleaae." 

Having  promised  to  fulfil  her  commission  he 
^  ibout  to  depart,  when  she  said  : 

'^  There  is  one  thing  more.  I  know  it  must 
*^  very  strange;  but  I  conjure  you  not  to 
^'^^tion  your  having  met  with  me — not  to  any- 
*^y  whatever ;  not  even  if  you  were  to  hear 
"^  inquiries  were  made;  and  then  turning  to- 


night ;  and  then  I  shall  de 
further  trouble." 

Considerable  hesitation  a 
panied  the  delivery  of  this  li 
it  was  concluded,  the  apea 
the  sofa,  and  covering  her 
she  fell  a-weeping.  After  f 
raoce  that  she  might  rely 
Capel  took  his  leave ;  and  at 
stopped  to  have  a  chat  wit 
him  with  a  somewhat  peculiai 
nance,  which  he  pretended  i 

"I  waa  sorry  to  make  yi 
let  me  in  last  night.  Barb 
the  lady  I  had  with  me  v 
Gibson's,  who,  having  been 
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'^Possible!"  said  Barbara  to  herself;  "c'est 
urdle  9a/'  and  immediately  ascending  the  stairs 
^e  rang  at  Agnes's  bell,  to  the  great  alarm  of 
*^^i^,  who  could  not  divest  her  mind  of  the  idea 
™*  she  might  be  traced  and  discovered.  "  Who 
^  that  be?''  she  said,  starting  up,  and  endea- 
voring to  hide  herself  in  the  recess  where  the 
^  stood. 

'  Voulez-vous  que  je  vous  monte  du  bois  ?" 
"^d  fiarbara,  making  a  step  into  the  door,  which 
^^  held  in  her  hand. 

^0 1"  answered  Agnes,  shaking  her  head,  and 
^^Qeavouring  to  shut  it. 

Ah,  vous    en    avez    encore !"    said  Barbara, 

^^^^iig  her  eyes  round  the  room,  which  alighted 

^^^    on  Isabel's  bonnet  and  veil,  which  lay  on  a 

^^^  ;  and  secondly,  on  the  sofa  from  which  she 

^^  just  risen.     ''Ah,  vous  avez  du  monde  !"  she 

^^^ed,  peeping  round  the  comer  into  the  alcove, 

^^^I'c  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  visitor. 

Oui,  une  aniie,"  said  Agnes,  closing  the  door, 

**^reapon  Barbara  descended  the  stairs  again,  and 

^*ortably  resumed  her  duties,  relieved  from  an 

^^y  sense  of  curiosity.     As   soon   as   she   was 

^  Isabel  returned  to  the  sofa,  still  com])Iaining 
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dreadfully  (tf  her  betd.  Agnei  Uraof^  die  looked 
very  iU,  and  mored  about  aoftly  in  wder  not  ti 
djstorb  her;  but  there  ma  do  i^oae.  Sw  lu^ 
turoiog  uaeaaly  firom  aide  to  aide;  dosing  tot  I 
minute  or  two  occMionally,  uttering  lov  moau 
whiUt  she  nlept;  and  then  atarting  into  wakdid 
nesB  with  an  ezpnaaion  of  fear  and  hmar  od  ha 
countenance.  About  mid^y  Agnea  flipped  don 
stain,  and  b^ged  Barbaia  to  bring  her  *  littk 
soup  from  the  traitaa't  jxeA  door;  bat  when  It 
came  the  sicV  stomach  recoiled,  and  'laabel  tamed 
away  her  head,  and  be^ed  to  ham  it  lemored 
from  the  room.  Tea  waa  the  <nly  thing  An  eoiU 
take. 
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into  iiuignificaiice  beside  what  appeared  a  much 

■CTCfei  diitzess.      Adversity  falling  on  one  from 

whom  prosperity  seemed  inseparable^  struck  her  with 

n  feeling  approaching  to  awe.    What  a  storm  of 

fortunes^  she  fancied,   that  must  be,   which  had 

diiTea  loeh  a  dainty  bark  from  its  safe  moorings ! 

¥or  lier  own  pert,  things  had  never  gone  very  well 

wtA  her,  and  she  had  not  so  far  to  fall ;  but  what 

*  dedension  was  this  I     With  Isabel,  too,  the  most 

»       pleating  recollections  of  her  own  childhood  was 

^^^ectedj  for,  being  nearly  of  the  same  age,  they 

™  been  playfellows  previous  to  the  period  when 

^es's  eyes  were  opened,  and  she  saw  that  her 

^^panions  were  fine  ladies,  and  she  but  a  farmer's 

^ghter.     Experience  of  the  world,  and  her  love  for 

^  child^  had  cured  her  of  her  old  weakness  on  this 

"^"Jcct;    but  these  reminiscences,  combined  with 

^  early  habit  of  looking  upon  the  inhabitants  of 

^^scliflFe  as  amongst  the  greatest  people  in  the 

^*d,  inspired  her  with  the  tenderest  sentiments 
of 

'ytnpathy  and  devotion  for  her  guest,  on  whom 

^  hatched  and  waited  all  day  like  a  loving  sister. 

"^  the  diligence  was  not  to  start  till  eight  o'clock, 

^as  near  seven  before  Mr.  Capel  arrived.     At 

^Kth  he  rang. 


TifT  1  ?».—  i:  a  qoiFter-past  seveo 
":  1*  :«:«  tj  be  in  rime.     Ther 


f  T-^Tuds  Isabel,  asle^ 


tiru^  tirt  i*  Tierv  ill,"  she  whispcK 
'■  ~"t  *j>:'*  i:  ill  c:  to  tnvel.  Look 
.  s::;:ce-i  --rii^T  i-ymrd,  and  looked . 
-  iir*£  fl.^;.  ijWcTer,  was  turned  toll 
Tn:  ii:^i  t-  i-:-  ?     Shall  I  wake  her5 


.  iii  ':«::Ter,  and  let  her  decide  f 
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'''  tare  you  bad  better  not  attempt  it.    You 
^^  ketter  lie  down  again/' 

But  I  most  go/'   flbe  said.     ''Give  me  my 

'^^t  it  would  not  do;  tbe  body  was  too  sick 
^  obey  tbe  will,  and  sbe  was  obliged  to  allow 
^"^df  to  be  replaced  on  tbe  sofa.  Perceiving  sbe 
^  too  31  to  observe  bim,  Mr.  Capel  tbcn  entered 

'^  I  see  ifs  impossible  sbe  can  travel/'  said  he ; 

^&d  I  am  quite  at  a  loss  wbat  to  do  with 
"^.  I  wonder  who  in  tbe  world  she  can  be  I  I 
™*id  her  in  tbe  street,  in  tbe  most  extraor- 
™8^ry  circumstances  for  a  lady,    which   she   evi- 

**ltly  ig.'' 

*'  She  can  stay  here  till  she  is  better,"  said  Agnes. 
''  Sat  that  would  be  such  a  dreadful  intrusion 
*"^  you/'  be  answered,  ''though  the  ofiFcr  is  most 
•^d.  that  I  cannot  think  of  it." 

The  truth  is,"  said  Agnes,  ''she  is  not  quite 
*  *^*Miger  to  me ;  and  I — " 

*ou  know  who  she  is?"  be  exclaimed,  with 
"^^^ishment. 

*  erhaps  I  do,"  she  answered ;  "  but  as  she  has 
^6ed  me  not  to  tell,  I  must  not." 

^^X-.  II.  L 
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"  And  has  she  no  fhencl*  to  whom  ire  cooU  ta 
her  ?     She  Beems  quite  yonng," 

"  It's  her  friends,  her  family  indeed,  thit  ■ 
is  runntug  away  from ;  and  aa  ahe  ia  moat  hum 
for  concealment,  ahe  moat  remain  with  me  tiB  ' 
is  better.  Bnt  it  appears  to  me  ahe  ahoald  Is 
a  doctor,  only  that  sending  for  one  might  lead 
a  discovery  of  where  she  ia." 

"  If  she  ia  not  better  to-morrow,"  said  Mr.C^P 
"  I  think  I  can  bring  a  medieal  friend  to  aee  h 
who  will  keep  the  secret.  FU  call  in  the  tnomiiig 
as  I  come  down." 

With  that,  after  asking  if  he  eonld  be  of  n. 
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pt  them  on  all  nighty  the  agitation  and  con- 
iioii  of  her  mind  rendering  her  quite  forgetful 
tbe  danger  she  was  incurring.  When  Agnes 
noFered  the  state  they  were  in^  she  was  not  sur- 
ind  to  see  her  so  ill. 

Ai  it  was  now  clear  that  the  visit  would  be  of 
ne  duration,  Agnes  set  about  arranging  the  bed^ 
which,  after  taking  off  Isabel's  clothes,  she  laid 
r— quite  unopposed,  the  poor  girl  being  too  ill 
exercise  any  will  on  the   subject  —  and   thea 

spared  herself  to  sit  up  all   night,    and   watch 

Jr. 

Long  before  daybreak,  the  invalid  was  quite 
lirioas.  Sleep  forsook  her  now ;  and  with  bright 
cs  and  flushed  cheeks,  she  talked  incessantly, 
^d  was  Agnes  when  the  morning  brought  Mr. 
pel,  who,  on  learning  the  condition  of  the 
'lent,  went  in  search  of  his  friend,  with  whom 

long  he  returned. 

I^onsieur  Emile,  as  he  called  him,  was  a  young 
^,  and  a  medical  student^  but  one  who  had 
Iked  the  hospitals,  and  was  not  without  expe- 
llee.    He  said  the  lady  was  very  ill,  and  would, 

feared,  be  worse.     According  to  the  most  ap- 
ived  French  school  of  physic,  however,  he  used 

L  2 
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-■:  ^-:iT^  icBKiiiei,  bot  eonfined  himKlf  to  tke 
»^£.'-.-^*^  uptttade,  with  diluoit  drinb,  tnd  » 
i  cri:  X  fyvum  which  aeenu  to  be  fut  mmkiag  ite 
vij  n  ti^a  cooatiy  «bo,  whm  the  beniic  tieit- 
:::':-:  ■':c=ri^  is  Tojne  with  the  highest  tncmbect 
-c  -r^-;  TK-^tT  win  300D  be  left  for  the  delectition  of 
.-  -^n-f  i>:<heaR».  So  much  we  owe  to  HomoBA- 
r  ::iT.  l  ::  :o  menooD  «  gnat  deal  more. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


Now  that   Isabel  had  become  so  ill,   as  to  be 
incapable   of  recognisiug   him,  or   being   annoyed 
at  his  presence,  Mr.  Capel  often  shared  with  Agnes 
the  fatigue  of  attending  on  her;  and  the  mutual 
interest  they  felt  in   the  patient  having  removed 
the   embarrassment    arising  from  their  little   mis- 
understanding,   the    demeanour    of  both    became 
much  more  easy  and  familiar  than  it  had  ever  been. 
This   was   especially    the  case  with  Agnes,   who, 
occupied  with  her  guest,  had  ceased  to  think  of 
herself;   and  who  appeared  to  much  gi*eater  ad- 
vantage,   now   that    the   too  much   consciousness 
produced   by  the  desire  to  please,   or  rather   the 
apprehension  of  displeasing,  had  vanished. 


mmrrins.  iDdeed,  b( 
-Mr.  Cape)  n-oidd  har« 
some  effort  lo  restore 
Agnes  was  most  anwiJI 
Mr.  Capel  understood 
«a  onbaj^j  maniage 
"™Jy  «3^ag«^  that 
risk  ntber  than  expa 

"She  redly  intemfcc 
tint,"  Agnes  told  hin 
krt  ihe  was  in  ■  state 
•nd  we  need  not  be  a£ 
She  eoald  not,  she  my»- 
todo  it  h  eold  blood. 
Mat  dM  bn  at  Brigbt 
IP"««  W;  anl  if  ire 
ikwoald  <b  that  stdL 
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"B  he  gives  her  over/'  answered  Agnes^  weep- 

■ 

%  ^Iwill  then  tell  you  who  she  is^  and  you  shall 
'Dfcrm  her  friends  of  her  being  here.  In  which 
^"  thought  she,  "  I  must  leave  this  house 
Wore  they  come.  It  would  never  do  for  them 
tohiow  she  had  been  under  my  roof." 

htbd,  however,  did  not  die.  AVhen  the  crisis  of 
'^  disorder  came,  she  took  a  favourable  turn,  and 
Aooiieor  Emile  said  she  would  recover,  but  would 
^  great  care  for  some  time.  On  opening  her 
?tt  to  consciousness,  her  recollection  of  the  past 
^  naturally  confused,  and  when  she  beheld  Agues 
V  ncr  bedside,  she  imagined  herself  at  SavcuscIifTe, 
^i  inquired  for  her  mamma  and  sisters.  Gradually 
^  truth  was  recalled  to  her. 

"And  I  have  been  very  ill,"  she  said.  ^MVhat 
^nble  I  must  have  given  you  !" 

"Oh  no,"  replied  Agnes,  "it  was  no  trouble; 
'^'Wes,   Mr.    Capel    helped    me   when   I   needed 

'*  How  good  of  him.  As  soon  as  I  can  sit  up,  he 
^uat  come  and  see  me." 

Presently  there  was  a  ring  at  the  bell,  and  Agnes 
^^t  to  the  door,  and  spoke  a  few  minutes  to  some- 
*^y  outside  of  it:     Isabel  inquired  who  it  was. 
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:iii    is    very    superior/*    answered 

"^  vhen  she  was  a  little  stronger  and 

'  «    without    danger,     after    thanking 

mile  for  his  attention,  she  alluded  to 
ion  to  his  friend. 

t*  bont^  pour  nne  ineonnue !"  she  said. 

:>  c'est  le  meilleur  gar9on  du  monde  V 

d  Emile.     ''I  have  known  him  these  three 

and  I  like  him  better  every  time  I  see  him. 

ur  Feapritl     Ah!    c'est  lui  qui  en   a,  ma 


Is  he  very  clever  V  she  inquired. 
'*  C*eat  tout  iionuBnt"  replied  Emile.     "  He  has 
ad  80  much,  and  knows  so  many  things,  that  we 
'ften  aoeuM  him  of  being  some  old  fellow  who 
poMcnea  the  elixir  of  life  and  has  recovered  his 
yooih  after  living  a  hundred  years  at  least.^^ 
''And  ia  he  in  any  profession  V 
''No;  he  has  a  little  fortune,  tout  petit,  tout 
petitg  but  enough  to  support  him;  for  his  desires 
moderate,  and  his  tastes  extremely  simple 
li^  in  everything  but  books.'' 
''What  an  interesting  person  V  said  Isabel. 
"  Hfl^a  a  very  extraordinary  man,  I  assure  you,'' 

L  3 
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returned  Emile,  gravely ;  ''and  I  think,  lOBiie  d 
will  be  a  Tery  distingaished  one.  I  cannot  imagi 
80  much  talent  remaining  in  obacority.  In  Fiai 
it  certainly  would  not  remain  ao  Imig." 

Isabel  had  yet  aeen  but  little  of  the  iub)ect 
these  commendations.  In  her  diatreaa  the  1 
rushed  into  the  arms  which  manfhlly  opened 
receive  her.  After  indignantly  diaperaing  ' 
canaille  she  was  flying  from,  he  had  offi&red  he 
slielter  for  the  night  with  a  lady  of  his 
qiiaintance  when^  in  an  agony  of  grief^  she  wn 
her  hands,  and  in  answer  to  his  inquiry  whither 
should  conduct  her^  exclaimed,  frantically,  that 
knew  not  where  to  go  to.  He  was  scarcely  thii 
but  he  had,  as  he  told  Agnes,  read  many  stnu 
things  in  his  life,  and  seen  many  stranger, 
had  wide  sympathies,  and  a  large  understanding 
human  nature.  He  could  comprehend  and  al 
for  much  that  by  narrower  intellects  and  feeli 
would  be  misconstrued  and  condemned.  He  ki 
that  a  slight  error  on  her  own  part,  or  the  e 
conduct  of  others,  will  sometimes  involre  a  woe 
in  painful  and  suspicious  circumstances;  and 
had  an  intuitive  conriction  that  this  was  svct 
case;  but  till  he  saw  her  raving  in  deUrioD, 
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knew  almost  as  little  of  her  features  as  she  did  of 
bis.  She  had  not  had  courage  to  raise  her  eyes  tr. 
bis  face^  and  she  had  concealed  her  own  under  her 
bonnet  and  veil.  Now,  however,  she  desired  to  see 
bim,  for  she  was  fast  converting  him  into  a  hero  of 
romance. 

'*  If  I  met  Mr.  Capel  in  the  street/'  she  said  to 
Agnes,  "I'm  sure  I  shouldn't  know  him,  but  I 
^  should  know  his  voice.  He  has  a  beautiful  voice. 
*  remember  when  he  spoke  to  the  people  that  were 
"^^Iting  me,  the  tones  of  his  voice  inspired  nie 
^*h  immediate  confidence.  The  next  time  he  calls, 
*y  I  shall  be  happy  to  see  him.'' 

^he  was  lying  on  the  sofa,  wrapt  in  her  o>ni  silk 

'*'>88e  and  a  shawl  of  Agnes's ;  and  on  her  head  she 

^^   a  pretty  little   cap   which   her  hostess   had 

'^Ufaetured  for  her.     She  was  much  wasted,  but 

^^^e  there  is  youth,  beauty  survives  a  great  deal 

Sickness.     When   Agnes   had   dressed  her  and 

^^ded  her  hair,  Isabel  asked  her  to  bring  the 

*^ixig-gla8s. 

I  want  to  see  how  thin  I  am,"  she  said.     But 

^^  was  not  the  sole  reason — she  wished  to  take  a 

^^  at  her  own  face. 

^hen  Mr.  Capel  came,  he  approached  her  with 


228  ADYBNTtriXB  OF 

the  greatest  reverence;  his  voice  fidtered  as  he  said 
how  glad  he  was  to  see  her  recovering.  She  triel 
to  flit  iip^  and  holding  out  a  transparent  little  hand, 
she  said  : 

'^Oh^  Sir,  how  can  I  thank  yen  for  all  your 
kindness  V 

"  Don't  thank  me/'  he  answered.  ''  If  I  have 
heen  of  use  to  you,  the  service  does  me  more  good 
than  it  does  you.  I  mean/'  he  added  with  a  smik^ 
seeing  that  she  looked  surprised,  or  as  if  she  did 
not  clearly  understand  his  meaning,  ''  I  mean  that 
to  have  assisted  you  in  your  trouble  has  made  me 
happy.  It  docs  not  fall  to  every  man  in  a  lifetime 
to  have  such  an  opportunity." 

"And  yet  there  are  plenty  of  people  needing 
assistance,  too,"  she  answered. 

"  But  it  is  not  always  equally  agreeable  to  assist 
them,"  he  said  playfully. 

One  day,  Isabel  was  lying  on  the  sofa,  with  a 
book  in  her  hand  lent  her  by  Mr.  Capel.  It  was  a 
volume  containing  an  account  of  a  few  of  the  most 
interesting  and  startling  facts  of  science.  Some 
allusions  he  had  made  in  conversation  had  induced 
her  to  ask  him  questions  which  led  to  his  offering 
her  the  volume.     Of  science,  Isabel  knew  no  more 
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tban    is    usually  comprised  in    the  education  of 

accomplished  young  ladies,  but  she  was  acquainted 

with  the  termsj  and  she  had  attended  the  seances 

of  fashionable  lecturers,  so  that  though  knowing 

little,  she  was  not  unprepared  to  learn,  or  incapable 

of  comprehending.     And  added  to  the  interest  of 

the  subject  itself,  there  was  another  that  helped  to 

sharpen  her  wits,  namely,  the  desire  to  enjoy  and 

appreciate  his  conversation.     So  much  she  admitted 

to  herself;  perhaps  there  was  a  third,  with  respect 

to  which  she  was  less  candid ;  perhaps  she  wished 

to  please  and  render  herself  agreeable  to  him  by 

cultivating  her  mind  in  a  direction  to  which  his 

own  tastes  and  talents  particularly  pointed.     IIow- 

beit,  Isabel  had  diligently  perused  her  volume,  and 

had    thrown    herself    back    for    a    little    repose, 

occasionally    closing    her    eyes,    and    occasionally 

opening  them  to  obser\'e  Agnes,  who  sat  on  the 

other  side  of  the  hearth,  engaged  in  manufacturing 

certain  necessary  articles  of  dress  for  Isabel,  who 

had  been  hitherto  much  indebted  to  her  hostess's 

wardrobe. 

''  Agnes,''  said  she,  at  last,  after  a  considerable 
silence,  '^  do  you  know,  that  in  spite  of  all  that  has 
happened,  I  am  persuaded  you  are  a  very  good  girl." 
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Agnes  blushed  a  little^  and  smiled. 

"I   donH  know.   Ma'am/'  she  said.    "I  ^^ 
been  a  very  foolish  one^  I'm  afraid/' 

"  Yes.  you  have  been  foolish  no  doubt ;  and  10^ 
than  foolish,  you  have  been  very  wrong ;  but  ^^^ 
I  mean  is,  that  though  you  have  oommitted  a  gic*^ 
fault,  I  believe  your  heart  has  never  been  corrupt^^ 
You  have  erred,  Agnea,  from  too  much  loving." 

At  these  words  Agnes's  blushes  deepened,  a^^ 
she  hung  down  her  head. 

"  I  know/'  continued  Isabd,  "  what  an  absoibi^*^ 
passion  love  is;  I  know  how  it  makes  one  fbr|g<^^ 
everything  but  itself;  and  I  can  easily understeA^ 
that  if  Lionel  set  himself  systematically  to  win  yo' 
affections,  it  would  have  been  very  difficult  for  y 
to  resist  him.     He  is  very  much  altered  now,  but 
that  time  he  was,  certainly,  extremely  handsonca^^ 
and  I  can  imagine  very  fascinating  when  he  cho^^ 
to  be  so.     It's  a  cruel  thing  that  men  should  thi«^*^ 
themselves  at  liberty  to  seduce  a  woman  and  th^^* 
remorselessly  desert  her,  merely  because  her  huml:>*^ 
condition  makes  her  defenceless.     It's  a  cowarcUy^ 
thing,    too,  for  they   dare   not   do  it   with  th^*^ 
equals." 

This  long  speech,  long  for  the  yet  feeble  invali^^^ 
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^eied  at  intervais;  Agnes^  the  while^ 
iway  and  making  no  answer, 
me,  Agnes/^  continued  Isabel,  after  a 
ring  which,  she  had  been  watching  the 
gers  and  putting  her  own  construction  on 
anion's  silence;  this  construction  being 
38  was  ashamed  to  confess  the  love  she 

for  one  who  had  evinced  such  con- 
5  indifference  for  her.  "Tell  me;  had 
long  attached  to  my  brother  ?  When  did 
ioi;is  begin  ?" 

jrosvenor  began  to  be  particular  to  me 
vas  living  at  the  castle,  but  I  didnH  give 
tncouragement,"  replied  Agnes, 
how  did  he  see  you  after  you  left  us  V 
sed  to  come  to  the  farm  with  the  young 
[iss  Louisa  and  Miss  Frances ;  and  once  he 
re  with  a  doctor  he  brought  to  see  my 
en  he  was  ill ;  that  was  the  first  time  he 
ne  openly.^' 
siter  that  did  he  come  often  V 

seldom.  I  didnH  give  him  any  encou- 
to  come.'* 

when  did  you  first  become  attached  to 
es  V 
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"  I  beliere  I  liked  him  from  the  bcRinninje^^s 
enn  from  the  time  we  were  children,  when 
used  to  danee  tt^ethv;  but  I  don't  think  I  --»^r' 
ever  in  lore  with  Mr.  Grosrenor  j  at  leait,  not  ws^ 
much  in  lore.  Bat  I  had  never  lilced  aoytm^^ 
else."  ^ 

"But,  good  heavena,  Agnea,"  exclaimed  Inb^^^ 
with  an  expression  of  dioapprobotion ;  "  if  it  wu 
not  love,  what  in  the  world  conld  indaoe  joa  to 
do  what  you  did  V 

"1  don't  mean  to  aay  I  bad  no  regard  fat 
Mr.  Grosvenor,"  returned  Agnea;  "bat  it  wool! 
not  be  the  tmth  if  I  were  to  say  that  it  wu 
my  love  for  him  that  bnogbt  me  into  troahle. 
I  am  afraid  it  was  more  my  own  pride  and  foolidu 
ness.  I  can  laugh  at  myself,  now  that  I  am 
older  and  know  more;  but  I  bad  all  my  lift 
been  dissatisfied  with  my  own  utnatkm,  and  I 
wanted  to  be  a  lady." 

"  But   surely   you   took  the  very  last   way  to 
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Snes  blushed  again,  and  was  silent.  She  had 
resolution  to  confess  what  she  feared  would 

*  herself  more  than  ever  ridiculons,  and  give 
arfal  shock  to  the  aristocratic  prejudices  of 
lighter  of  Bavenscliffe. 

He  surely    was    not    so    wicked  as  to   pro- 

you  marriage!''   exclaimed  Isabel.      ^'Grood 

ins !     How  shameful  V  she  continued,   inter- 

Dg  Agnes's   silence  affirmatively.     '^I   could 

*  have  believed  anything  so  bad  of  him  !  But 
my  good  girl,  could  you  be  so  silly  as  to 
e  him  V 

didn't  at  first,  Ma'am  .  .  .  ." 
)ut   you    must    have   known   that   papa   and 
na  would  never  consent  to  such  a  thing !" 
)h,  yes,  Ma'am,  I  knew  that  very  well ;  but 
Grosvenor  promised  me  Sir  Francis  and  my 

should  never  know  it." 
>o  that,  in    short,  he  systematically  deceived 


>9 


[  don't  think  it  would  have  happened  if  my 
r  had  lived,  for  I  was  very  unwilling  to 
y  him  secretly;  but  when  my  father  died, 
we  had  to  leave  the  farm,  I  had  no  home; 
I  had  then  to  accept  or  refuse  Mr.  Grosvenor 
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['.<:  01  er;  Wause  I  knew  it  would  never  do  foi 
Lie  :o  sot  up  as  a  dress-maker  at  Ellcrtou  if 
irof  :o  marry  liim  aftenratds;  and  that  so  I  mtu 
il:-  i;  then  or  noi  at  all.  I  ought  to  have  rcfuset 
I  kr.ow ;  but  I  had  little  time  tor  reflcctioi 
i>  I  ixii  obliged  to  do  oue  thiug  or  the  othi 
ii;ric:iy." 

■■  I;  Has  cruel  and  wicked  of  my  brother  1 
ii-.jko  a  iiri.niisi'  he  never  meant  to  perform.  Bi 
'  \v:.y.  Ajut'S,  didn't  you  say  you  coiUda't  listc 
;c.  h;i:i  till  you  were  married  V 

■■  S-i  I  vli.1  Maaui." 

"  li.::   hi'   jiersnadod  you  he  vould  aiarry  yo 
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you  gave  me  shelter  that  night  I  came  here !  I 
wonder  you  didnH  turn  me  into  the  street !  And 
™e  have  you  been  so  tenderly  nursing  me,  the 
'''to'  of  the  man  that  has  so  infamously  wronged 

'*It  would   be   very   wrong,   Ma^am,  to   blame 

you  for  Mr.  Grosvenor's  conduct.     Besides,  I  know 

^  had  nobody  to  blame  but  myself.     I  shouldn't 

™ve  believed  him ;  and  I  shouldn't  have  consented 

*^   marry   him   unknown   to  Sir  Francis  and  my 

I«dy.*' 

*' That's  very  true,  Agnes;  but  your  fault  is 
■Nothing  to  his;  and  I  don't  sec  what  right  you 
^^^  to  disbelieve  him.  Why  should  you  suspect 
^  gentleman  of  such  infamous  conduct  ?  Oh, 
^onel !     Shameful  I  shameful !" 

Isabel  next  inquired  into  the  circumstances  con- 
^^cted  with  the  ceremony;  and  Agnes  related 
^  Her  everything  that  had  occurred  at  RavenscliflFe, 
^^d  since. 

**  Oh,  Agnes  !"  she  said,  when    she  had  heard 

^^    whole    story,    ''how  far    superior   you    have 

**^own  yourself  to  my  brother,  who  ought  to  have 

™owu  80  much  better  than  you  !      It  makes  me 

"*Udi  to  think  how  the  whole  family  have  treated 
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you.  But  we  ncrer  knew  the  troth;  at  leut  I 
did  not,  and  I  am  sure  papa  aod  mamma  couldn't 
have  kDOwD  it.  They  little  think  what  tbej-  owe 
you  !  Suppose  you  had  brought  an  action  agaiiut 
Lionel.  What  a  disgrace  it  would  have  been  to 
the  family!" 

"I  would  never  have  done  that/'  answered 
Agnes.     "  That  would  have  only  made  it  worse." 

"But  how  many  would  have  done  it  for  the 
sake  of  getting  money  ?  Agnes,"  ah^  added, 
holding  out  her  hand  to  her  companion,  who  rose 
and  modestly  took  it,  "I'm  worse  off  than  yon 
now,  and  may  never  he  better;  but  come  whit 
,  I  shall  always  consider  you  as  a  sister,"  and 
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CHAPTER  XXL 


Though  not  a  bad  man^  Leighton's  principles^ 
as  has  been  shown^  were  not  solid  enough  to  resist 
poverty  and  temptation.  He  would  have  preferred, 
on  all  accounts,  leading  a  decently  honest  life; 
but  since  the  world  seemed  to  have  rendered 
that  line  of  conduct  inconsistent  with  living  at 
all,  he  must  needs  submit  to  the  exigencies  of 
his  fate,  and  live  as  he  could.  He  had  remained 
in  Paris  after  his  interview  with  Lionel  Grosvenor, 
partly  because  he  was  unwilling  to  expend  his 
small  stock  of  money  in  a  journey  to  England, 
more  especially  since,  had  he  done  so,  he  knew 
of  no  means  of  there  replenishing  his  purse ;  and 
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-^-,  let  him  by  degrees  into  certain  secrets  con- 
■ti tl  with  Watson's  mode  of  life.     He  ere  long 
■i-.  Line  J  that   he  was   not   the  high   caste   gcn- 
■LUiau  he  had  assumed  to  be  in  their  interviews ; 
^'Ut  a  man  whose  purse  was  somewhat  slenderly 
furnished^   and   who    associated    with    second-rate 
company,    or    uith   men   of  a  higher  class,  who 
were  out  at   elbows.      His  intimacy  with  Lionel 
k*i  kept  him  up  at  college ;  but  Lionel  disliked 
^  now,  and  avoided  him  as  much  as  he  could 
WDiistently  with    his   own   safety,   which   by  the 
**y  he  thought   much  less  endangered   since   he 
Wgeen  Agnes,  in  whom  he  discovered  no  traces 
w  disappointed  ambition,  nor  any  desire  for  vcn- 
8*nce;   but  on  the  contrary,  an  apparent  indif- 
ference to  the  past,  which  he  could  not  comprehend ; 
ttd  a  thorough  alienation  from  himself,  which  was 
equally  inexi)licable. 

Thus  unsupported,   poor,   and  disowned   by  his 
aristocratic    relations,   Mr.   Watson    naturally   de- 
cliaed  in  the  scale  of  society ;  and  Leighton  soon 
remarked  that   he   was   in   the   habit   of    visiting 
inferior   cafes,   billiard-rooms  frequented  by  swin- 
dlers and    black-legs,    and    other  places    of    ill- 
repute;    obser\'ations   which   went   far   to  confinn 
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his  previous  imprewioii  with  regard  to  tlie  M" 
tives  of  Watson's  interference  about  Agna;  «!>& 
lie  felt  satisfied  were  selfish  ones,  althoii(^  iMff 
the  scheme  was  calcnlated  to  benefit  him  it  fH 
not  easy  to  discern.  Now  Leighton  felt  t  eoi- 
siderable  interest  in  these  motivesi  since  to  &- 
cover  them  might  in  some  way  serve  himidt 
Knowledge  is  power;  the  ex-valet  had  neicr 
heard  this  axiom ;  but  truth  is  etemali  ml 
every  man  acts  upon  the  principle^  whether  awitt 
of  the  universal  proposition  or  not.  Moreover,  to 
an  idle  man  there  is  a  certain  fascination  when  once 
begun^  in  watching  the  proceedings  of  an  in- 
dividual^ especially  if  you  have  got  a  theory  to 
establish^  or  a  mystery  to  unravel;  so  that  having 
nothing  else  to  do^  and  being  somehow  pervaded  bf 
an  undefinable  instinct  that  the  bettering  of  bis 
fortunes  lay  in  that  direction^  Leighton  continiKd 
to  track  Mr.  Watson's  footsteps  with  an  assidnity 
that  if  called  upon  to  do  so,  he  could  hardly  have 
accounted  for  himself. 

Amongst  the  men  who  frequented  Mr.  Watson* 
company,  there  was  one  whose  person  was  not 
unfamiliar  to  Leighton,  who  remembered  him  about 
town  ever  since  he  himself  had  been  in  scnicc.   A' 
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*"^  ^"^riooa  watering-places   too,    those  within   a 
"■;  *  journey  of  London,  he  was  always  to  be  seen 
""c^^g  about  the  libraries  and  billiard-rooms ;  and 
**'S«ton  had  heard  it  asserted,  that  he  was  the 
y^^'^'^Ser  brother  of  a  nobleman  of  unimpcached 
'^'^Ution,  who  had  ran  through  all  he  had,  and 
"^^  for  some  time  in  the  Bench,  whence  he  at 
^''Sth  emerged  to  live  by  his  wits.     He  was  a  tall, 
"^"faoed  man ;  with  a  high  nose,  bald  head,  and 
*"*ll  eyes;  who,  dressed  in  the  jockey  style,  was 
™^wii  to  have  no  money,  and  to  indulge  himself  in 
*  habit    of    kicking    people    out   of    dooi's    who 
P^^secuted  him   with   demands   for  any.     Yet  he 
*Ver  looked  as  if  he  wanted  for  any  of  the  luxuries 
^  life.    His  figure  continued  portly,  and  his  com- 
plexion rubicund;  even  his  nose  never  ^' paled  its 

• 

^ectual  fires."  In  short,  he  possessed  every 
*^mal  sjTnptom  of  prosperity  but  one ;  and  that 
'**!  that  he  seemed  to  have  no  friends.  But  as  he 
•>8  reputed  to  be  an  unerring  shot,  neither  did  he 
appear  to  have  any  enemies.  Some  people  asserted 
wttthe  was  married;  some  said  not,  but  however 
w  might  be,  he  was  never  seen  with  any  one, 
Diale  or  female,  with  the  exception  of  one  faded 
woman  who,  in  a  poke  bonnet  and  veil,  sometimes 
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hnag^  sadly  Dpoo  bis  arm ;  not  when  he  frcqucuM 
the  public  resorts  and  promenades,  tHere  t\x ''» 
never  seen ;  but  titey  were  occaaioiially  met  toge^t^ 
taking  a  country  walk,  Or,  on  a  stuamer't  Fraung 
pacing  the  sands  on  the  sea-shore. 

In  Paris,  however,  he  appeared  len  to)itiTy;lil 
had  even  several  associates,  and  amongst  then  Un 
Lewis  Watson,  with  whom  he  seemed  to  be 
terms  of  considerate  intima^ ;  insomniA  that  Af 
often  met  at  the  same  restawateur'a  and  Siei 
together;  then  walked  away,  arm-in-arm,  to  aoatd 
the  little  theatres,  and  from  that  to  a  btlliard-nca 
or  gaming-house  in  the  Palais  Royal,  to  finiih  Al 
nighfs  amusement.  Sometimes,  when  Leaf^M 
had  watched  them  into  a  coffee-room  briHindjr 
illuminated  and  adorned  with  minors  and  miA 
tables,  preaided  over  by  a  fnll-diesaed  goddV 
seated  at  a  high  desk  with  a  pen  in  her  hand  v> 
an  ink-bottle  beside  her,  snd  observed  them  fbd 
themselves  at  a  table  near  the  window,  he  hanW* 
outside  counting  the  dishes  that  were  placed  if 
the  table,  from  the  police  to  the  toilet  and  fl* 
fromage  dt  la  grvyirt;  watching  ercry  mooW 
they  swallowed ;  thirsting  for  the  foaming  th*' 
paign  and  the  cool  claret  as  th^  lifted  th«r  ]^W* 
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e  light  to  admire  its  rich  purple  hue^  and 
ering  how  it  was  that  they  could  dine  so  well 
he  could  not  contrive  to  dine  at  all ;  since  one 
!m,  he  had  reason  to  believe^  had  no  money ; 
he  other  he  suspected  to  be  not  much  better 
led. 

xe  than  once,  when  they  emerged  from  the 
of  the  eafi  where  they  had  feasted  on  these 
iesy  Leighton  has  followed  them  unobserved  to 

next  resort,  Watson,  being  utterly  ignorant 
tbe  valet  entertained  any  curiosity  or  sus- 
18  about  him,  and  Atherton,  which  was  the 
1  of  his  companion,  not  even  knowing  him  by 
.  On  one  of  these  occasions,  when  the  hungry 
int  outside  had  been  flattening  his  nose 
tat  a  window  on  the  Boulevard  Montmartre, 
ling  the  disappearance  of  the  viands,  he  was 
k  by  the  unusually  serious  and  earnest 
!ssion  x>f  the  two  countenances,  which  generally 
lose  periods  denoted  nothing  but  an  ardent 
ion  to  the  affair  in  hand.     It  was  not  that 

neglected  their  dinner  even  now  ;  on  the 
iry,  they  ate  plentifully  and  rapidly;  but  it 
mdent  that  their  minds  were  absent  from  the 

and  engrossed  by  other  matters ;  in  regard  to 

M  2 
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which  tliey  eeemed  eager  to  translate  thor  thoo^ 
into  words  aa  soon  as  the  principal  Inuinai  * 
over,  and  the  attendance  of  the  waiter  eodi  '' 
dispensed    with ;   for  then,   whilat   the  dtni 
remained  untasted,  they  placed  thdr  anna  (n 
table,    and    leaning    forward^    ecmvaraed 
almost  mouth  to  moath,  with  occasional  (^urtiia  iti 
a  finger,  or  a  hand,  or  a  ehake  of  Hie  Iini^  ii 
dicating  the  interest  of  the  mbject 
cussion.    There  was  now  and  then  too>  an  t^  n4) , 
over  the  shoulder,  apparently  to  ae^  if  anybody  «m: 
within  hearing  of  their  voices ;  and  when  m  ylh' 
nan,  whose  appearance  kit  in  doubt  as  to  hi*  bang 
an  Englishman,  entered  tfae  room,  and  acatnd  Un* 
self  at  a  table  near  them,  they  both  innnndiatily 
drew  up,  and  with  a  warning  ^auee  at  ndi  otiha^* 
began  to  shell  thur  chesnuts  with  the  m^^rtid' 
of  men  who  had  nothing  ebe  in  tbe  worid  4*- 
tfaink  of. 

When  ^hcy  h»d  fimAtd  ttwt  Vttfe  of  CMteiQ 
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1  it,  watched  their  coming  oat,  prepared  to 
lem  whichever  way  they  took.  Presently 
eared,  and  after  a  few  words  exchanged  on 
y  they  tamed  in  the  direction  of  the  Porte 
is;  whereupon,  Leighton  slipped  from 
he  coach,  and  drawing  his  hat  over  his 
ked  after  them  for  some  distance,  withoat, 
being  able  to  overhear  a  word  they  said, 
ed  them,  however,  till  they  reached  a  lofty 
le  extremity  of  the  Boulevard  Poissonni^re, 
med  the  entrance  to  very  extensive  stables 
I  man  called  Corbillon. 
they  paused  so  suddenly,  that  Leighton 
sdly  found  himself  upon  their  heels.  So 
he,  that  he  distinctly  heard  Mr.  Watson 
I  withdrew  his  arm : 
must  go  in  alone:   it  won't  do  for  me 

in  it  at  all.'' 

re  shall  I  find  you,  when  I  come  out?" 
Atherton. 

the  way,   at  the   Cafe  Rouge,"   replied 

*'  You  won't  be  long  ?" 
five  minutes,"  answered  his  friend,  as  he 
ito  the  gates ;  whilst  Watson  crossed  the 
le  little  restaurateur's  on  the  other  side. 
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without  perceiving  Ldg^ton,  wbo  bid  il^ipad  be- 
hind a  tree. 

jMeanwbile,  AthertOD  proceeded  witli  m  nriDgiiig 
stride  up  the  broad  ride,  where  the  hotBe*  far  mIb 
were  usually  paraded,  till  at  the  farther 
he  turned  to  the  left,  and  diaappewcd  down  k 
road;  from  which,  howerer,  in  ■  few 
he  re-i88ued,  in  company  with  another  penos. 
The  place  was  so  well  lighted  by  lamps  from  tfw 
roof  of  the  covered  way,  that  thus  much  it  «■■ 
easy  to  discern,  but  not  the  featnrei  of  the  luU 
mentioned  stranger,  who  appeared,  however,  to  be 
B  short,  thick'set  man,  in  a  jockey-cut  ooftt,  widi 
ft  small  cane  or  riding-whip  in  his  hand,  witb  whiik 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

Undeh  the  persuasion  th&t  I-a:^1  i^.:  firi 
Brighton^  letters  were  wr!*:rn  v^  21lm  1-a— ■ 
aoimadverting  severely  on  i^  r^r-jt- :  j.  T»^r*T'  ■ 
that  had  covered  hersch'  and  L*t  ftv,-T  tt:  r.: 
cule  and  disgrace ;  and  at  the  «.iiii  tjirjt  T*r,y^*:*'  '. 
that  the  delinquent  might  be  d-i^A^vt^i  Ji  fc  »/.'r 
honourable  captivity. 

"Don't  let  her  be  seen"  «id  Ia-^t  rfr-^-n 
"and  don't  allow  her  to  \^Art  -'jzj  i*. -v:    ■  . 
arrivey    which  will  be  a«  Kon   m   -^^  V:.:.    -  « 
arrangements  for  ret aming  to  Ei/-*;.-:-      !•  ■• 
be  too  disagreeable  to  app^rar  r.^r*:,  i!V:r    i 
has  occurred.     Geor^na  savs  ti^  ii  r.-r.  «:';-■. 
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the  jouiiiey  at  present,  and  the  child  is  far  fr « 
well ;  so  that  I  suppose  they  will  remain  for  so 
time  longer. 

^'  What  we  are  to  do  with  Bel,  I  really  onxaot 
conceive.      After  two  soch  esclandres,  it  will     be 
very  unpleasant  to  take  her  into  society;  and  m 
you  live  so  entirely  out  of  the  world,  I  think,  if 
you  could  keep  her  with  you  for  a  year  or  two^  it 
would  be  the  best  arrangement  for  her  and  Ibr  m 
She  would  be  a  companion  to  yon,  and  I  often  think 
you  must  need  one,  especially  when  you  are  laid  JKp 
with  these  rheumatic  attacks,  kc. 

''  F.S.  By-the-bye,  is  Lord  George  ManderiDe 
in  England  now?  I  remarked  that  he  wu  very 
much  struck  with  Bel  the  season  she  esme  oA 
and  I  think  might  have  proposed,  if  he  had  recene^ 
any  encouragement,  but  she  was  so  young;  •**" 
it  was  re[)orted,  at  that  time,  that  his  brother  w»* 
getting  better,  and  was  going  to  marry  Julia  T»n- 
dcleur ;  which  would  have  cut  Lord  George  out  oi 
everj'thing,  you  know.^' 

Great  was  the  amazement,  when  Miss  Dacrc* 
answer  arrived,  saying  she  had  heard  nothing  wbf** 
ever  of  the  fugitive,  and  expressing  conaideraW* 
anxiety  for  her  safety. 
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"I  know  Bd  better  than  you  do/'   she  said; 

^d  I  believe  her  capable  of  taking  a  desperate 

'wution,  under  the  pressure  of  circumstaDces — 

^7j  Louisa^  more^  of  committing  a  desperate  act — 

ttu  I  am  suffering  agonies  of  anxiety,  till  I  hear 

fom  yoa  again.    Poor,  dear  little  Bel !     If  I  were 

^  chained  to  my  sofa,  I  should  start  instantly  for 

'*^;  but,  as  it  is,  I  must  wait  here  with  what 

i^^ce  I  can.    Would  to  God,   she  had  taken 

'^^"^  with  me,  as  you  suppose  I  ^ 

'As  for  Lord  George,  I  know  nothing  about 
^^*  I  don't  like  him,  nor  ever  did;  and  I  think, 
'^''Oever  has  the  misfortune  or  the  folly  to  marry 
^3  will  not  live  with  him  twelve  months. 

*  If  we^d  poor  Isabel — my  heart  sinks,  whilst 
^>ntc  the  words— but  please  God  we  have  her 
^^^ngst  us  again  —  do  not,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
*^t;rive  any  more  matches  for  her.  You  know, 
^^ve  always  told  you,  that  what  little  I  have, 
^X  go  to  her.  What  does  it  signify,  if  she  never 
^:irry  at  all  ?" 

Oould  anything  be  more  unpleasant  ?  No  doubt 
^^  mother  and  sisters  were  both  grieved  and 
^^rmed,  but  they  were  very  angry  too.  In  spite 
^  every  precaution  that  had  been  used   to  keep 

H  8 
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the  affair  secret,  some  ratnour  of  Isabd's  < 
pearance  had  fovuid  ita  way  into  society ;  bi 
expectation  of  being  able  to  dAorienter  the! 
quaintance,  by  simply  saying  she  had  been 
by  the  advice  of  the  medical  man,  to  Brig 
for  change  of  air,  had  hitherto  aapported 
through  the  mortification;  but  now,  who 
tell  what  was  to  follow?  She  might  be  1 
up  out  of  the  river  some  day,  and  be  I 
lying  in  the  Morgue.  She  might  be  there 
for  anything  they  knew.  They  wept  at 
thought  of  so  dread  a  catastrophe,  but  they 
deprecated  the  disagreeable  position  in  which 
would  be  placed  hy  it;   and,  instead  of  deh 
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expressed  henelf  not  at  all  Borpriaed  at  the  dS^ 
^oumetU;  bat  it  waa  perfectly  clear^  that  a 
yoang  person^  who  had  rendered  herself  so  no- 
tnioQg  in  society,  should  never  be  produced  in 
it  again,  and^  as  far  as  she  was  concerned,  she 
avoved  her  determination  to  decline  lending  her 
countenance  to  such  an  attempt,  should  Lady 
Qiosmior  think  proper  to  make  it. 

"If  she  asks  me  to  chaperone  her  daughter, 
I  shall  certainly  decline/' 

't  was  just  at  this  crisis  that  Leighton,  in  the 
P'l'siiit  of  his  vocation,  namely,  prowling  about 
^  ^ee  if  anything  would  turn  up,  obser\'ed,  as 
oc  passed  down  the  Avenue  de  Neuilly,  certain 
f^ptoms  about  the  Hotel  de  Breteuil  indicating 
^  Approaching  move. 

They're  off,"  said  he  to  himself,  with  a  fecl- 
^  of  disappointment;  for,  although  he  had 
^fited  little  by  Mr.  Grosvenor's  presence  in 
^^a  yet  that  little  had  come  at  such  an  op- 
^Vine  moment  as  augmented  its  value;  be- 
^^  which,  he  had  not  relinquished  the  hope 
^^nvincing  his  former  master  of  the  injustice 
liad  suffered,  and  the  claim  he  had  on  his 
^^Tosity. 
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If  the  family  were  going  to  England,  iC' 
peared  to  him  tbat  the  best  thing  he  conl'^ 
was  to  go  also.    Bat  how  wm  tlwt  to  -be    ^^^ 
naged,   when  he  had  no  maicyT    Pah^    P*^ 
GroBrenor  might   give  him  enoa^  to  take  i 
there,  if  he  zepreaented  hia  eaaej   at  all  < 
it  was  an  experiment  worth  trying:  ao  he  ton 
into  a  small  cafi  luid  by,  and  cocpended  bis  I 
five-souB  piece  in  a  ptiU  v«rre,  and  tbe  i 
for  writing  a  letter,  wherein  be  told  lionel  tliib  " 
be  had  done  his  utmost  to  discover  Hiaa  Can- 
furd'a  retreat,  and  had  sought  ber  day  and  iti|^ 
without   success.      It  waa    bia  opinian    tliat  akt 
had  returned  to  England,    but   that  it  ma  oat 
of  his  povrar  to  follow  ber,  aa  be  waa  pennihai 
and  starring.     He  then  rdtemted  tbe  aaaertioB 
of  his  innocence  and  unmerited  nSmig/t,   om- 
dudiug  with  a  petition  tor  ■  aom  aoffieiant  to 
carry  him  back  to  London. 

He  was  just  stepping  BfCroaa  the  road  witb  CUa 
letter   in    hia    band,  when   he   saw  Mr.   Grosvei 
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e  letter,  followed  them.  When  they  reached 
'  Rue  de  hi  Paix,  they  stopped  at  a  jeweller's 
If,  to  make  some  purchases ;  during  which  in- 
va]|  Leighton  waited  near  the  door  till  they 
le  oat,  when  they  proceeded  to  the  Boule- 
Smj  and  with  occasional  pauses, .  to  look  at 
i  thing  or  that,  or  have  a  chat  with  an  ac- 
intanoe,  went  on  so  far  beyond  the  usual 
lionable  lounge,  that  it  suddenly  darted  into 
;hton's  mind  that  they  might  be  going  to 
'  same  stable-keeper's,  where,  two  evenings  be- 
,  he  had  tracked  Watson  and  Atherton;  and 
n  he  saw  them  actually  turn  in  at  the  gate, 
walk  up  the  ride,  he  could  not  divest  his 
^d  of  the  suspicion,  that  the  present  visit  was 
Bome  way  connected  with  the  former  one,  more 
^cially  when  he  recalled  Watson's  remark,  that 
^ould  not  do  for  him  to  be  seen  in  it." 
^ey're  going  to  jockey  him  about  a  horse," 
^Sht  he.  It  was  a  thing  very  much  in  Ather- 
>   line,   and  therefore  probable;   and  Leighton 

^d  he  could  earn  his  late  master's  good-will 
^  timely  warning.  However,  he  resolved  to 
»  and  see  the  issue;  and  by-and-by  a  groom 
1,  mounted  on  a  magnificent  black  hunter, 
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vanity.  The  black  hone  went  very 
{^Oiihf,  however,  and  Lionel  stooped  forward^  and 
*tted  him  on  the  shoulder.  Just  then,  a  man^ 
^  a  woman  by  his  side,  stopped  to  observe 
^  was  going  on ;  and  presently,  in  answer  to 
Die  remark  of  his,  Leighton  heard  her  say : 
**  Pooh !   nonsense.      How    should    you   know 

^'  Lord  love  you !  not  know  him  V'   responded 

'    man.     ''  If  it  aren't  him,    my  name's  not 

01  Patton.     I  know'd  the  horse  in  Dublin  as 

11  as  I  know'd  myself/' 

^  He's  an  uncommon  fine  animal,"  said  Leightou, 

i^TOng  the  speaker  wore  the  dress  of  an  English 

K>in. 

^  He's  a  good  'un  to  look  at,"  answered  the 
a, 

^  And  a  good  'un  to  go,  I  should  think,"   re- 

^^  Leighton. 

'  Ay^  if  it's  the  horse  I  take  him  for,  he'll  go 

'^  the  best  on  'em,"  answered  the  stranger. 

'  They'll  be  asking  a  long  price  for  him,"  said 

Shton. 

'Ay,  no  doubt,"  replied  the  groom,  who   deli- 

^  himself  with  a  certain  sententiousness,  that 
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seemed  to  imply  be  knew  more  than  lie  uid ; 
least,  so  it  struck  Leighton. 

"But  he'll  be  worth  it,  if  he's  sound?"  he 
tumed,  interrogatively. 

"  He'a  sound  enough,  I  take  it,"  luiswercd 
man.  "Who's  that  'ere  chap  that's  a-riding 
him?" 

"  Mr.   Grosvenor,    son    of    Sir    Francis    Qm 

"  Come  along,"  said  the  woman,  who  was  h^ 
ing  on  the  man's  arm,  and  who  was  probably 
wife — for  be  took   no  notice  of  what  she  aaM 
"  I   don't   believe   it's   Mr.  Luttrell'a   horse, 
more  than  the  horse  in  that  'ere  shay  is,"  »3 
she,  with  a  contemptuous  tone. 

"  You've  seen  the  horse  before  ?"  said  Leight 

"  Not  be,"  said  the  woman.  "  He  know 
more  about  the  horse  than  I  do." 

"  I  wish  I'd  a  hondred  poand  upon  it, 
Bwered  the  man.  "  I  see  him  many  ■ 
when  he  was  at  Dycer's,  in  Dublin." 

"  I  wonder  who  he  belongs  to  ?"   said 
ton. 

The  man  shook  hia  head,  and  said  h 
know. 
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Twig  his  eye/'   said   he,    presently,   as  the 

'^se  passed  near  them;   and  Leighton  observed 

'     animal  taming  back   the   ball   of  his   eye, 

there    was    scarcely  anything  yisible  but  the 

ite. 

^'  Is  he  vicious  ?"  inquired  he. 
^*  CanH  say  ?"  answered  the  man.      ''  Is  that 
K  your  master  on  his  back  V 
'*   No/'    answered    Leighton.      "  Fm   out  of 
situation    at    present;     I    wish  I  could    find 


^   ^9 
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Gentleman's  servant,  I  s'pose  7" 
^^  Yes,''  answered  Leighton. 
^'  I  heard  Mr.  Jemingham's  valet's  a-going  to 
ve.    They're  at  the  Hdtel  Windsor/'   said  the 
^nger. 

^*  Is   he?"    said  Leighton,  with  a  sinking  of 
-   heart ;  for  what  was  it  to  him,  if  every  valet 

Paris  left  his  situation  ?     He  could  not  hope 

get  one. 

•'  Won't  you  never  come  along  ?"  said  the 
^man  peevishly,  tugging  her  husband's  arm; 
^d  as  Lionel  had  dismounted  at  the  other  end 
^  the  ride,  and  the  horse  was  led  away,  the 
iterest  of   the  scene  having  subsided,    the  un- 
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courteous  iuvitation  was  complied  with,  u<7  gt 

trudged    off  in   the  directitHi    of    the  Fort*' 
Denis.  ^i 

A  conference  of  ■ome  length  csHud  \it^rA 
the  two  gentlemen  and  the  linrj-atable  hwf^^^ 
and  when  Mr.  Ofonenor  and  hia  ftiend  o^^^ 
away,  Leighton  had  no  idea  lAethor  thef  \^^ 
bought  the  horae  or  not;  and  indasd  hia  iatna^^ 
in  the  qoeition  being  saperaeded  l^  hii  anzie^r 
regarding  his  own  a&in^  he  oeued  to  thi^0 
about  it.  As  Liond  pawedj  he  toadied  hi^ 
hat. 

"  Hare  yon  anything  to  aay  to  nw  ?**  inqninf? 
the  former,  significant^,  hot  withont  qoitting  hi»= 
friend's  arm. 

"  Yes,  Sir,"  answered  Lu^ittu,    on  the  ipaf 
of  the   moment;    aware   that  he  had  nodiing  to 
say  that  would  be  welcome  hot  deurona  of  pn> 
curing    an    iotemew    that    might    heoefit    luB- 
self. 
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gentlemen  walked  away^  Leighton  did  not  know 
^luit  in  the  world  to  do  with  himself.  It  was 
■^c  £nt  day  that  he  had  been  actually  penniless ; 
^'  hithertOi  when  he  had  no  money,  he  had  lived 
Pon  his  clothes;  bat  now,  except  the  suit  he 
Qrey  he  had  not  an  article  left  to  dispose  of;  so 
^  lounged  along  the  Boulevards,  as  fSu  as  the 
^x^te  St.  Martin,  and  as  he  was  standing  still, 
olcing  at  the  arch,  he  saw  the  groom  and  his 
^fe  crossing  the  street  towards  him.  The  man 
1^^  carrying  a  bundle,  and  the  woman  had  a 
^Icly,  dirty  child  in  her  arms.  Her  face  looked 
^^^  red  and  very  angry,  and  she  was  talking 
^txemently;  insomuch  that,  engrossed  with  her 
'^^  affair,  whatever  it  was,  she  did  not  recog- 
^%«  Leighton;  but  the  man,  who  seemed  to  be 
^t:eiiing  to  her  objurgations  with  a  sort  of  tough 
^durance,  as  if  he  was  used  to  that  sort  of  thing, 
^d;  and  probably,  to  make  a  diversion,  and  escape 
^e  clatter  of  her  tongue,  he  saluted  him,  and 
Squired  whether  "  that  'ere  gentleman "  had 
H)ught  the  horse? 

Leighton  said  he  did  not  know,  adding :  '^  I 
^n't  think  you've  a  good  opinion  of  the  ani- 
tosl." 
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"  He  don't  knov  nothing  aboat  him,"  tuA.  flie 
woman,  who  seemed  to  be  bent  oa  contndieting 

and  underraluing  her  hosbuid. 

"  Well,  maybe,  I  don't,"  saicl  the  nun ;  "  but  if 
that  'ere  hone  is  not  Firebnss,  I  never  see  him — 
that's  all." 

"  Yoo  think  he's  a  horse  that  belonged  to 
Mr.  Luttrell,"  said  Leighton,  recurring  to  hit 
former  notion  of  obtaining  some  inflDmiation  that 
might  be  nsefnl  to  himself. 

"  I'm  a'most  sure  of  it,"  answered  the  mm. 
"  If  it's  the  horse  I  mean,  he  gave  three  htmdred 
guineas  for  him.  He  was  then  just  rising  six,  and  be 
sold  him,  ten   days  afterwards,    for  an  old  ■• 
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the  devil  himself  oouldn^t  unseat  him;  so  that 
when  Firebrass  found  he  stuck  to  him^  what  did 
he  do  but  run  him  up  agen  the  rails,  and  jammed 
his  knee  to  a  perfect  smash/' 

"  But  be  seeniB  very  quiet  now/'  said  Leigh- 
ton. 

"  So  he  did  when  Mr.  Luttrell  bought  him, 
I  fancy/'  answered  the  groom.  '' There's  tricks 
in  all  trades,  you  know.  But  I  minded  his  eye 
just  now,  and  the  twist  of  his  nostrils,  and  I 
wouldn't  trost  him." 

*'  If  it's  the  horse  you  mean,  I  wonder  how  he 
cune  here  ?"  said  Leighton. 

*'  They  couldn't  get  their  money  for  him  in 
England,  I  take  it;  and  somebody's  brought  him 
over  on  a  spec." 

Leighton  thought  it  a  very  likely  thing  for 
Atherton  to  do ;  and  moreover  that,  without  telling 
Mr.  Watson  his  character,  he  had  got  him  to  re- 
commend the  horse  to  his  cousin. 

Conversing  in  this  manner,  they  continued 
walking  side  by  side,  the  wife  stumping  along 
with  an  irritated  air,  as  if  she  was  displeased 
at  her  husband's  attending  to  anything  but  her- 
self.     Nevertheless,    she    spoke    tenderly   to    the 
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child;  and  Leigbton  learned  that  whilst  they 
accompanied  their  master  aud  mistress  to  the 
country,  they  had  placed  it  at  nurse  with  a  woman 
who  neglected  it  j  in  consequence  of  which,  they 
had  been  to  fetch  it  away ;  and  they  were  going  to 
the  English  chcniisfa,  in  the  Place  Venddmc,  to 
ask  him  t^  give  it  tome  ftt^. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


IiEiOHTON  bad  scarcely  an  acquaintance  in  Paris. 
There  were  several  English  servants  there^  wliom 
he  had  known  at  one  time  or  other;  but  he  had 
met  with  so  many  unpleasant  rebuffs^  that  expe- 
rience taught  him  to  claim  no  fellowship  with  the 
prosperous  section  of  the  commonalty.  The  invi- 
tation of  Tom  Patton^  therefore,  ''to  go  in  and 
take  a  glass  of  something/^  was  readily  accepted. 
Tom'fl  residence  was  situated  over  the  coach-house 
in  the  court  of  a  large  hotel,  inhabited  by  his 
employer,  who  was  not  yet  returned  from  the 
eoontry,  whence  the  groom  had  arrived  only  a 
day  or  two  before. 
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Toul  produced   a  bottle  of  brandy,  savin  ^ 
could  not  drink  their  sour  vine  and  he  diA 
]ikc  their  beer,  whilst  the  woman  took  Kme  \yf^^ 
and  butter  oat  of  a  cupboard  for  the  child,  *^    \ 
had  evidently  been  kept  short  of  food.    \ms.^^    ] 
had  not  swallowed  a  mouthful  of  anything  t^     j 
day  but  the  ftiit  verre  of  em-Je-rie  and  a  nil 
when  he  wrote  his  letter,  and  longed  for  a  bit  tf 
the  child's  bread  and  butter ;  but  the  woman  took 
no  notice  of  him,  and  seemed  bo  cross,  that  he  HA, 
n^t  like  to  ask  her  for  any.      Whilst  they  sat 
sipping  their    dram,   Tom  asked    Leighton    how 
long  he  had  been  out  of  a  situation.     Leighton 
cleared  his  throat,  for  it  was  an  awkward  ^[iieatirai, 
and  answered : 

"  Upwards  of  four  years." 

Of  course  he  might  have  named  a  shorter  tbn^ 
and  so  avoided  the  dilemma,  bat  he  was  not 
remarkable  for  presence  of  mind,  and  hia  first 
impulse  was  generally  to  speak  the  truth,  thongfa 
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!*  answered  Leighton. 
w  you  with  kst  V  inquired  Tom ;  and 
old  him  it  was  the  gentleman  he  had 
Uvery  stables. 

ith  is/'  he  added,  "  I  have  been  unfor- 
I  wanted  to  see  if  he  wouldn't  do  some- 
[p  me." 

d  you  speak  to  him  ?" 
lid;  and  Fm  to  go  to  him  to-morrow  at 

f  you  ean,  give  him  a  wink  not  to  meddle 
re  horse-— only  don't  say  as  you  had  it 
3r  the  owners  on  him  may  have  me  up 
ly  words.  It  ought  to  be  as  good  as  a 
>ur  pocket.*' 

;  won't  believe  me.  He  thinks  himself 
je  of  horses." 

tell  him  to  find  out  who  the  horse 
and  who  brought  him  over  here." 
I  his  life  once  already/'  said  Leighton, 
ist  tossed  off  a  second  glass  of  Tom's 
d  was  getting  communicative,  *'  but  I 
5II  not  have  done  it,  for  it  only  brought 
ible."  And  his  host  inquiring  how  that 
,  Leighton,  partly  moved  by  the  effect 

N 
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of  the  liquor  on  an  empty  itomaeh,  ud  pu^ 
a  feeling  that  it  wu  better  he  ihould  tell  Ui 
himself  than  that  hia  new  Mqiuintuice  ihoDlJ 
it  from  anybody  eUe,  related  the  circnmrtueo 
had  reduced  him  from  the  enviable  poaitioa  < 
gentleman's  gentleman,  to  a  pennilcH,  half-aW 
pauper. 

Tom  listened  with  attention,  twisting  hia  aM 
about  the  wbik,  aa  if  be  ww  mbbing  down  a  kr 
and  bis  wife,  who  had  been  before  wholly  engiw 
with  the  poling  child  coaxed  it  into  qnietiK 
whilst  she  aln  lent  an  ear  to  the  tale.  FMm  tk 
demeanour  it  appeared  that  Leighton  bad  tt 
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Very  like/'  answered  Tom :  "  was  there  much 
P'^^pcrty  carried  away  ?" 

"Not  an  article/'  returned  Leighton.  "  Whether 
^  besrd  me  stirring  overhead,  or  what,  I  canH 
^11  but  they  were  off  before  I  could  get  down 
^^i*"  and  here  he  related  the  evidence  that  Agnes 
^  given  at  the  trial,  with  respect  to  the  ap- 
pumce  of  the  person  she  had  seeup;  adding  that  it 
w  done  him  no  good,  for  that  her  being  there  at 
"Bpper  alone  with  his  master  had  discredited  her 
•WBCter  so  much,  that  they  did  not  believe  a  word 
■w  said;  ''and yet  she  was  a  very  respectable  young 
'ooum,  for  all  that !''  said  he. 

louring  this  conversation  the  woman  had  been 
noriug  quietly  about  the  room  ;  and  presently  she 
•pread  a  cloth  on  the  table  and  produced  sonic 
^d  and  butter  and  cheese,  and  a  bit  of  German 
'''*^,  of  which  she  invited  Leighton  to  partake ; 
®»^«crving  that  "as  times  was  bad  with  him,  a 
'^^thful  of  food  mightn't  come  amiss."  lie  had 
"^^ght  her  a  terrible  harpy  at  first,  and  had  pitied 
^  honest  man  that  had  got  her,  and  she  was 
**rtainly  a  bit  of  a  virago  to  Tom ;  but  she  had  a 
"^corner  in  her  heart  for  the  unfortunate;  and  as 
*«*  fully  believed   Leighton's    story,   as   anybody 

N  2 
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would  who  lutd  heard  him  then  and  there  rditeHi 
the  waa  moved  to  eompaaaidn  by  hia  hoDoir  cMii 
and  dejected  appearaneer    Beiag  a^  wmmtdn^ 
energetic  temperament  too,  ahe  felt  hidigaait  ^ 
the  injnatioe  the  man  waa  aoflering. 

^ It  was  a  burning  ahame,^  ahe  aaid^  ''iw  afOOV 
servant  to  be  thrown  oat  ef  hia  faiead  fbr  a  lUi9 
he'd  never  donef*  and  ahe  adviaed  him  to  iflT 
strongly  to  Mr.  Groavenor  aboot  it ;  and  periofii^ 
Leighton  had  had  soch  »  wife,  the  vdheoMMBC^ 
her  representations  might  have  had  ita  eflbet  A^ 
all  eventSj  when  the  ibrkni  outcast  took  his 
he  felt  all  the  better  of  the  bmd  and  cheese 
sympathy,  gladly  promising  to  call  again  sal 
them  know  the  result  of  his  interview  with  IT^* 
Grosvenor. 

In  the  meantime,  he  thought  he  might  as  w^ 
fill  up  the  interval  by  ascertaining  what  WitaKi 
and  his  crony  were  about ;   which,  knowing  theif 
hour  of  dinner  and  the  salons  they  chiefly  fr^ 
quented,  was  not  impossible.     If  they  were  iciDf 
concerned  in  the  sale  of  the  horse,  they  would  tcfy 
likely  pay  another  visit  to  the  livery  stables  it  i* 
hour  when  nobody  else  was  likely  to  be  therci  av 
for  the  convenience  of  being  in  the  neighbooriMm 
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^  wiiere  they  had  dined  on  the  previous  day, 

initead  of  at  the  Palais  Royal.     So  he  strolled  in 

^  direction,  and  having  taken  up  a  convenient 

portion  for  watching  the  entrance,  he  had  in  due 

^  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  them  arrive.     They 

f^^cd  themselves  at  the  same  table  as  before,  and 

■'fer  dining  in  the  most  enviable  manner,  he  saw 

uiem  issue  from  the  door  and  proceed  straight  to 

^billon's,  where  they  staid  upwards  of  half  an 

"^r.    When  they  reappeared,  the  same  person  was 

• 

^  conversation  with  them,  and  Lcighton  had  now 
^  doubt  whatever,  that  there  was  a  plot  amongst 
^^01  to  do  Mr.  Grosvenor  out  of  a  large  price  for  a 
^'^  that  was  worse  than  valueless. 

^e  large  hotel,  inhabited  by  the  Ravenscliife 

*^ily,    had  been   divided    amongst    the    various 

^^ches  of  it ;  Lionel  and  his  wife  occupying  the 

^^^ntier  or  first  floor,   the   piano  nobile,   as  the 

^^lians  call  it,  because  Lady  Georgina  objected  to 

*^e  fatigue  of  ascending  the   stairs   any   higher. 

"Hie  rest  of  the  family  were  gone  now,  and  when 

I^ghton  arrived  to  keep  his  appointment,  he  saw  a 

noard  up  announcing  that  there  were  apparteinenta  a 

huer  preseniement.     As  he  had  been  several  times 

abroad,  he  could  speak  French  enough  for  common 
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purposes ;  and  after  asoertaming  that  Mr.  Grosvenor 
was  at  home,  he  inquiied  whai  the  fiunilj  woeti 
leare.    ''They  were  all gOM^**  flie  pofler  summIi 
''  excepting  Monaieiir  le  10%  at  k  jenna  WUtf 
adding  that  the  O^paritiom  of  the  if  wiliiHi  m  • 
sad  affair,  and  he  did  not  wcmte  Iktff  ma  gjhi^ 
get  away;  but  Leig^toa,  kumring  noAing  cf 
circomstancea  oonneeted  wiik  laabal  indl  hv 
fortunes,  did  not  nndentand  Krhat  he  aaid, 
the  key  to  the  alhuBon. 

Mr.  GroBvenw  waa  alQl  in  Ina 
and  having  dismiaaed  hia  Ytbty  W  iaqmtd 
Leighton  what  he  hadJieiid  about  Miaa  OcmM 

"  Fve  not  been  aUe  to  hear  anythoig^  Kr' 
answered,  "thon§^  Pw  beda  Hhtomfjti  owqr 
of  the  town ;  but  I  made  bold  to  apeak  to 
hoping  you'll  be  kind  enough  to  give  me  a 
assistance  to  help  me  back  to  England,  for  I 
find  anything  to  do  here,  and  I  haven't  earned  * 
penny  since  what  you  were  kind  enough  to  give  fliMv 
except  a  trifle  Mr.  Watson  gave  me." 

This  last  addition  waa  made  on  second  thoq^Mr 
Watson  himself  might  have  mentioned  that  he  htd 
given  him  something  j  but  whether  or  noty  Leigirtv* 
waa  not  unwilling  to  be  interrogated. 
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MDt\,  however,  did  not  question  him,  the  cir- 
itttnce  of  his  cousin  giving  the  man  a  trifle, 
earing  too  unimportant  to  excite  any  cu- 
ity. 

'  You  want  to  return  to  England  V  he  said. 
'  Yes,  Sir,  I  think  I'd  better.  I  don't  know 
it  to  do  for  the  best,  Pm  sure.'' 
^artly  from  a  certain  easiness  of  disposition, 
cb,  as  it  acted  more  often  injuriously  than 
cficially,  I  may  denominate  weakness;  and 
If  from  a  lurking  suspicion  that  the  man  had 
^  Wronged,  all  resentment  against  Leighton  had 
shed  by  this  time,  and  Lionel  felt  some  com- 

■ 

ion  for  his  miserable  half-starved  petitioner; 
^uch  that  he  would  have  been  glad  to  have 
•d  him  to  some  way  of  earning  his  livelihood, 
^oscience  was  not  very  sensitive,  but  it  is  no 

thing  to  be  the  means,  though  unintentionally 
casting  an  innocent  person's  life,  or  of  taking 
^Tead  out  of  the  mouth  of  a  defenceless  fellow- 
ure. 

I  don't  see  very  well  how  I  can  help  you," 
•aid,  after   a  moment's   reflection.       "  I  may 

you  a  trifle  to  get  you  to  England,  but  what 
you  do  when  you're  there  ?" 
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"  I  ri=';  say,  I'm  sure.  Sir;  I  can't  opee^     * 
gti  s  $i:iatkin ;"  ansvered  Leighton,  dwring  cxf 
a  Ti^f^  red  nxton  pocket-luiidkcKfaief,  and  wi^ 
iiL<  ;<m  that,  at  the  thooglit  of  hia  miacnUs 
^^.idix^.  Raited  to  his  eja, 

~  W«Ii."  Mid  Ltond,  "  if  yoa  wiah  to  go  ta 
tji-saz.i.  I'll  sin  yoa  aomcihiiig  to  take  jcM 
T^-Kv.  to!  en  th«  whole  I  iodine  to  think  yoa  have 
1  xnfr  ckarce  vt  getting  empkiyment  here.  Wait 
1  jrv  C-AT5  uH  I  make  aome  inqniriei^"  he  aaid, 
7i'r"f  a  baadful  of  silTer  off  the  tabk^  and  fpnag 
i:  ~^  kiza :  ~  is  there  anything  joo  can  4o  beaidei 
ii:2j  a  seriani™ 

-^  I  f^  writt  a  zeod  hand.  Sir." 

*  I  tvwUkC.  Weft,  tail  i^ain  anne  day  oat 
T^.  £ipi  ni  we  vhat  can  be  done." 

tV»  v»  a  ditmisMl,  and  Leighton  turned  to 
•■-.  Vfi  V  fe  pbnd  hia  hand  upon  the  handle  </ 
:j<;  Avr.  ^  mnmbeRd  what  To«i  lUttoo  had 
stiu.  &=«i  i<MCEg  grattfol  for  the  relief  afforded 
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"  Vhat  do  you  mean  ?"  inquired  Mr.  Grosvenor. 
''  I'm  afraid  lie's  not  safe^  Sir.     I  understand 


w*odjr  can  ride  him.'' 

''  111  ride  him.  Til  answer  for  it  I"  said  Lionel, 
^A  a  lelf-eonfident  air. 

'  He  rears  till  he  get's  people  off  his  back, 
1 01  told.  Sir;  nobody  can  sit  him," 

'  He  won't  get  me  off,  I  promise  him,"  answered 
^»»ej,  drily. 

I  thought   so,"   said  Leighton  to  himself,  as 
^  *eft  the  room.     ''  I  knew  it  would  be  of  no  use. 
only  make  him  the  more  determined  to  have 
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'^^d  he  was  right,  such  being  the  usual  effect  of 
^^ice.  that  wounds  the  susceptible   side  of   our 


m 


N   S 


ADVENTUKES    OF 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 


'  Don't  call  me  *  ma'am,'  Agnes  I     You  know 

I  ciiti't  bt'ai-  it  !''  said  Isabel,  one  day  to  her  friend, 
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"edi  seemed  unattainable.  If  an  attempt  were 
^  as  was  occasionally  the  case^  it  did  not  last ; 
i  WIS  always  a  sadden  recurrence  to  the  respect- 
escnre, 

the  meantime^  Isabel  was  daily  gaining  strength 
Health,  a  circumstance  that,  on  the  whole, 
id  her  more  anxiety  than  pleasure.  As  long  as 
hb  unable  to  move,  she  felt  that  she  was  not 
I  upon  to  do  anything,  not  even  to  form  a 
ion.  All  she  had  to  do,  or  could  do,  was  to 
SBsive  and  allow  herself  to  be  nursed  and 
ihed;  nursed  by  Agnes,  and  cherished  by 
'rick  Capel,  who  sometimes  neglected  even  bis 

and  forgot  his  diagrams,  to  sit  beside  her  on 
c>fa,  and  read  volumes  of  love  in  those  soft 
yes,  which  continually  discoursed  the  tendcrest 
s  without  the  owner  of  them  in  the  least  sus- 
^git. 
jing   her   convalescence,    she  read  with   de* 

the  books  he  brought  her,  to  facilitate  her 
"Standing  of  the  subjects  to  which  his  mind 
3iost  devoted;  and  here,  in  this  poor  apart- 
of  the  Eue  Joubert,  Isabel  would  have  been 
^  than  she  had  ever  been  in  her  life,  could 
*ve  snapped  the  chain  that  united  her  to 
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the  put,  and  been  fine  to  plunge,  ft  Eberah 
Boul,  into  the  (atiiiej  bat  the  pait  tnibftiiiwe 
and  the  fatore  terrified  her.  She  had  forbUt 
her  position  in  aociety,  bat  this,  in  itaelf,  oee 
sioned  her  little  aomnr,  nnoe  cireamstanoes  h 
rendered  that  poution  a  more  fertile  eonree 
pain  than  plessorc  She  had  irrecoTOfably 
fended  and  alienated  her  hmily;  ahe  knew  Am 
could  be  no  cordial  fwgiveiie—  expected  the 
and,  above  all,  she  had  lerioaily  eomproma 
her  reputation.  Thia  formed  the  greateat  eml 
rasBment  of  all. 

AUhongh    the    new    feelinga  that  were   talc 
possession   of  her,    and  her  nndiniinished   abl: 
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uid  unacconntable^  so  apparently  impossible^  that 
"^  sometimes  could  not  believe  it  had  happened 
^  all,  and  asked  herself  if  it  was  not  a  dream — 
'  Nightmare — such  as  most  people  are  occasionally 
''^"Ject  to,    wherein   we  fancy  ourselves   entering 
''oom  full    of    company,    or    walking    about   a 
^^'^ded  city  attired  like  our  mother  Eve,   com^ 
'^^tly  at  first,   and  only  gradually  awakening 
^he  horror  of  our  situation. 
"Nothing  indeed  could  account  for  it,  but  that 
*^h  she  herself  could  no   longer  recal  or  esti- 
^^>   namely,  an  excitement   of  mind   bordering 
insanity.     If  she  had  drowned  herself,  as  she 
^^ixded  to  do,  that  would  have  been  the  verdict 
^  Sritish  jury,  and  a  just  one. 
-Bven  Agnes  was  bewildered,   when   she  looked 
Ixer  visitor,  and  contemplated  the  extraordinary 
^^^rdance  betwixt  what   should  have   been   and 
*^^t  was.     She  was  astonished  at  "  the  heavy  de- 
*^^8ion/*  her  own  calmer  nature  and  less  poig- 
^^t  sensations,   rendering   it  difficult  to  comprc- 
**^Hd  the  violent   emotions  and  acute  sensibilities 
^^Veloped  in   delicate   organizations,   by   a  life  of 
*8i  nurture  and  over-refinement. 
^Ut  Frederick  Capcl   understood  perfectly  that 
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»:.;j.  T**  ii^i  Ui  Agn«,  fiw  he  was  learned  L^ 
ul  Tj.i"-^v*  cc  konao  dealing ;  ukd  it  would  hk^^ 
<ciL:-ti  Iniaei  zanT  a  pang  of  ■faame  and  angou^C 
r.-iui  lae  cure  known  eartiar  how  well  his  wi^^ 
f^^'-"— *  is;apRted  far  her. 

B-r:   all   ihnr   'hanni    and  annetiea  were  tlH 
■zuziT.-^iMi-,  tae  nain  bomDcn  at  the  drama  w:^h 
t:  axuv  cc  what  ihe  ifaoold  do.    It  was  a  qn^ss 
-■:c  2,:vfra.  whidi,  for  Taiious  teaaonB,  neitla.c:s 
Ajne*  z>:c  Mr.  Capd  e«r  introduced ;  Agne>  lor-^ 
xnrz-Cr  ^XL  moam  of  ddicaey,  lot  it  should  3 
ijcin^   i±U   sbe  wtshni   to   get  rid  of  her;    ud 
Tri-^rjrk  nc^rv^  the  mbject,  becaiue  he  dreaded 
-.-  !tfin   «i^  her  proiects  for  the  future  were, 
-:u.-.^x  '-^Ai.    be  ther  what  they  might,    the  in- 
r-.^m   xsi^  u  him  vtmld  be,  to  low  aght  of 

\  :'.::£  ikbn,  »  I  have  daeiriiae  observed, 
1:7;  i^rc  T.'  htn  nrr  obscure  notions  about  inon^ 
mun;:;;^    «^-i  "*i«r  •d'»»  of  poTerty  are  generally 

•p-^  tliinV  th.t  being 
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obliged  to  do  without.  Having  no  money,  is 
lung  they  have  no  conception  of.  Thus,  it 
or  entered  IsabePs  head  that  Agnes's  re- 
tes  were  so  limited,  that  this  detention  in 
8,  and  the  extra  expenses  incurred  for  her- 
were  fast  exhausting  them.  The  services  that 
^  performed  for  her,  the  hospitable  shelter, 
the  careful  nursing  and  tending,  Isabel  fully 
Hnated;  but  the  cost  did  not  strike  her  as 
itter  worthy  of  consideration;  in  fact,  she 
*  thought  of  it,  or,  if  she  did,  it  was  as  of 
bligation  to  be  returned  in  kind,  hereafter; 
she  had  no  more  notion  of  anything  like 
poverty  awaiting  herself,  than  she  had  of 
is's  empty  pockets. 

le  was  aware  that  she  should  henceforth  not 
a  carriage  to  ride  in,  nor  live  in  such  hand- 
suites  of  apartments,  as  she  had  been  accus- 
d  to ;  but  she  had  not  the  slightest  con- 
3n  of  what  people  earned  by  teaching,  nor 
le    sum    indispensable    to  a    decent    mainte- 


e    knew    something  of  the    prices  of  white 

shoes  and  Houbigant's  gloves,  but  that  was 

Everything  else  went  to  the  Christmas  bills. 
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:i  ijii  -■fvf-  xw  or  heaid  of.  To  hire  lUadei 
:2ai  £c<isj«  ineoiRd  for  the  little — the  \trj 
!  i^  ZjiS  iad — woaU  hsve  qipevecl  to  her 
id;  i^s^LTO,  Ini  iimltiiig.  Whst  wu  h 
■iri  ':^:  a  c&jektii  or  »  foiiff^  u>d,  when 
it,    »    glui    of 


3'..'  -j^  i:£^-:L^:T,  nnsKn  and  uasaspected  by 
■:  ^'.'^s.  -*-!£  aKwii'^ing  the  most  Krious  nn- 
s.j:«(i  ::  zl-i  Khscss  «ho  had  not  oulj  ex- 
ztL'iii  -^-.  Sfiixx  At  had  srt  apart  to  cany 
T  :ui:£  ■:■  Ircj-ii  b«  aUo  at  much  as  ilie 
•■<ui  ruse  izcc:  tnrw  amcle  of  dress  belonging 
lerKJT  :3ac   ^  comii  Hspease  with.     To  ob- 
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e  observed  the  lamp  burning ;  and  drawing  aside 
9  drapery  that  shaded  the  head  of  the  bed^ 
3  was  surprised  to  see   Agnes^   with  the  needle 

ber  handy  working  as  if  her  existence  de- 
eded on  finishing  the  job. 
^'My  dear  Agnes,  why  do  you  slave  in  such 
v^y  at  that  tiresome  muslin  7  You'll  work 
Krielf  blind/'  said  she.  "  Are  the  people  in 
i  a  hurry  for  it  V^  for  she  was  aware  that  the 
'Ic  was  bespoken. 

Yes/'  answered  Agnes,  *'  I  am  obliged  to  get  it 
s  as  soon  as  possible." 
^en  I'll  get  up  and  help  yoa." 
Oh,  no,  no ;  pray  don't.     You'll  get  cold,  and 
il  again,"  returned  Agnes. 
Then   you  must  come  to  bed,   for  I  can't  lie 
•  sleeping  comfortably,  and  know  you  are  slaving 
rself  to  death." 

I  will  presently,  if  you  will  go  to  sleep.     I  only 
t  to  finish  this  bunch  of  flowers." 

Well,  then,   promise  me  you'll  come   to  bed 
^n  that  is  done." 

^  I  will  indeed,"  said  Agnes;  and  Isabel  turned 
nd,  and  fell  asleep;  but  the  next  morning,  as 
n  as  she  was  dressed,  she  asked  for  a  breadth  of 


Whilst   they   were   ttu 
a.   ring  at   the   bell,    ant 
a  man  appeared  with  a  pt 
he  was  the  propridlaire, 
for  the  layer,   which  had 
to  the  eoncierjfe.    On  lea 
stepped  out,    and    attem| 
behind  her,   in  order  tba: 
the  conversation;    bat  th 
insolence   of  propriilaires 
piuhed  it  back,    and    enl 
about   the   room  with  a  c 
aa  if  he   expected  to  fine 
missing, 

"Yon  shall  have  the  m< 
Agnes,  in  a  low  vmoe,  and 
could  command. 

"You  told  the  amcitn 
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^"'^^9  vtgging  Ilia  head^  and    striking  his  stick 

*8^«t  the  floor. 

''Can't  you  pay  him,  Agnes?''  inquired  Isabel 

*>>>aced  and  frightened. 

"I  have  not  the  money/'   answered  Agnes  in 

^Slish,  ''but  I  hope  this  work  will  be  finished  by 

'Voi^^y^  and  then  I  shall  be  able  to  pay  it/' 

^Kabd  was  thunderstruck,  and  asked  how  much 
k 


*  1  owe  him  twenty  francs/'  returned  Agnes; 
^*^^»eupon  the  other  rose,  and  opening  the  drawer 
^  ^ui  antique-looking,  broken-down  chifi'onier,  that 
*^^^^^  in  one  comer  of  the  room,  she  took  from  it  a 
™*^Wficcnt  ring  which  she  had  had  on  her  finger 
^'^    tie  night  of  her  flight. 

*Voila!"   said  she,   "take  that  to  a  jeweller's 

^^^  sell  it  for  me,   and  then   we'll  pay  you   the 

^HeyP'    but   when    the  man    saw   what  it   was 

^  \ra8  offering  him,  he  drew  back  his  hand  at 

.  ^^t  ^ith  a  look  of  astonishment ;  but  suddenly  the 

^  that  they  were  cheating  him  darting  into  his 

*^d,  he  took  hold  of  the  ring  and  examined  it 

^^i-e  closely. 

**  Are  they  real  ?"  said  he. 
'  Mais,  sans  doute  !"  returned  Isabel. 


'■BifE  done,"  uid  he,  retnroing  it,  whi 
evii  thici  with  suspicion;  "sell  it  yourscl) 
paj  i:;e.'' 

"  I  hai  ratb«  yon  would  kH  it/*  answcret 

'•C'ist  posable,"  uid  he,  with  somewfaal 
$::f^7,  *'s;^3  je  m'*«i  lave  le>  mains.  Pay  i 
nz.'..  :hi:  U  all  I  require," 

"  Viry  w^U,  then,  call  to-morrow,  and  yoi 
'zin  ::,"*  answered  Isabel,  with  hauteur — ft 
w-Af  ir.iiisr^ct  at  the  man's  insolence.  He  s 
w-i:'.'.  a=J  departed;  but  as  he  descende 
tuir^.  i:f  s:opped  to  warn  Barbara  and  her  i 
tr  i.vk  irell  alter  their  lodgen  and  watch  tha 
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I 

*i^  I  opened  the  gate — for  Pierre  had  a  cold  and 

'  wouldn't  let  him  get  up^  though  he  wanted  to  do 

'^what  should  I  aee  but  Monsieur  Capel  avec 

cctte  petite   dame.     Ma  foi,  j'etais  toute  ^bahie^ 

^"oua  pensec  bien  I" 

''Et  puis?''  said  the  propriitaire,  whose  name 
^8  Bellon. 

''Wellj  they  went  up  stairs,  and  he  wasn't 
9oiie  Sye  minutes  before  he  came  down  and  went 
^«  igain." 

''C'est  quelque   femme  de  th^tre/'    said   M. 

''Monsieur   Capel    said    she    was   a   friend  of 
^glaise  au  quatri^me ;  et  cela  pent  £tre,  car  elle  a 
^^    une  maladie  affreuse,    et   I'autre   I'a   soignee 
^^me  si  c'etait  sa  soeur/'  said  Barbara. 

'*£nfin,  il  faut  payer  le  loyer/'  said  Monsieur 
^^llon,  shaking  his  chin  with  an  air  of  decision  as 
^^  took  his  departure. 

In  the  meantime,  Isabel  and  Agnes  were  engaged 
^P  stairs  in  a  discussion  not  less  interesting. 

"Why,  my  dear  Agnes,  didn't  you  tell  me  how 
y^n  were  situated  f " 

"I  knew  I  could  get  enough  to  go  on  with  as 
VX)ii  as  this  dress  was  finlslied,"  answered  Agnes, 
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"and  I  didn't  wuh  to  trouble  yon  aboat  n 
things." 

"  But  I  must  learn  to  trouble  myself  tboot  i 
things.  However,  it  is  fortunate  we  are 
without  resources.  How  sball  we  dispose  of 
ring  T" 

"  Suppose  we  ask  Mr.  Capcl  to  do  it  fbr 
but  Isabel  felt  a  repugnance  to  making  bin 
quainted  with  their  embarrassments.  Nevertbi 
as  Agncs's  imperfect  knowledge  of  the  city  a 
the  language  would  expose  her  to  the  dang 
being  cheated,  they  saw  no  other  course  to 
Still  Isabel  felt  terribly  shame-faced  about  i 
was  such  a  strange  commission  to  give  him 
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*t  Agnes  that  said,  ''  Spare  me  1  donH  mention  it 

&ovP'    He  sat  down  beside  her  on  the  sofa  and 

Iwgui  to  discourse  his  eloquent  music ;  the  melodious 

^^^  the  command  of  language,   the  grasp   of 

thought  and  the  rich  illustrations,    made  it   so. 

^  Sweeter  than  singing"  was  that  talk  to  her.     He 

^aa  in  a  particularly  happy  vein  too,  and  she  hung 

upon  his  words  with  fond  enthusiasm  as  he  spoke 

of  some  late  astronomical  discoveries,  and  dilated  on 

the  new  views  they   opened  with   regard  to  the 

P^^ble  achievements  of  future  science.     He  was  in 

spirits,  for  these  were  the  things  that  elated 

'^   and    made  him  happy,   so   dearly   he  loved 

*^*tuTe,     To  interpret  the  works  of  the  Creator  was 

^^^n's  business  on   earth — the  best   tiling    worth 

^^Hg  for — so  he  had  thought  till  he  saw  Isabel — 

^^t    life  had   a  second  object   now ;   a  new  and 

^^trancing  delight  that  divided  his  heart  with  its 

*i*^t  idol.     Isabel  thought  he  had  never  been  so 

Unarming,  and  as  she  looked  into  those  deep,  dark 

^es  she  drank  long  draughts  of  love.     He  paid  an 

Unusually  long  visit  because,  he  said,  he  should  not 

*^®  them  again  that  evening ;  he  had  business  that 

^<>uld  detain  him  late.     When  he  left  thcni,  Agnes, 

^^th  the  ring  in  her  hand,  followed  him  up  stairs, 
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and  ftsked  if  he  vould  do  them  the  hmwt 
dispose  of  it  for  them.  He  looked  at  the  jew 
with  admiration,  remarking  thejr  were  very  fi 
atones  and  that  the  ring  moat  be  worth  a  cc 
eiderable  sum. 

"  I  don't  know  who  to  take  it  to,  one  tr 
be  easily  cheated  in  such  a  tranasctioOj"  he  u 
"  I  must  inquire  for  some  honest  jeweller  befon 
venture  to  part  with  tt.  X  think  I  know 
person  that  can  advise  me  and  I'U  call  oa  h 
to-morrow." 

But  Agnca  explained  that  that  would  not  s 
them,  as  they  were  entirely  without  money  and  I 
propriitaire  impatient  for  his  rent. 
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of  fleeing  how  much  it  was^  but  it  was  in  reality 
for  the  pleasure  of  looking  at  it  and  holding  it  in 
Ikt  hand.  A  pile  of  burnished  gold  would  have 
tppeared  of  less  value  than  those  few  dingy  five- 
f»nc  pieces.  What  a  pity  it  would  be  to  give 
my  of  them  to  that  horrid  Monsieur  Bellon. 

They  had  nothing  more  to  expect  that  day^  as 
their  friend  was  engaged^  so  they  worked  away  at 
^  muslin;  and  Isabel  said  she  did  not  'think 
1*  was  at  all  disagreeable  to  be  obliged  to  work. 
'Generally/'  she  said,  *'onc  has  no  object  in 
'Mt  one  does.  I  think  I  could  work  hard  for 
wy  living/' 

'It's  very  well  if  one  is  not  obliged  to  work 
^  Wd;  but  I  was  much  happier  when  I  was 
^""gcd  to  do  something  in  London,  than  I 
^^^  to  be  at  home;  besides,  then  I  had  my 
"*^y  to  work  for,  and  that  made  work  so 
pleasant." 

They  often  talked  of  the  child,  that  being  the 
wbject  ever  uppermost  in  Agnes's  mind.  Of 
•^f-  Capcl,  as  if  by  mutual  agreement,  they 
°*^er  spoke;  that  is,  they  never  praised  him  or 
bussed  his  merits;  each  had  a  consciousness 
that  sealed  her  lips. 

VOL.   II.  o 


~.^  -    •  Tisiij:  inn  tiscfC  iff  own 

'■-  ■-—''  --   TTs    1   licKce    t^    b] 

.  "^    ■^n    IT.  -■'■i-r  icT,  aomn  a 
~L    3*  1  -^  Ti::;^  ic  ^  "seil ;  tie  mi 


rr '•*•"'  aid 


^tr  •ammair  -ae  s>er,  be  ist  tli 
■  Tijc  i  "HiiTM  TT!B-.~  aid  sbc; 
iir-.-inc  ^-'  K  «:!«s  t? lie buoli 
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Cape!    has    not   called  about    the    ring.      Don't 
you  ?" 

It  was  not  the  ring^  but  himself  she  was 
thinking  of.  It  was  now  four  o'clock^  and  both 
had  been  occupied  with  the  same  subject  for 
■ome  time.  Agnes  worked  on;  she  had  been 
used  to  work  under  the  pressure  of  anxiety^  but 
Isabel's  fingers  slackened,  and  at  length  she 
gave  in. 

"  Ifs  very  odd  Mr.  Capcl  does  not  call  about 
the  ring,  is  it  uot  V 

Agnes  thought  it  was,  but  she  wished  to  affect 
indifference,  and  answered  that  she  dare  say  he 
would  come  by-and-by. 

But  hour  after  hour  passed,  and  he  did  uot 
come.  He  had  told  Isabel  on  partiug,  that  he 
should  be  with  them,  without  fail,  that  evening, 
and  the  commission  was  an  additional  motive  to 
bring  him.  Yet  he  came  not.  Nine,  ten,  eleven, 
twelve  o^clock,  and  no  Mr.  Capel. 

"  Agnes,  do  just  run  up  stairs,  and  see  if  he 
is  in  his  room.  I  hope  nothing  has  happened 
to  him.'' 

Agnes  went  willingly,  and  rang,  but  no  one 
answered.     Then  she  went  below  and  inquired  if 

o  2 
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Bsiban  had  eeeD  him.  Barbara  was  in  bed,  in 
the  little  hole  in  the  wainscoting,  that  Mr.  Capel 
had  described,  and  Pierre,  in  his  red  night-cap, 
b^  her  side ;  but  she  put  out  her  head,  and  said 
Monsieur  Capel  had  gone  out  yesterday,  and  »he 
had  not  seen  him  unce. 
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CHAPTEE  I. 


It  was  some  time  before  Isabel  fell  asleep  that 
night,  but  she  slept  at  last;  and  when  she  woke 
in  the  morning,  she  wondered  why  she  had  been 
■o  anxious  on  the  previous  evening,  since,  on  reflec- 
tion,   there   was   certainly    nothing    very  extraor- 
dinary in  Mr.  CapeFs  absence.     He  had  promised 
they  should  see  him,  it  is  true;  but  he  had  also 
mentioned  that  he  had  an  engagement  on  business, 
and  this  might  have  detained  him.      Besides,  he 
had  no   reason  to  suppose   that  his  non-appear- 
ance would  occasion  any  uneasiness ;  and  by  lend- 
ing them  the  money,  he  had  guarded  against  its 

VOL.  III.  B 
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dufiiig  them  any  bcODYeiiience.  Withoat  dool 
hi-  nould  arrii'e  to-day;  so  she  rose  with  i 
.i'lrH  spirit,  and  when  she  had  taken  her  brea! 
fds:.  set  herself  with  alacrity  to  the  embroide 
.._-:;.:!.  ^Miilst  she  was  full  of  hope,  she  coa 
A  Tk :  and  she  did  so  with  the  more  pleastu 
•hi-  she  fancied  he  wonid  approve  of  her  dtni 

-  Nobody  should  be  above  work,"  she  hi 
Lt;t:d  him  say;  and  she  waa  learning,  frc 
h::i:.  lo  think  it  a  nobler  thing  to  labour,  tli 
;  •  i!\e  on  ihe  labour  of  otbera.  It  is  not  nee 
«^v  thai  cvcn'body  should  till  or  dig,  but  en 
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mtting  with   another,  without    knowing  who 


''Hii  papa  ia  a  gentleman/'  answered  the  child. 
"How  do  you  know  7^'  said  the  father. 
"Beeaofle  he  never  does  anything/'    was  the 

3o  Isabel  stitched  away  diligently,  and  sprig  and 
ver  grew  fost  nnder  her  agile  fingers ;  but  time 
Ted  on,  and  by-and-by  the  fingers  began  to 
Am;  as  her  heart  grew  heavy,  so  did  her 
uL 

BoQi  occupied  with  the  same  thought,  there 
1  been  little  conversation  betwixt  the  two  young 
tneu:  what  there  was,  related  to  their  future 
Dt.  Agnes  wished  to  return  to  England :  she 
Bt  rejoin  her  sister.  Perhaps  it  cost  her  a 
^  to  go,  but  her  place  was  London,  on  all 
iiOnts.  It  was  not  fair  to  leave  Martha,  who 
ao  devotedly  followed  her  fortunes,  to  fight 
Way  alone;  and  since  there  was  no  chance  of 
Bering  her  child  through  Lionel,  the  spot 
^ce  he  disappeared  seemed  the  most  likely  one 
bear  of  him  again.  Moreover,  against  the 
^  it  cost  her  to  part  with  Mr.  Capel,  she  had 
balance  that   she  suffered    in  being   near  him 

B  2 


ADTKsrrmis  of 

;c-l_?ed  la  vimeas  the  grawia;  sttidimi 
'  i-is  &si  Isabel,  the  first  germs  of  vk 
;serr<d  bc'ore  dwr  themselres  were  e 
::'  -^e:j  exisusee.  JcbIodst  has  a  hnnd 
:    i.$;:^£r:i  whai   is,   uid  a  magic  gku  t 


s  i^-T'.  besides,  ihat  wfaate^-er  he  had  6 
r-:=f^:,  Mr.  Capd  thought  no  mor- 
F      Sie  ksev  thai  die  was  nothiDg  to 

frvi-i  asd  b«u»  of  the  woman  he  lo 
izry.  £TcL,  th^'ngh  in  reality  much  the  i 
Li'.f  :f  :be  two,  had  faded  before  the 
rJLtr^  he  hid  foond  in  Isabel's  face — t 
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^ing  involvement.      That  she    cared    the   least 

wwt  him,  he  never    suspected;    her  pos^   man- 

*f  ind  habitual  self-control   completely  deceived 
Urn. 

Wri,    on   the   contrary,    was   most   averse   to 
***ing  Paris  on  every  account.     She  would  have 
l*rfeiTed  to  launch  into  her  new  life  there,  where 
'''^was  less  likely  to   be  known;    and   how  that 
^^  life  was  to  be  carried  on  without  Mr.  Capel  to 
^*^^  it,  she  could  not  conceive ;  his  visits  seemed 
"^  an  indispensable  part  of  the  plan.     Still  the 
^l^^c^ting  from  Agnes  entailed  many  inconveniences. 
^^^s  experience  would  be  so  useful  to  her ;  she 
^^  no  idea,  indeed,  how  she  could  manage  matters 

^  ^o  doubt,    Agnes  was   not  all  she  could  have 

^^^ed.     In  essential  matters,   she  was  kind  and 

^*^^^^  but  it   was  impossible  to  make  her  cordial 

^^^  familiar;    and   Isabel,   who    never  penetrated 

^^  jealousy,   attributed  this  reserve  and  distance 

^^    an  inconvenient  sense  of  the  difference  of  their 

^^nditions.     No  doubt,  this  had  its  effect ;  but  the 

^^^fdling  element  was  the  jealousy. 

It  appeared,  therefore,  that  if  Agnes  persisted  in 
^iig  to  England,  she  must  go  too ;  but  the  mo- 


advextcbes  or 

3i--  -.11-  =-e!K*e".:y  presented  itself,  her  coura 
:'?■—  i_  '^■i  z:  rzTs.it  mad  resolntion  with  wka.' 
^  -jr-.iz^z  i^  wi  pnpired  to  eDcoonter  't 
■^jLir^  rin^.  i«f;:ieil  to  be  somdiow  or  othev 
^-^sjZilr:  eccix^td  with  the  studeot,  ok m^m^i 
iba:  w^-e=^rer  he  diappeutd  from  the  iche: 
ihe  eo--^  rx  see  her  w±x  at  all;  she  felt  qi 
perr'^xni  aad  bevJdered.  In  ifaort,  it  vu  to 
■ppnhfiideii  ihaX  he  «>3  the  mtin  rapport  of 
fcsffoldin?.  whi^'fdl  lo  the  gronod  u  ncd  m» 
wn  withdriTn. 

Oi'  coone,  all  theK  embimuments  fami>3 
matter  cnoaeh  for  thinking;  and  the  more 
that  neither  could  folly  unbosom  herself  to 
other;  but  as  hoar  after  hour  slipped  b^, 
anxiety  for  the  fdtnre  be^an  to  give  ny  to  ' 
more  ui^Dt  and  immediate.  laabel  vaa  agMO 
first  to  bivnk  ailence. 

"  AgDCs,  don't  you  think  it  very  stnmge  ?    '^^ 
can  be  become   of  Mr.  Capel  ?      He  nerer    *^ 
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"Bo.    I  really  begin  to  be  quite  uneasy ;  don't 

"Ifs  really  very  extraordinary/'  said  Agnes,  as 
"ickft  the  room. 

"  Well  ?"  said  Isabel^  anxiously^  when  she  re- 
tamed. 

**  He  is  not  there,  and  Barbara  says  he  has  never 
ttme  in/' 

''Good  heavens !  I  am  certain  something  dreadful 
"^  happened  to  him/'  exclaimed  Isabel,  in  great 
*ptatkm.  ^'  Do  you  know  any  of  his  friends,  that 
*«  could  send  to  ?" 

''  Not  a  soul,  except  Monsieur  Emile ;  and  I  donH 
^ow  where  he  lives/' 

^is  being  the  case,  they  were  obliged  to  sit  still, 

**^  bear  their  suspense  as   well   as  they  could. 

^^^  was  surprised  and  anxious,  but  Isabel's  dis- 

^^  Was  so  great,  that  if  her  companion  had  not 

^^^y  read  her  secret,  this  agitation  would  have 

'^^^yedit. 

-^at  she   misht   not  retard  her  convalescence, 

th     •  . 

^  invalid  had  been  desired  to  go  to  bed  early, 

^  she  had  hitherto  done  it ;  but  to-night,  when 

^S^es  began  to  make  the  usual  preparations,  she 

Sged  for  a  little  indulgence.     "  I  feel  so  uneasy ; 


■ui  cii'TiaeiZica.'T  a 


Ta  111.  -luiac 


fp.*    She  vts  ttiO  lutoii^ 

BIS  ;    nS  ■IkCIl  tVoTC  i/OBA. 

:  fliMkiJ  to  yield  to  igu^i 
a  vooU  aradi  ntherlim  M 


-Jin  au  JIT  ivue  :£il  neatty  monims;  bat 
TOES  «ii:  c«r:£;  ;a2  ■^Be  it  w  to  in  iouKdiit'  | 
^s>«  a;  UKS.  iir  if  fscs^  Hovrrcr,  ihe  ■« 
ai-^  11  'w  in  mi  lE^Kd.  b  oar  Iw  ihonld  conie ; 
TUT  7UW  ^  -viiauL  nic  i^s  hcfie.  She  «v  nu* 
«TTm°^m-r  i»£  nnmiuii  a>  liiin — he  mnld  wA 
Tzaid.     Ijti  K   X  jK««L    The  dar  puvd,  u*a 

Zzisr.  K— uBt  i»?w  r«»iiT  emse  fot  aUrm;  ^"^ 
3u-»n  ssii  "Tt—  n»  a?  HcoontiDc  for  ^"^ 
rnn.=JS  inic  fiiiun  «  car  jewta  gent ;  and  tb* 
Bt  3E-;  «7  itf  wani  «ac  br-aad-br.  A*  *'* 
he  had  vm^*^ 
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But  the  young  women  were  neither  convinced 
r  enuoled.  They  knew  that  when  he  was  absent 
night  he  was  at  the  Observatoire ;  so  he  had  told 
3Dj  ind  they  believed  him  entirely.  What  to  do 
y  knew  not.  Their  only  hope  was  that  Monsieur 
ile  would  call^  but  having  ceased  to  see  his 
^t  medically^  his  visits  were  quite  uncertain, 
^t  added  greatly  to  Isabel's  distress^  was  the 
thension  that  the  ring  might  have  brought  Mr. 
i  into  danger.  Some  dishonest  person  had 
aps  seen  him  in  possession  of  it^  and  perceiving 
ilue^  had  murdered  him  to  obtain  it.  She  had 
1  her  brother  talk  of  the  dangerous  classes  in 
\,  and  of  the  localities  they  inhabit^  and  how 
le  had  been  reported  to  have  disappeared  in  a 
erious  manner^  no  doubt  being  entertained 
they  had  fallen  victims  to  some  of  these 
mte  wretches. 

Do  put  away  that  muslin,  Agnes.  What  is  the 
)f  slaving  in  that  manner !  It  quite  worried 
0  see  you  do  it ! — "  for,  however  disturbed, 
8  kept  toiling  on,  as  people  accustomed  to  get 
living  learn  to  do ;  whilst  Isabel,  restless  and 
^d,  could  do  nothing  but  walk  up  and  down 
X)m. 

b3 


"  ^nc  mo  ern  U 


.^.-r    -I     voai  :<  zae  MoKot? 


r    -tL."    ciit^  in  ;   1  hid 
acs     IT  i  I  dare  rear 
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[ 

t. 

f        *t  the  belly  and  say  you  have  a  {riend  misaing^  and 
7^^  vriA  to  see — "  here  Isabels  voice  failed  her, 
^^d    she  could    not   proceed  in   her  instructions. 
Agnes  laid  down  her  work  and  prepared  herself  for 
^^  expedition ;  whilst  Isabel,  having  raised  up  this 
of  horror  for  herself,  gave  way  to  a  fresh 
of  grief. 
A.gne8'8  feelings  were  by  no  means  so  vivid  as  her 
^^^^d's,  still,  as  she  drove  through  the  streets,  her 
^^v^  sank   at  the    thought  of   what   she   might 
*^^d,  and  her  limbs  trembled  when  she  stepped 
^^     of  the  coach   at  that   door  which   had  been 
*-^red  by  so  many  wretched  beings,  seeking  what 
^3^  feared  to  find.    Coninsed  by  her  terror,  Agnes's 
^^>ich  broke  down  when  the  man  spoke  to  her. 
*Que  voulez  vous  ?"  said  he. 
-^11  she  could  stammer  out  was,  *'  Un  ami  V 
^       *'Entrez  \"  he  said,  making  way  for  her.     "We 
e  only  one,  un  Anglais.     He  was  brought  in 
^^n  after  daylight   this  morning.     A  woodcutter 
^nd  him,  who  went  early  to  work  in  the  Bois  de 
ulogne.     Apparemmcnt,  il  est  tomb^  de  cheval.'^ 
Agnes  understood  but  imperfectly  what  was  said, 
^t  the  first  glance  showed  her  that  the  body  that 
^y  there  was  not  Mr.  Capcl's ;  the  hair  was  much 
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lighter,  and  aeeing  than  mn  do-  mmr,  Ap  dm 

back;  hat  the  man,  thinlriiig  die  ww  i iil i i«l iiij 
from  terror,  vithoat  wonopluhmg  wbHt  ■!»  cum 
for,  took  her  by  the  arm,  and  led  her  fprwd^ 
bidding  her  not  fear. 

"  N'ayez  pas  penr  I"  nid  la,  "Im  motta  na  fail 
paa  de  mal.  C^tait  on  beaa  jemie  homme. '  Sit  at 
cetui  que  vona  cherehei?" 

"Oh,  Qod!"  cried  Agnea,  ■oddeiiJy  pnttiug  hai 
hands  before  her  eyea  to  ihid  oat  the  dreadta 
spectacle. 

"  Ah  I"  said  the  man,  "  e'eat  hii.  I  thopitfi^  am 
since  he  is  of  yonr  conntry.  Sit  down  a  }at,  a« 
recover  yourself." 
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^'^  fiir  him,  bidding  him  send  notice  without 
"^lay  to  the  family,  who  could  have  no  suspicion 
^^  ^hat  had  happened,  or  the  body  would  not  be 

^^lien  Agnes  left  the  place,  she  stepped  again 
***^  the  coach,  and  bade  the  man  drive  her  to 
^^  Xoilleriea ;  there  she  dismissed  him  and  entered 
^^  gardens;  she  needed  a  little  time  to  compose 
^*^8elf  before  she  met  Isabel,  and  also  to  resolve 
^  tibe  line  of  conduct  she  should  pursue ;  whether 
^  communicate  what  she  had  seen  or  not.  As 
*»^e  was  sitting  on  one  of  the  benches,  with  her 
hanging  down,  absorbed  in  thought,  a  man 
her.  She  did  not  observe  him,  but  he  saw 
•^naething  about  her  that  caused  him  to  turn  back 
*»id  tike  a  second  look. 

**  Miss  Crawfurd,"  said  he.    She  raised  her  head ; 

*^    "Was  Leighton.     "I  have  been  looking  for  you 

®^C  so  long,''  he  said.     '*  Mr.  Grosvenor  wants  to 

"P^k  to  you.     He  told  me  he  had  got  something 

^T  particular  to  say  to  you,  and  that  you  would 

^^ry  glad  to  hear.     You  had  better  come  along 

^^  me  to  him  ,•  I  am  going  that  way  now." 

**  I  have  just  seen  him,'*  she  said,  with  pale  and 

^^^Vering  lips.     "  He's  dead,  and  his  body  is  lying 

^^  ttc  Morgue." 


r-1^  .litr?  xoBXM  Lfieliton  half  i 
".L-— _  r^  rcJT  wnon  u  once  able,  ar 
-  iitin  ijr.  wi*  arc*.  He  couid  hard 
~  :•;  itzisisi  Ann  xtif:  be  rnvtakeo 
^j.-;-:  f:J  fwei  is i*  Hutel  de  Bretrai 
=  :::r-«.  Wiie  k*  raas  at  the  bd 
U-.  -/^.  Ti:  xi=«d  a>e  eaie,  looked  t 
'1  imi  fv^  =  U  s:id.  that  his  hope 
-:3.r-    "-■■■-•^f    ffKoems    were    stiengtl 
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UghUm  then  related  what  he  had  heard;  hut 

ue  tlimg  seemed  so  improbable,  that  the  porter 

^  not  believe  it ;  Mr.  Grosvenor's  absence  being 

iHMhiiig  at  all  imusual.     He  was  often   away   all 

'''gbt,  and  sometimes  two,  and  was  on  these  occa- 

^^UM  supposed  to  be  out  of  town ;  but  the  quarrel 

'^^h  the  groom  accorded  so  well  with  what  Leigh- 

^^    already  knew,   and    with  what  the    man    at 

^hc    Horgae  had   said  to   Agnes,   that  he  feared 

^he    ill-news  was  but  too   true.      They  were   yet 

^*cua8mg  the  matter  at  the  gate,  when  the  mes- 

*^^Ber  arrived  with  the  address  in  his  hand  that 

-^S»»e«  had  written. 

It  appeared  that  the  wood-cutter  who  had  dis- 

^^vered  the  body,  had  given  notice  at  the  nearest 

P^"ce    station;    whereupon,    the  officers    finding 

^^hing  about  the  person  to  indicate  the  name  and 

^*'ess  of  the  deceased,  had  conveyed  his  remains  to 

^  Morgue.     When  found,  Lionel  Grosvenor,  for  it 

*•  he  indeed,  was  lying  in  the  middle  of  the  road, 

^daubed  with  mud,  his  hat  at  a  little  distance,  and 

*  silver-mounted  riding-whip  a  few  yards  behind  ; 

^^  from  various  circumstances,  it  was  afterwards 

^^Jcctured  that  he  had  dropped  this  whip,  and  had 

*"6hted  to  pick  it  up. 


or 


r:iLrsLaJ::n-  ttenrixt  the  d 
r:  tut^  I  c^arb  »  this  sufVe 
E»:rjif.  Lii  Mr,  Damer  was  vi- 
.  ^  iriri  »hi:  bul  happene 
tn^^-f^-:*  :':r  '.he  reniovil  i 
:  b-.'-i  "■*;£  :■>  the  Hotd  d 
izja.':  Tii  sai  sew^  to  Geo- 
:«-:^  yr.  i  sr^l  modiruai 
iT  Lli  iff  h^Dind — it  coc 
■I'  -Ji/tn  Lii  bees  few  quurcia 
"Cf^-ir.  i::i  »ere  tiw  iocs 
i..  ij-^e  i  ro:;p'.e  to  hicki  . 
L:-:l  »js  r.c;  iil-tomper^ 
zz-i^  T-.T«.  wcrrv  th«ra ;  s= 
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her  own  infirmities^  and  the  extreme  delicacy  of 
the  child^  she  was  perplexed  with  douhfts  and  hesi- 
tations with  regard  to  the  prudence  of  undertaking 
the  journey.  To  certain  people^  their  children 
Msquiie  additional  interest  and  importance  when 
they  become  the  possessors^  or  immediate  heirs  of 
wealth  or  title;  and  the  weakly^  pale-faced  boy 
had  suddenly  grown  into  an  object  of  so  much 
•"^^dety  in  Lady  Gkorgina's  breast^  as  actually  to 
nval  Lady  Georgina  herself.  Whilst  engaged 
^^th  these  thoughts^  the  doors  were  suddenly 
*™^wn  open^  and  a  visitor  entered^  whom  she 
"^e  expected  to  see. 


*3TKnrKE»  or 


^Jis  ■ssx  had  ehpHd  before  Agi:::^ 

•i    r»:><aoa   to   ntnm    home,  a:-' 
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€€ 


€^ 


It's  not  Mr.  Capel — ^Mr.  Capel's  not  dead; 
^  'ca«t,  that  I  know.  I  haven't  heard  anything 
^  bini/'  answered  Agnea. 

*  Then  whafa  the  matter?    Oh,  you're  deceiv- 
^S  Hcxe^  Agnes !     You  have  heard  of  him/' 
^o,  indeed  I  have  not." 
Adhere  have  you  been,  then  ?" 
^^Hierc  you  sent  me." 
**  To  the  Morgue  ?" 
••  Tes." 

And  did  you  see  nobody  there  ?  no  dead  7" 
Oh,  yes — ^yes." 

Who  was  it  ?     Anybody  you  knew  ?" 
•'  Yes." 

*•  And  not  Mr.  Capel  f" 
**  No,  indeed." 

*•  It  wasn't  your  child  ?     Oh,  Agnes,  speak  !" 
**  It    was— oh  I    I    dare  not   tell    you   who  it 

"Oh,  my  God  I     It  wasn't  Sir  Abraham  Tow- 

^^?"  for  accidents  were  not  present  to  Isabel's 

^ind,  and  the  idea  struck  her  that  her  desertion 

^ight  have  caused  the  death  of  her  fianc6.     It  is 

^ine,   nothing    could    be    more    improbable    and 

apparently  out   of  character   than   Sir   Abraham's 


S  fci>rzsTr«ts  or 

r.i=.=_-ii^  f^iaJe:  bat  u  he  ni  the  ooly  p 
KT.  siii  VK  iL-qsiia'M]  with,  who,  u  far  as  ) 
in-iT  ui  LIT  ?ie»>Q  for  wishing  to  bury  th 
r.sscr.1.  :l-=/:z.'j  -^  Ha  enre,  her  thoughts  iostaii 

-  N  ■      izLfWKTti  Ajm*.  "  I  don't  thinlc  I  shot 

i.--  TV  LJi :  r.  w»  icmeihoiy  I  do  know,"  and  s 

t.i.-^  l:  liubei  r.ih  KStuiaace  in  her  ere;  > 

T  -t:>:-i   ii'i   ZJ^x  TO   be  cnessed  rather  than 

I:   T-isr": — ;:  c>:Jdn't  be  my  brother!    " 
;       '.r^';*.  T'.  ,"a-='<  mean  it.     You  must  h- 
:.--  -r.  .iTLiiz  '    R-c'i  say  it  was  Lionel!" 
_ijtf<i  t  Tyc^  CBWCTed  :  hw  nenes had nrrives 
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It  was  some  time  before  she   was  sufficiently 

^'^"ected  to  hear  the  particulars,  as  fiar  as  Agnes 

*Qeir  them.    On  learning  that  the  accident  was 

'  ''Qfposed  to  have  occurred  when  he  was  ridings  she 
«ud: 

''  How  often  I  have  heard  papa  and  my  brothers- 

'''^law  entreat  him  to  be  more  cautious  about  horses. 

''^^tiv  a  time  has  Mr.  Darner  told  me  he  was  afraid 
r - 

"^^oiid  would  some  day  meet  with  an  accident.     He 

such  a  bad  rider,  and  so  rash." 

A.8  soon  as  the  first  burst  of  grief  and  surprise 

over,  she  was  seized  with  an  access  of  remorse 

**^4   self-reproach;    she  had  forsaken  her  family, 

"^^Ond  amongst  the  rest,  and  now  she  should  never 

^^  kirn  again  I     She  magnified  the  uneasiness  her 

^^Miappearance  must  have  caused  him,  and  lamented 

^^^  she  had  not  at  least  relieved  it  by  a  letter. 

^ x^ea  came  the  thought  of  what  her  parents  would 

^Xxffer  when  this  dreadful  news  reached  them.     And 

^^T  the  first  time  the  image  of  the  pain  she  must 

^^rsdf  have  inflicted  rose  up  before  her  in   all  its 

^tiormity.     She  forgot   the  provocation    she    had 

^toaved,  to  see  only  her  own  cruelty  and  ingratitude, 

^d  the  anguish  of  her  family.     The  only  reparation 

that  remained  in  her  power  was  to  fly  to  them  in 
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this  hoar  of  afEtietion;  and  if  she  did  not 
haate  some  other  might  have  passed  away,  b< 
the  reach  of  her  repeDtance.  Huiried  amy  b 
passion  of  giie^  Agnes  was  reqaested  to  send 
for  a  coach,  and  with  her  eyes  blinded  by 
Isabel  threw  on  her  bonnet  and  shawl.  If  a 
for  Mr.  Capel  crossed  her  mind,  it  was  so 
to  admit  it,  that  she  chased  it  remorw 
away. 

*'  Good  by,  dearest  Agnes  1  and  be  aast 
■hall  never  forget  yonr  kindness.  I  may  i 
able  to  come  and  see  yoa  soon,  but  I  will  wri 
moment  I  can,  and  I  hope  it  will  not  be 
before  ne  meet  again.      Be  sore  to  write  bf^o; 
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I  nght.  When  it  disappeared  round  the 
she  tamed  to  go  up  stairs  and  saw  Barbara 
her. 

I !  bien.     Est  elle  partie,  la  petite  dame  V 
is  1"  answered  Agnes. 

si     she's    going    back    to    her    husband, 
s?" 

le^s  going  home/'  said  Agnes,  drily. 
le  jeune    Monsieur    du    cinqui^meT    ou 

Mura  looked  at  Agnes  as  she  asked  this 
»n,  with  an  expression  denoting  that  she 
it  there  was  some  strange  secret  amongst 
Certainly  the  unaccountable  appearance 
idden  departure  of  the  guest,  and  the  mys- 

absenoe  of  Mr.   Capel,  were  sufficient  to 
I  curiosity,  if  not  suspicion, 
don't  know,^'  answered  Agnes. 
3U  don't  know  f "  said  Barbara, 
o,  I  don't.     I  wish  I  did ;  and  I  think  some 
es  should  be  made." 

i  1  bien,  je  le  crois  aussi,"  answered  Barbara, 
must  send  to  the  police." 
0,  pray !"   said  Agnes,  as  she  ascended  the 

bewildered  by  this   succession    of    strange 
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z'i.   i=.z   -iat  herself  iDto  her  aputmeDl         ^^ 
~i.:t-^    ■:-;    ocr    own    [Jaiu.      Theae    were    bC^»0* 

Tiisn  VK  Dodm^  left  for,  it  now  hot  to  ^B*" 
?x-s  u  i^ily  M  powiUt  Siw  iroold  Ian  L 
11  is^  'Jx  tasae  of  Mr.  Cqicl's  tbaenee  b 
^.  <i:rs^ :  iOi  Tonld  tun  bea  h^py  to  kg-^** 
u^  ii;  w  aSe ;  ha  die  cotild  Dot  afford  to  i^^'* 
iziL  sitf  Ki^7  :h>:  it  vis  betta  for  ber  that  t^  '^^ 
tti:>i^<£  Ei?rt  s?  90R.  The  piece  of  embroidery  ^ 
kiiLfvt  JTi^i-^d :  ibti  iftnnooii'a  trorlc  would  c»  *^ 
^tec!  <:.  iz^  $be  lu^t  be  rea^  to  dqnrt  bj 
i.i^  ^:t£  i^cciae.  ^e  bad  enoogh  to  occopj 
ir.-iLri^  isd  '^  boaiB  flew  by  as  she  plied 

I:  -M  msu:wiflr,  Itabd  bad  fimnd  berad^^ 
::i.  cKix  .T  :jk  BJcd  bcfoR  ibe  bad  had  tinL^ 

■  i-j.n-siTT  T-  rvK^  CB  wbat  ibe  aboold  do  or  m"-  " 
IT   •-■    -nixr:  n    vbtt   sort   of  ncqitira 

■  i-LC  itfT.     Isawd  bcr  nod  was  too  mueb  ( 
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^  fay  the  man  I''  she  said  to  the    astonished 

ter,  as  she  passed  him. 

''  Sacre  V*  said  he  to  himself^  as  he  rang  his  bell 

give  notice  to  the  servants  in  waiting.  "  C'est 
Ue,  9a  I''  and  his  amazement  was  not  diminished 
en  he  heard  in  what  qaarter  the  yonng  lady  had 
sn.  taken  up,  a  piece  of  information  he  of  course 
racted  firom  the  coachman. 
^  the  only  floor  now  inhabited  was  that  occu- 
d  by  Lady  Oeorgina,  when  Isabel  reached  the 
^  of  the  first  flight  of  stairs^  she  found  the  door 
^n,  and  the  servants  ready  to  receive  whoever  was 
3ciing  up.  Nevertheless,  she  would  have  continued 

Bscend,  but  when  she  attempted  to  pass  thcm^ 
^said: 

*'Miladi  est  ici/'  and  supposing  they  meant 
'^  mother,  she  entered. 

I*dy  Georgina,  who  was  lying  on  the  sofa, 
'^'ted  up  with  amazement  as  the  groom  of  the 
^^bers  opened  the  door  of  the  salon  and  an- 
^ced  her. 

•^-he  expression  of  the  countenance  was  that  of 
^glity  surprise.  Gcorgina's  character  was  not 
^  likely  to  engage  the  affections  of  Isabel ;  but 
•^gs  and  dislikings  are  forgotten  in  great  emer- 

^OL.  III.  c 
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sz-ixi,  ud  the  grief  of  the  BiEter  for  her 
"r-'^ier.  and  her  sympathy  for  the  widoved  ■* 
:az^<j)ed  ereiy  other  feeling  and  recollection. 
r:c^.--  e^3  hov  open  ahe  was  henelf  to  repro^ 
!■:"?  ."wn  errors  and  snffenng  seeming  too  petfj 
':■:  :i  r>zf  ~:  of  in  tliis  terrible  ciiais.  She  adnf= 
vi  tr.czi^  arms,  ciring: 

■  ."; !  Giv^reina '.  Poor,  poor  Idonel !" 
Fii  I^iv  Gcoraina's  grief  wu  not  of  that  n^* 
z.-z:.;  :-T  i]-iiln- » tnalie  her  forget  anything. 

I   iz:  perfecdy  amaied!"  she  said,  diaw^ 
:it-i.      "Is  it  passible f  whilst  Isabel,  una 
:  -  scci^.  »::k  down  veeping  and  sobbing  on  ^ 
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"*  Keror  mind  wbere  I  have  been.    You'll  know 

^  by-tnd-by.    Oh !  Geoi^ina,  don't  let  us  quarrel 

^lien  poor  Lkmel  is  lying  dead  I'' 

**  I  have  no  intention  of  quarrelling— I  never 

^piftrrd,''  answered  Lady  Georgina^  eoldly;    ''but 

you  must  be  aware,  that  in  presenting  yourself 

"'^K  ifter  what  has  occurred,  you  are  placing  me 

^  i^  mrj  embarrassing  situation.    I  am  really  at  a 

•^  what  to  do!" 

**  I  thought  mamma  was  here,  or  I  should  not 

^^^  come/'  sobbed  Isabel ;  *'  and  since  my  presence 

•  •o  unweloome,  I  had  better  go." 

'  Go  where  ?     Where  are  you  to  go  to  ?"  in- 

^*cd  Lady  Georgina. 

I  shall  go  to  Ravenscliffe.     I  know  I  have  done 

^  ^n>ng,  Georgina,  and  I  know  I  can  hardly 

^P^  papa  and   mamma   to  forgive  me ;  but  the 

^  reparation  I  can  make  is  to  return  to  them 

*^  that  they  will  be  in  such  distress." 

I  think  you  have  caused  them  distress  enough 

y^'^^t^.     Conduct  so  unaccountable,    excuse  me 

^  ii^^g,  so  shocking,  I  really  never  heard  of  in 
nylife!« 

"  I  know  it  must  appear  very  bad — but  I  was 
•^•wely   in    my    senses.     I    couldn't    marry    Sir 

c2 
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Abnham  Towecs,  I  pidbned  dnth  to  muryb: 

-  Y.-^G  have  preferred  diagne^  which  it  nwj 
w-rne,  I  thick." 

- 1  w*s  taken  tctt  ill.  For  some  time  I  ■w 
:i;c  er;-  ^-•■iiicious  of  what  had  happened,  nor  • 
vi-ir:  I  «af.  But  for  that  I  should  have  gone  t 
Xzzr.  I>::v:r.T :  and  when  I  had  been  away  lo  long 
!  wii  sfrvd  ;:>  come." 

■  lU  '     -Izd  pray  who  took  care  of  you  in  yua^ 

••  A  ir.izi :  a  Teiy  kind  friend,  whom  I  thill 
L-T-iTi  «:«=!  83  a  sister." 
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over  indulgent  aristocratic  crony.  Under  this  im- 
pittnan,  she  permitted  her  to  remain  under  her 
^  and  eondescendingly  agreed  to  chaperone  her 
to  Bcvenadiffe. 
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CHAPTER  UI. 

On  the  monung  after  these  erents.  Agues  r 
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s^nt ;  but  as  she  expected  the  ring  would  bring 
^  inuch  larger  sum  than  she  otherwise  needed^ 
®«ie  hoped  to  be  able  to  redeem  some  articles  of 
^^  best  attire,  which  Barbara,  at  her  request,  had 
*^Poaedof. 

^^ith  these  intentions,  she  descended  the  stairs 

**er  bonnet  and  shawl,  with  the  embroidery  in 

^^  hand,  and  the  emerald  ring  on  her  finger  for 

'  I  am  going  away  to-night,  Barbara,''  she  said, 
^^d  I  want  you  to  get  me  back  my  veil  and  shawl, 
^^^  my  silk  dress.     Can  you  ?" 

''Mais  oui,  avec  de  Pargent,"  answered  Bar- 
^^^»a. 

'*F11  give  you  some,  when  I  come  in  again/' 

"Et  Ic  loyer  ?"  said  Barbara,  interrogatively. 

"  rU  pay  that  too." 

**  You'll  have  to  pay  the  whole  week,  you  know, 
llonsieor  Bellon  is  very  particular." 

''Very  well,  I  will;  and  as  all  that,  and  my 
jonmey  too,  will  take  a  good  deal  of  money,  I  must 
part  with  this  ring.  Do  you  know  any  honest 
jeweller  that  would  buy  it  ?" 

"  Ce  sont  de  pierres  fines?"  asked  Barbara, 
looking  at  the  ring  with  admiration. 


But  Agnes  did  not  comprehend  whit  ihe  MUt 
and  repeated  her  inquiry  for  an  honest  jeweller. 

"  J'ai  un  mien  cousin,"  said  Bsjbara,  "whomi 
for  Monsieur  Richard,  bijoutier,  Bne  TiTienoei 
you  like,  I'll  show  it  him;  he'll  be  able  to  tell  i 
what  it's  worth ;  and  perhaps  Monsieur  Biebi 
himself  may  bay  it^  that  ia  to  say,  if  they  are  n 
stonea." 

"  Do  ask  him,"  said  Agnes,  drawing  the  r 
from  her  finger,  and  giving  it  to  Barbara,  in  wl 
honesty  she  had  perfect  fititb,     "  But^  ranen 
I  go  to-night,   and   I   want  my  things  to 
np." 

larhara,  "  I  cau't  go  out  till 
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^lie  would  make  him  do  it;    whereupon^  bidding 

l^er  be  sure  to  dispose  of  the  ring,  as  the  money 

f^Bs  mdispensable,  Agnes  bade  her  good-by,  for  the 

pvcient,  and  departed   on    her  errand;    proceed- 

>ng  first  to  the  ling^re  with  her  work,  and  after- 

^ttda^  with  part  of  the  money  accruing  from  it, 

f*      tecoring  her  place  in  the  diUgence. 

[         At  length,    she  turned  her  steps  homewards; 

*^  as  she  approached  the  gate,  she  observed  Pierre 

"toding  on  the  outside  of  it,  turning  his  head  first 

^  and  then  down  the  street,  as  if  he  were  waiting 

™^   somebody.      When  his  eye  fell  upon   her,  he 

'^ked  round,  and  spoke  to  some  one  behind  him, 

^  a  manner  that  led  her  to  think  she  was  herself 

^  expected  person. 

"Mr.  Capel  is  returned,  or  there  is  news  of  him,'' 
thouglit  she,  as  she  hastened  her  steps. 

Pierre  stood  aside  to  make  way  for  her,  as  she 
''^^eftd;  and  within,  she  saw  Barbara  and  two 
^^  wearing  a  uniform,  whom  she  supposed  to  be 
"•^Mien;  they  were,  in  fact,  aergents  de  ville, 
^''Atni  WB8  talking  to  them,  with  a  coimtenance  of 
^«tt  eonoem* 
""Ii  there  news  of  Monsieur  Capel  V  inquired 

c  8 
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-  C^."  inswcred  Buban. 

'-  S^e9««,  f'li  voos  plsit,"  said  (me  of  tlie  offior 
ni-jic  hiT  lack,  as  be  adnoced  to  Agnet,  m 
•  'LtiL—z  bk  hat  witb  chilitir,  said  that  he  ma 
r^^:»;  ha  to  aceocnpaDT  him  to  the  Conmutws 

^^ii:  i-yr  V  vikxd  A^es,  anipriaed  at  the  at." 

"C-.  ='«st  pas  i  moi  de  Tooa  ctne  ceU,"  9 
t-^r^i  Thf  man.     '*  Von  will  lean  that  it  C 

'  Hu  uTThinc  happened  to  Monnenr  C^iel 
*:  -  -^Tjred,  tuniinf  to  Barban. 

«a':  fcKHT,"  she  responded,  with  a  bit] 
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^'Ah,  c^est-ce  que  je  nc  sais  pas,"  replied  the 
'^Qj  shragging  his  shoulders. 

AH  this  whilCj  Barbara  stood  with  her  eyes  fixed 
^  Agnes,  with  the  same  expression  of  blank  dis- 
^,  Imt  still  witli  an  evident  desire  to  say  some- 
^g  which  the  presence  of  the  officers  pre- 
mitei 

^ere  being  a  stand  of  coaches  close  at  hand, 
*^  of  them  was  soon  at  the  door ;  whereupon  say- 

■ 

^  ''A  votreplaisir,  Madame/'  the  two  strangers 

'^''^^^^eeded  to  hand  in  Agnes ;  an  operation  that  by 

^^  means  passed  unnoticed  by  the  passengers  in 

®  street,  who  instinctively  stopped  to  observe  it ; 

^'^  Agnes,  beginning  to  have  a  vague  idea  that 

^  was  a  prisoner,  felt  extremely  uncomfortable. 

^^   a  prisoner  for  what  ?    Was  it  anything  con- 

^^d    with   Mr.   Capel   or   with  Mr.  Grosvenor, 

Qad  Isabel  fallen  into  some  new  misfortune  ? 

^^    was,   however,   more  annoyed  than  alarmed, 

^^^g  unconscious   of  harm,     and    not  naturally 

One  of  the  officers  got  into  the  coach  with  her, 
^^  other  seated  himself  on  the  box,  and  away 
^*^  drove  through  the  Boulevards  and  the  Rue 
^^  Honor^  till  they  crossed  the  river,  and  reached 
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a  long  narrow  street  in  the  1 
mains,  where  the  cou^  drew  i^  «t  ■  how^  m 
&ont  of  which  there  waa  a  aqaan  lantcn  of 
coloured  glass  already  bommg,  the  aftetuuou 
being  dusky.  Here  the  men  aUg^ted,  and  niutng 
Agnes  to  do  the  tame,  they  led  her  up  m  chifc  atur, 
to  a  door  un  which  waa  inserUted  "  Botmhi  da 
Police."  This  they  poshed  open,  and  having  eon*  - 
ducted  her  into  a  small  room,  thty  hogged  horv 
to  he  seated,  and  left  her  alooe. 

There  was  no  light  in  the  room  opeqit  what  m^ 
reflected  from  the  window,  and  that  waa  e 
little;    but  as  she  explored  the  plae^  ^ 
how  long  she  was  to  be  detained  tfaer^  die  i 
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dut  hmig  against  the  wall.    The  illiunination  that 
^>^*Qed  disdoeed  the  portly   figure  of  the  Com- 

"  I  have  to  interrogate  you,  Madame/'  he  said, 
*^  drility,  ''  respecting  some  circumstances,  with 
^^SUi  to  which  it  is  necessary  that  we  obtain 
•ofcmstion/* 

He  addressed  her  first  in  French,  but  finding 
^  unable  to  follow  him,  he  spoke  English — 
•^oken,  but  intelligible. 

To  this  exordium,   Agnes  bowed;    whereon   he 

'^'^oceeded  to  inquire  her  name,   age,   occupation, 

^^i   together    with  the  period   of  her  arrival  in 

^'iKj  and  the  address  of  the  different  houses  she 

^  inhabited  since  she  came;  comparing  her  an- 

^^  with   certain   papers   he  held   in   his  hand, 

^  f)f  which,  she  perceived,  was  her  own  passport ; 

**^i«by  it  appeared  he  was   aware   that   she  had 

^^^Ved  in  company  with    another   Englishwoman, 

^O  had  already  quitted  France.      Her  responses 

^l^earing  so  far  satisfactory',   he  next  desired   to 

^cw  the  object  of  her  journey. 

*'It  was   not   simply   an  excursion   of  pleasure, 
*"  presume?     You  had  some  business?'' 
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"There  ns  a  penoo  here  whom  I  wiihetl  to 

"Had    she  taj   objection  to    oune  this    pei- 


A:  this  qoestion  ahe  hesitated,  being  very  on- 
wV'.'-.^  Us  name  Mr.  Grosrenor. 

''  1  had  rather  not,"  she  said.  "  It  was  about  a 
pnTTnte  adair  of  mr  own,  and  cannot  concern  any 
-■c*  ejse." 

"  Had  she  seen  that  person  V 

'■  Yes.  I  hive.'' 

"  Wis  :he  ladr  who  acoompanied  her  in  any  waj^ 
o:v.:u\-;ed  with  that  afiir." 

"  N\^T  a:  all.     I  never  saw  that  lady  till  I  me'* 
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^  ^4uae  of  St.  George,  rending  in  the  Rue  de 


rr     _.    „ 


-And  you  lived  some  days  in  their  house  V^ 
^esj  about  ten  days/' 

TDid  you  observe  anything  particular  during 

^^^  residence?'' 

"^Vfines  answered  ''  No/'  but  not  quite  with  a  clear 

^^^denoe,  since  in  a  conversation  with  Mr.  Capel, 

^^^  evening;    in  which   she  had  spoken  of   the 

^^^pany    that    frequented   that    house^    he    had 

^Dressed  his   conviction  of   its  being  a    private 

^^"^^wm  de  jeu.     However,  when  the  Commissaire 

^"^Iced  her  if  she  had  not  seen  a  great  deal  of  high 

^Xay   there,    and    other    questions    of    a    similar 

^^ndency,    she    could    safely  answer    no ;    things 

^^ving  been  so  managed  that  she  never  had  seen  it. 

Auspicious  sounds  alone  had  reached  her. 

After  putting  to  her  in  this  manner  a  variety  of 
questions,  some  of  which  referred  to  her  late  visitor, 
whilst  the  purport  of  others  she  could  not  detect, 
the  Commissaire  suddenly  drew  from  his  waistcoat 
pocket  the  diamond  and  ruby  ring  that  Isabel  had 
requested  Mr.  Capel  to  dispose  of  for  theoi,  and 
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mq'iired  if  she  hid  enr  Been  it  before.     Agnea  Bud 
'-  Ye:s.  ihe  believed  she  htd,  w  <me  IDu  it." 

"  Where  did  you  see  it  f" 

''  In  the  house  I  lodge  in." 

'■  1:1  whose  possession  T" 

"  I:  belonged  to  a  Udy,  who  g«re  it  to  a  penon 


-'  Was  thu  the  kdy  who  has  been  lateljr  living 

•■  Yes.  i:  wns.'' 

■■  Caa  TOO  tell  me  the  lady's  nune  ?" 
■■  No.  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  tell  it." 
■■  Caii  you  tell  me  the  name  of  the  person  yoa 
jL.ect  ^'f  save  it  to  1" 
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tk  St  GeoftgeB,  and  lastly  Mr.  Capel ;  but  now 
•he  began  to  fear  that  it  was  Isabel  and  herself. 
Ar  the  first  time  she  changed  colour^  as  she 
miwered  that  she  did  know  the  ring,  and  that 
it  had  belonged  to  the  same  lady.  *'  But  she  gave 
4  to  me/' 

''Cette  dame  fait  des  cadeaux  magnifiques/' 
'Qnulud  the  Commissaire.  '*  Though  you  de- 
dine  to  name  so  generous  a  person,  you  will  per- 
^  tell  me  where  she  lives  1" 

"  In  England/'  answered  Agnes. 

"Yes,  when  she  is  at  home.  But  we  wish  to 
'^'^  where  she  resides  in  Paris  when  not  with 

''I  don't  know,"  answered  Agnes,  anxious  to 
d^d  Isabel,  and  indeed  herself  from  all  the 
^'^luyyances  that  might  ensue  were  the  connection 
^  subsisted  betwixt  the  rings  and  herself,  and 
'b^  Capel  exposed  at  the  Hdtel  de  Breteuil. 

**  And  you  don't  know  where  she  is  now  ?" 

"  No,"  answered  Agnes,  casting  down  her  eyes. 

*'  Bat  you  could  guess,  perhaps  ?" 

"  If  I  could,  I  am  not  at  liberty  to  tell.  I  could 
not  tell  without  her  permission." 
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•  If  iZ£  i:c  s-iaeCzMs  to  be  foond  at  the  1 

-  ?•:.  aerer/"  repbed  A^aa,  igain  pnziled ;  ftc^^ 
X  -  wu  label  tbn  were  *— *T"y  it  vas  not  HWr  ^  - 
zurj  v^ru  l:cc  tor  her  tboc 

-  A;?  f  ri^  $::?e  ibe  doea  not  Emjnent  the  hotKi^r— 
X  'Hxsiszi  Sc  Georje  ^ 

~  t^fie  eeuic!"  auiauul  Agno  with    wh  — 

.^st:;.      ir^xirapoo..    the    CommisniR     after 
ii>.-cf::T«    rc^eccoa    arase    and    left    the    iiii  ■  ■      ■ 
rjvirif   :i'  a  qnancr  of  an  honr    had    elapsf  — "^ 
■e:iT  ^  Kupeared,  and  when  he  did,  it  ins  ic^^^ 
eclsrazT  vuh  a  hdr  whom    Agnea    immediatBlf  '"^ 
rK-.-e:i::Kii  u  ooe  of  the  AcMate  of  the  Roe  dt 
R'jji^.  nere  ^  had  ■een  her  ahnost  ererj  niglit 
r^—j-  bs  TiiiL    She  was  an  Kngl  iah woman ;  at 
IMS.  K>  k«  h<netf  said,  thcuq^  Agnes  would  not 
^xiv  iiKOTendit,  for  ho- manna- and  appeanoec 
rt   Trt^.    md  she  spoke  the  laugnsgc  lite  & 
•  St.  GcoTce  had  ucntioiie^  tb&t 
f  vouDg.     She 
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^ou  are  acquainted  with  this  lady  V^  said  the 

^^•,''  answered  Agnes,  '*  I  have  seen  her  at 
Monsieur  St.  George's/' 

"^^d  it  is  from  her  you  received  this  ring  which 
1  l^^U  in  my  hand  ?" 

^Hl    no,"    she    answered.     Whereupon   the 
**y  viailed  triumphantly. 

Youa  voyez  comme  vous  vous  trompez,  Mon- 
"*^/'  she  said. 

C'est  possible,  Madame ;  mais  je  ne  le  crois 
l*^  !'*  said  he  j  and  requesting  the  lady  to  follow 
^^,  he  was  about  to  leave  the  room,  when  Agnes 
'^  and  begged  to  represent  to  him  the  extreme 
•^l^oonvenience  she  should  suffer  if  longer  detained. 
"  I  have  taken  my  place  for  Calais  in  to-night^s 
Jiligence,'^  she  urged,  "  and  paid  for  it  /*  to  which 
the  Commissaire  answered  he  was  very  sorry  but 
it  could  not  be  helped;  and  so  left  the  room. 

She  had  sat  for  a  long  time  looking  through  the 
dirty  window  into  the  dull  street,  weeping  with 
impatience  and  vexation,  when  at  length  the  door 
opened  again,  and  the  two  men  who  had  brought 
her  there  made  their  appearance,  and  civilly  requested 


44  ADTENTUBKB  Or 

permisBiOD  to  conduct  her  down  stiira.  At  the  gite 
stood  a  fiacre,  into  which  th^  handed  her;  one 
stepped  in  and  the  other  mounted  to  the  box. 

"  Thank   Heaven  I"   thon^t  Agnes,    "  thejr'Te 
done  with  me  at  last !" 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


^    parted  with  Agnes  just  now  as  she  was 

^^4  into  a  fiacre^  congratulating  herself  on  the 

^^^*lation  of  this  tiresome  investigation^  though 

^^*^ring    whither    she    was     to    be    conducted 

D«Xt. 

^   few  minutes,  however,  revealed  the  mystery; 

Presently  the  driver  stopped  before    a  large 

^^1  in  the  Champs  Elysees,  which  she  recognized 

^^Me  one  inhabited  by  the  Ravenscliffe  family,  and 

^  ^Id  shudder  of  dread  crept  over  her  as  the  gates 

^'P^ed  and  the  coach  drove  into  the  court.     IsabePs 

■ccret  then  was  no  longer  a  secret.      But  what 

could  they  want  with  her  ? 
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Sbe  h&i  not  much  time  to  perplex  hendf  with 
the  question,  for  presently  the  door  was  opened, 
she  was  handed  out,  and  accompanied  by  the  two 
officers  and  a  very  dignified  person  in  black,  who 
she  coududcd  to  be  one  of  the  upper  aervants,  she 
was  conducted  up  the  first  flight  of  stairs,  and* 
desired  to  take  a  seat  in  the  ante-room  whilst  th^ 
gentleman  in  black  announced  her  arrival. 

"  Cette  femme  est  arrivee,  Miladi,"  aaid  he, 
passing  into  an  inner  chamber  where  Lady  Geor- 
gina  reclined  on  a  sofa. 

"  And  what  sort  of  person  is  she  f  Of  whit 
class  ?" 

'  Bourgcoise  il  me  scmble,  mais  jenne  et  belle." 
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"  I^  diner  est  aervi,  Miladi  I"  said  a  servant^ 
entering  ^t  the  opposite  door. 

"  *  "^^  young  woman  can  wait  Miladies  leisure,** 
said  •lalillot^  attending  his  mistress  into  the  salle  it 
manger. 

"  Very  well,  Pll  see  her  by-and-by/'  said  Lady 

^*^*^i*ia,    ''  Let  Miss  Giosvenor  know  that  dinner 
is  VC^y.'^ 

Mademoiselle  Giosvenor  est  avertie,  Miladi ;" 

^  Ht  the  same  time,  pale  and  abattue,  Isabel 

^*^^  the  room,  and  silently  took  her  seat  at  the 

^le  J  and  whilst  the  two  ladies,  in  all  the  discom- 

^1^  of  dislike  and  estrangement,  are  sipping  their 

"^Pi  We  will  retrace  our  steps,  in  order  to  show  in  a 

'"^  Words  how  it  came  about  that  Agnes  found 

^^^  where   she    so    little    wished   or   expected 
tofce. 

^^   eiplain  Mr.  CapeFs  absence,  it  is  sufficient 

'^y,     that,  as    Isabel  had    apprehended,    the 

^^^pt  to  dispose  of  the  ring  had  subjected  him 
tit  •«  ^_ 

^^picion.     There  had  been  a  robbery  of  jewels 

'•^^ly  before,  the  parties  concerned  in  which  had 

yet  been  detected ;  and  his  obstinate  refusal  to 

'^^al  -where  he  got  the  article  he  wanted  to  sell, 

"*^  led  to  his  detention.      Fearing  to  expose  Isabel 
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to  inconTemence,  he  had  decUned  alio  to  I 
his  name  and  addieas;  aid  it  wu  not  till  Ficne 
went  to  give  notice  of  the  dii^ipeuiaoe  of  one  ct 
his  locataires,  that  they  aKcrtiined  wlio  he  in% 
and  proceeded  to  prosecate  the  inquiry  fiuthcr  hf 
arresting  Agnes. 

The  sagacity  of  the  ComnuMaire,  howenr, 
enabled  him  to  form  a  pretty  jnat  opinioa  of  Ui 
two  detenus.  He  believed  they  were  teUing  bim' 
the  truth,  and  at  first  imagined  them  to  he  tiw 
unconscious  tools  of  prectised  rognea;  till  die 
assurance  of  Agnes,  that  Madame  On&in  wtm  wn 
utter  stranger  to  the  whole  aflair,  indined  them  to 

meet  they  were  on  a  wrong  scent,  several  i 
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8he  eame,  was  very  fine,  and  garni  d^une  Valen- 
ciemMtM  Mvperbe. 

Pierre  was  then  interrogated  as  to  the  period  of 
lier  arrival,  which  being  found  to  coincide  pre- 
ciady  with  Isabel's  disappearance,  other  suspicions 
b^an  to  dawn.  Could  the  petite  dame  be  the 
ariatocratic  fugitive,  who  had  formed  a  romantic 
•tteehment  to  the  young  student,  and  eloped  to 
Um?— «nd  had  his  detention  at  the  police-office 
driTen  her  to  some  new  act  of  desperation  or  im- 
prodence?  To  clear  up  this  point,  the  Commis- 
■aive  liimself  stepped  into  his  cabriolet,  and  imme- 
ffistely  drove  to  the  Hdtel  de  Breteuil,  where  he 
learned  the  family  affliction,  and  that  the  elder 
members  of  it  had  quitted  Paris.  His  request, 
however,  to  speak  a  few  words  with  quelque  domes- 
lipie  de  canjumce,  brought  down  Millot,  to  whom 
be  UAd  bis  errand. 

**  We  have  traces,*'  he  said,  ''  of  a  lady,  jeune  et 
kBe,  who  came  to  a  house  in  the  Rue  Joubert, 

VBdervery  singular  circumstances,  on  the  very  night, 

md  shortly  after  the  hour  of  the  disappearance  of 

4e  kmrneUe  from  this  hotel.'' 

"  Bat  we  have  her  here  :  she  is  come  back/'  said 

vaiot. 

▼Wii  HI.  D 
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"When  did  she  come?" 

"  Yesterday  afternoon,  about  fire  o'clock." 

"  Pr^ciaement.     En  fiacre  f" 

"  Oui." 

"  La  tneme.  I  hare  here  two  rings  of 
n-hicb  have  been  offered  for  sale  hy  the  | 
in  whose  company  she  spent  the  interval 
absence,  and  which,  I  suspect,  belong  t 
Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  inquire  « 
she  really  gave  them  to  these  pe<q>le  f" 

Millot  was  Lady  Oeoi^na's  confidential 
and  aware  that  his  mistress  was  on  all  ac 
very  desirona  of  knowing  where  the   youn 
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^^  was  to  be  extracted  from  the  young  lady 
^^^j  it  was  resolved  to  see  this  Mrs.  Gibsooj 
™  *7  what  could  be  learned  from  her.  This  was 
^occuion  of  Agnes's  finding  herself  at  the  HOtel 
*Biieteail. 

^  temporary  modification  of  hostility  that  had 

^"^  out  of  Lady  Grcorgina's  delusion^  with  respect 

^  tvok  of  the  parties  with  whom  she  had  taken 

^^j  was,  of   course,    terminated    by  the  dis- 

^^^'^  of   the  Commissaire:     and   Isabel   found 

^ter-in-law  as  haughty,  cold,  and  imperious, 

**^  had  shown  herself  on  their  first  meeting. 

''^iiiner  being  over,  they  separated;    and  Lady 

^^^^^igina  desired  Millot  to  introduce  the  person 

^*^  had  come  from  the  police-office. 

^Mien  Agnes  was  requested  to  follow  him,  it 
^  with  no  little  tremor  she  complied;  for 
^soogli  she  expected  to  see  Isabel,  she  thought 
^  diould  see  Lady  Grosvenor  also,  of  whom  she 
'^'^od  in  great  awe.  "VMien  she  perceived  Lady 
^^Oigina,  however,  she  was  less  abashed.  Her  dis- 
tte  diminished  her  fear;  besides,  she  owed  her 
'bottling — there  was  no  duty,  no  obligation.  She 
*tood,  therefore,  erect  and  possessed,  but  modestly, 
kfere  the  great  lady,  who  was  seated  in  her  fan- 

D  2 


teidl  hy  the  firemda.    Then  i 

lamp   on   the  taibl^  which  ihed  •  1 

around ;  but  Agnes  stood  in  the  ahsde. 

"  Come  forward  I"  uid  Lady  Geoigiiui,  nrm 
her  from  head  to  foot,  vithont  rect^uiing 
little  plebeian,  whom  ahe  had  poalied  tM 
form  in  the  dancing-achool.  *' Tour  name  ia  Gib 
I  think?" 

"  Yes,  Ma'am." 

"  And  yon  live  in  the  Rue  Jonbot  V 

"I  do,  at  preaent." 

"  And  you're  an  embroidereu  t" 

"  I  embroider  mnslin  s 
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tlie  trtnmcQn^  a^j  in  that  way,  Bel  has  become 
■oquinted  with  her.  And  pray,  is  it  true  that  one 
<rf  Sir  IVancia  Grosvenor^s  daughters  has  been 
hvmg  tmdgf  yQm.  roof?*'  Agnes  was  silent. 
*' WiD  yoa  have  the  goodness  to  answer  me  ?"  con- 
tmned  her  Ladyship,  haughtily ;  "  I  wish  to  know 
whether  I  have  been  rightly  informed/* 
'  ^es  hesitated  for  a  moment.  If  Isabel  had 
*™B8sed,  what  need  of  this  interrogative  ?  If  she 
™  not,  she  probably  wished  her  sister-in-law  to 
^^omn  in  ignorance  of  the  fact. 

'The  ladies  themselves  could  best  answer  that, 
Mi'ain/*  she  said. 

Yoa    equivocate/'     said    her    Ladyship,    sar- 
CMtically. 

'No,  Ma'am  :  what  I  said  was  quite  true." 

It's  altogether  the  most  inconceivable,  the  most 

**^*ddng,  the  most  disgraceful  imbroglio — I  really 

'^'W  understand  it.      And  this   man  too,    that 

•^   mixed    up    with    the    afiFair — who    is    he  ? 

^pd,  I  think  they  call  him.     Is  he  a  relation  of 
Jtmp,f« 

''  No,  Ma'am ;  he  is  only  a  lodger  in  the  same 
«ouae.     lie  lives  on  the  floor  above  mine." 
"And  is  it  possible  that  Miss  Grosvcnor  should 
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have  formed  an  acquaintance  with  audi  i  per 
Agnes  was  again  ulent.  "I  suppose  you 
(luccd  this  person  to  her  7" 

"  No,  Ma'am,  I  did  not."  , 

"  I  perceive  you  have  been  tutored,  an^ 
evasions  are  no  doubt  very  ingenious.  Ft 
if  I^Iiss  Grosvenor  were  to  see  you,  you  won 
recognise  each  other." 

Od  saj-ing  which,  she  rang  a  small  ailver  be] 
stood  nu  the  table  beside  her. 

"  Millotj"  she  said,  aa  that  uncsceptional 
Dicstic  entered,  "  tell  Miss  Grosvenor  I  requi 
will  favour  me  with  her  company  for  a  fei 
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.     ^^t,  who  opened  the  door  of  the  boudoir 

^      tii^otinced  her.      Agnes  stood  in  the  shade, 

■^^*'  bonnet  on,  the  veil,  though  thrown  up, 

™^y  fading  her  hce,     Isabel  passed  her,  and 

•*^ptoacl^Qj  the  table,  saying,  "  Did  you  want  me  ?" 

^  believe  this  is  a  friend  of  yours.     I  really 

^^^   the    taste    with  which    you    select    your 

•^^^•intance." 

I  might  make   a  worse  selection,'^  answered 

^*^lj  holding  out  her  hand.     "  I  am  under  great 

^^Sstions  to  Agnes,  and  but  for  her  kindness, 

^^M  most  likely  not  be  alive  at  this  moment/' 

Agnes  I'^  reiterated  Lady  Georgina,  struck  by 

^  name,  and  looking  at  her  visitor  with  greater 

*^^ntion.     "Is  it  possible  that  this  is  the  girl  I 

*^  to  see  at  Ravenscliffe  ?     Oh,  I  am  not  at  all 

^^Tnised  then  at  what  has   happened.      I   never 

^^d  understand  Lady  Grosvenor  encouraging  such 

■^^le  about  her  daughters.     And  pray  what  has 

^^ought    you   to     Paris?"    she    added,    contenip- 

^Uouslv. 

**  You  have  no  right  to  inquire,  Georgina,"  said 
*«ftbel.  "  She  is  as  much  at  liberty  to  come  to 
^*ris  as  we  are.  My  dear  Agnes  !"  she  continuf^l, 
*Iam  very  sony  that  your  kindness  to  nic  should 
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bavc  exposed  you  to  this  annoyance,  and  I  asatir 
you  it  is  not  with  my  connivaiice.  The  fsct  ii 
Grorgina — for  I  see  that  for  Agncs's  sake,  I  mui 
now  confess  that  which  I  designed  to  reserve  P 
inaiuma  and  papa — the  fact  is,  that  I  quitted  tb 
house  with  the  intention  of  never  entering  eitt 
this,  or  Btiy  other  door  again.  I  did  not  know  tt 
Agnes  was  in  Paris ;  chance  alone  brought 
togetlier.  She  gave  me  shelter,  nursed  me  throca 
a  dangerous  illness  with  sisterly  kindness,  ei 
spent  all  the  little  money  she  had  in  supplying  z 
neressities.  1  leave  you  to  judge,  therefore,  bo 
far  you  ai'e  justified  in  insulting  her  to  whom  I  an 
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ffw  to  \jjyg  ijjg  opportunity  of  giving  it  to  you ; 
TO  to  diacharge  the  obligation  I  owe  you,  that  will 

^^^  remam ;  but  I  know  you  distressed  yourself 

fat 

'"^i  and  you  must  want  the  money/' 

'  should  wish  to  return  the  ring  you  left," 

^  Agnes;  "but  they  have  it  at  the  police-office, 

^  I  don't  know  whether  they  will  give  it  me 
lnck.« 

It  is  here/'  said  Lady   Georgina,   producing; 
^^  the  rings. 

'Hie  police  \"  exclaimed  Isabel.     "  And  here  is 
^  other,  I  see,*'  she  said,  looking  siguificantly  at 
^^.    "  Where  was  that  found  ?" 
I  don't  know,"  returned  she. 
It  seems  to  have  been   in   the   possession  of 
'  ^her  of    your  respectable   acquaintance,"    said 
^'gina,  "  whom  the  police  very  properly  detained 
•^icion.      Enfin,"  she  suid,  raising  her  hands 
^   her    shoulders   with   a   deprecating    gesture, 
^^t  h  mourir  de  honte." 

*  I  am  very  sorry — very  sorry,  indeed.  Pray 
"•y  80  for  me !"  exclaimed  Isabel,  bluslung,  trcm- 
"'^'ig,  and  with  the  tears  rising  to  her  eyes,  as  the 
Wl  tide  of  recollections  connected  with  Mr,  Cajxt 
"tthed  to  her  mind.     "  I  am  so  grieved  that  any- 
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^•roT  should  hsre  saSaed  inemTcnieDce  on  my 
w:-^.:.     Don't  it>rget  to  ny  so,  Agnes." 

-  I  ^Ji  not." 

luT'e:  'i,^'|Vil  10  obtain  more  mtelligeoce,  but 
If?  c-:::M:-:-'i£aess  forbad  ber  to  ask  it. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


^N  Leighton  found  that  Mr.  Grosvcnor  was 
11  -■ 

^      tlead,  nothing  could  exceed  his  disappoint- 

He  had  began  to  build  hopes  of  retrieving 

^^nes^  but  his  late  master^s  compassion  was 
the  Sff^ 

Y^^ffolding  on  which  they  all  rested,  and  he  saw 

^g  now  before  him  but  starvation.     As   the 

^in  some  degree  innocent  cause-— of  the  catas- 

'^^^^  he  felt  more  resentment  towards  Mr.  Wat- 

^ban  he  had  ever  felt  towards  mortal  beibre, 

^^tnunstance  which  arose  from  the  natural  anti- 

'^^^y  which  he    entertained  to    that    gentleman 

^^iring    only   a   small    infusion    of     injury    to 

^^vesce  it  into  an  active  enmity.     He  would  have 

luted  to  do  him  some  harm  ;  and  perhaps  he  might. 


::^ii::^  niih  Aibenon  tndth*, 
i..r*e,  iji  wLo  TCOulJ  listea  t» 
_f  ji  he  could  proic  nothics- 
:  1.1  -i'.  icc  nlut  ht  could  d.^ 
^-■._  ;■ ;.-  >.^ireJ,  he  rosotved  ^r- 
-:  t!-.-j  hif  present  seutime^^ 
li:;  :i  riv^J  feeliiiEs  or  str 
-  :i.i  f-pjbablv  have  exj^ 
■:  rr^iry  ('fiered,  but  for  cec=r- 
t;::etpectedly  opened  a  wa  — ^ 
In  the  meannhile,  tlic  n^^^ 
'  laJ  to  be  supplied ;  and  sa.  s 
...  i:  cvTurred  to  him  to  S"*^ 
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"  ^^^[X^body  from  the  Hotel  de  Breteml,"  said 
e>  S^tXQiQg  at  his  companion.     "  What  the  devil 
*    ^*iut  be  about  f    Anything  about  the   horse, 
I  wonder  f " 

*  ^U  know  nothing  about  the  horse^  you  know," 

•^t.lierton.     "  Let  him  come  iu.^' 

^^Bon  would  have  preferred  not  being  seen  by 

^^1*8  messenger  in  the  company  of  one  so  nearly 

^^cted  with   Firebrass,   but    he   was  afraid  of 

^^ding  Atherton^   and  forbore  to  ask   hiui  thi* 

^Uf  of  stepping  into  the  next  room. 

Oh,  it's  you !"  he  said,  carelessly,  on  perceiving 
ex-valet.     "Do  you   come    from   Mr.    Gros- 

I  come  from  the  U6tcl  de  Bretcuil,  Sir.     Per- 
P^  you  don't  know  what  has  happened  ?" 

Happened!  no — where?     Happened  to  who ?" 

^Voired  Watson,  with   suppressed  eagerness  j  for, 

*^^  most  people  who  expect  an  inheritance,  near 

^     remote,  the  extinction  of  the  present  possessors 

^^\Jd  never  have  taken  him  by  surprise.     It  would 

^  well  if  everybody  was  as  well  prepared  for  their 

^Vm  deathe  as  he  was  for  theirs,  everj-  one  of  them. 

"  To  Mr.  Grosvenor,  Sir." 

"  What  has  happened   to   him  ?"    said  he,    the 
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^A'-.'-zT  mshinz  ioto  bia  face ;  whilst  AthotOD  lay 
iy^n  cis  Icnife  and  foi^,  and  loolced  iDqniringly  at 
Le- ?&::::. 

"  He"s  Jcad,  Sir!" 

■  L>eaJ  !"'  rviterated  Lewis,  turning  pale  from  the 
-    s- jf  ft   his  emotioDs.      "Yon're    surely   mis- 

"  N:.  Sir.  I're  seen  his  body  at  the  Morgue. 
Hi  T^s  tLrown  frtMu  his  horse  iu  the  Bois  de 
K:i..^ue.  s$  he  wu  returning  yesterday  evening 
rr.-  -.Le  (Muntiy,  and  was  found  this  morning 
"r-y  i  n  w.caiter,'' 

^^^-i ::  Leichtoo  pronounced  the  word  hone,, 
A-:>..rTC-  ncsuited  his  kuife  and  fork,  and  went  vtu 
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'  You  wmmed   him  ?    Why  ?    What  did    you 
^^^  about  the  hone  V 

'  I  knew  he  wasn't  safe,  and  that  there  would 
^08t  likely  be  an  accident/' 

^y  this  time  Mr.  Watson  had  recovered  his  sur- 
prise at  the  first  announcement  of  the  news,  and  it 
Quired  little  discernment  to  detect  gleams  of  satis- 
*^ioti    breaking    through    his   assumed  concern. 
^  learning  the  character  of  the  animal,  however, 
^  eye  involuntarily  turned  towards  Atherton,  who 
^^itixiued  eating  his  ceufs  aujus  with  imperturbable 
^*»»p08ure. 

He  nearly  killed  two  people  in  Dublin/'  c<jn- 

*^^«d  Leighton;  '' one  of  them  was  the  lion.  Mr. 

^^trcll,  and  the  other  was  one  of  the  rough-riders 

-t)yccr's.     There  are  people  here  that  know  the 

^^iicter  of  the  horse  very  well." 

-At  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  in  rushed 
^oong  man  whom  Leighton  had  occasionally  seen 
^^    the  company  of  Watson. 

"  HuKzah  !"  cried  he.     "  What  will  vou  give  me 

^^"T  the  best  news  you  ever  had  in  your  life  ?    Come, 

^'s  worth  something  handsome,  I  can  tell  you  ;'' 

^^d  as  Watson,  who  guessed  his  errand,  hesitated  a 

foment  what  to   say  before  Leiirliton,  the   «Jtlier 


-  ::i±.  ■jrr.^j^Tt  xtA,  tLrovn  from 

.-  3n=  i  S;o>£^-.  skaU  mctare* 

:^=_viL;i:-7  iai ;  ei:J  now,  ol 

'    iTTJ:^^.  ii-s  "tn:.  find  ihe  toH 

.-  iii  T-.-^;rr=-i  i:  iii  TEoment  t< 
---  -r-zL-.z  Tii  1  7.>^r,  broken- 
"  .c  tjl-:  i:il  '-j.Ti  zizii  no  ill-will 
:'L-  --i  i>?-:-:iiz-.a:;cc  with  tie 
:  -  rw  zL-ii:  Sr  -Ljlejsant,  fhoatd 
>:■ «  :_«  T^  ?;i--ii:3  with  that 
-LsiTJ  :  Ti;,-:  w.;>:  Other  reasons, 
-  -.  »-!i  Z^L^::-  -.3  suppose  him 
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'*  I  told  you  the  boy  was  delicate,  and  I  was 
*-^ra.icl  he  might  not ;  but  I  assure  you  I  consider 
tlie  death  of  my  cousin  Lionel  a  very  melancholy 
^vexit,  and  I  regret  it  very  much/' 

^Ir.  Blessington  drew  a  long  face  and  stroked 
*^  down  with  his  left  hand,  whilst  with  his  right  he 
^^^k  out  his  pocket-handkerchief.  "Oh,  very 
^ell^"  he  said,  "  I  can  be  as  melancholy  as  another 
^***'^*  when  I  see  it's  the  cue  of  my  company. 
^ttie,^^  he  continued,  throwing  himself  down  bc- 
**e  tte  fire, 

" '  Let*8  sit  upon  the  ground, 
And  teU  tad  stories  of  the  death  of  cousins. 
How  some " 

^ell,  Leighton,*'  said  Mr.  Watson,  intcrrupt- 

8     Ihe  quotation,  and  at  the  same  time  drawing 

^^^ereign  from  his  now  well-lined  pocket,  ''  Vm 

^^*i  obliged  to  you  for  calling,  and  Fm  sorry  you 

'  '^ot  the  bearer  of  better  news/' 

What  V^  said  Blessington,  "  is  Lady  Georgina 
^"  ^lie  straw  ?     Another  son  ?    That  would  be  the 

Xirighton  put  the  sovereign  in  his  ])ockct,  bowed, 
•^d  was  about  to  withdraw,   when  he  bethought 


;I  ujl  T.p  zi-i 
.    tiuit  a  situa;:.-:i ''"    nid 

-.  Sir,  1  d?;  t=:£  r  Ti»n  co 

^uuuld  be  TMT  rii^ifsl." 

^  i-il,  I  must  i£'.-k  &'::■:"  ii ;  I' 

..ui  uot  be  w>a:iiia  a  sen-ant 

..  .kldiess,  ud  yon  sball  hear  ^ 

Lu  bad  no  intentioQ  whatever  of 

:u  lu9  service,  vhen  he  said  tbis ; 

■  nuke  it  bis  interest  to  ke^  i 

tte  rule  was  thrown  away,  bowevei 

.kit  througb  it ;  the  benei-olence  no! 

.ft  with  Watson's  late  bebanonr,  w 

I   nvordance  with    his   private   o 

.^^    ti^n  I^nUnn   llftod    h\-   hat 
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''  I  saw  the  fellow  was  only  a  servant/^  said 
Blessington ;  ''besides,  what  does  it  signify  ?  You 
didn't  kill  your  cousin,  did  you  ?  Aud  they  canH 
do  yon  out  of  your  money,  if  you  danced  a  horn- 
pipe at  his  fiineral/^ 

"  Ah !  by-the-bye,  the  funeral  \"  said  Watson  : 
''  I  ought  to  be  at  that  funeral,  but  I  suppose  they 
won't  invite  me/' 

It  was  an  admirable  thing  to  see  Atherton's 
composure  during  the  whole  of  this  scene,  aud  the 
enviable  appetite  with  which  he  enjoyed  liis  wufs 
au  jus  and  his  rognons  au  vin  de  Champagne,  On 
the  catastrophe  he  had  heard  narrated,  he  made 
no  remark  whatever;  but  when  he  had  finished 
eating,  and  used  his  finger-glass,  a  la  Francfiiae, 
he  threw  down  his  napkin,  pushed  btick  his  chair, 
and  walking  to  the  pier-glass,  buttoned  his  coat, 
took  up  his  hat  and  gloves,  saying,  ''Come,  will 
you  walk  V*  with  an  air  of  indifference  worthy  of  a 
Stoic,  who,  considering  that  men  die  every  day, 
could  see  nothing  worthy  of  notice  in  the  event 
that  had  just  occurred. 

In  the  meantime,  Leighton  had  descended  the 
stairs,  and  reached  the  end  of  the  street,  without 
knowing  what  he  was  about ;  he  was  as  unconscious 


ADTxymu  or 

'.  '.'^.-  valkiDg  in  b»  ^leep.    Atu^ 
.:»  ;.iTieised   Li*  bnin— all  conf*-^^ 
L  izl  clouiy — but  stiU  with  somcttJ' 

.:'  :herj  :ha:  he  could  uot  defiue. 
■■  I  ■=^1;  ;he  neit  heir  to  the  Ravensclifl-' 

ii"     He  Lfizhtoo]  had  never  dreaiii«i^ 
.jl;     a  p-XT  aan,  the  aucce^ion  must 
11  —m  ot*  hie  and  death  to  him ;  sod 
:   ~^i  easerk  desired  bis  cousin's  de- 
::\-.  Li  sho-ji'i  have  done  the  same  him* 

1  ZM  eba3i"e  the  horse   presented! 

ii   rri'jably  tniired   into  the   sclicmt- 

.:'  icvxr^   n-oorapeuse,   and   bronght 
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tnuted  his  own  capabilities  for  nsing  such  an 
engine:  he  wanted  energy^  will,  and  wickedness^ 
for  it. 

Then  there  were  other  parts  of  Watson's  conduct 
that  he  began  to  suspect  were  not  without  some 
design^  tending  to  the  one  great  end^  although  he 
conld  not  discern  the  relation  betwixt  them^  espe- 
cially his  desire  to  separate  Lionel  and  Agnes. 
Vagne  notions  began  to  float  in  his  brain^  con- 
nected with  past  events;  small  circumstances  as- 
sumed a  new  importance.  He  felt  elated  and  busy^ 
as  if  he  had  an  object  to  pursue^  though  he  did  not 
clearly  know  what  that  object  was. 


Vx33  A9B  w  AwMcd  by  l«dr  Gronmi, 
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depart  immedutely,  and  his  expressions  of  regret 
were  so  vivid  and  evidently  sincere^  that  they  ap- 
peared to  indicate  a  warmer  regard  than  she  had 
believed  be  entertained  for  her.  He  said  he  should 
retnm  to  England  himself  as  soon  as  he  could  arrange 
aome  little  matters  regarding  the  publication  of  a 
paper  he  had  read  at  the  Observatoire,  on  Jupiter's 
satellites. 

Poor  Agnes  wondered  what  Jupiter's  satellites 
were;  and  she  would  have  inquired^  had  not  the 
thought  crossed  her  that  Isabel  would  know  without 
asking. 

''Bat  an  acquaintance  formed  under  such  in- 
teresting circumstances,  must  not  terminate  so 
abmptly/'  he  said.  '^I  hope  you'll  allow  me  to 
call  on  you  in  London/' 

"  I  shall  be  very  glad  to  see  you,"  she  answered, 
and  gave  him  her  address. 

He  was  very  kind,  and  desirous  of  being  useful 
to  her  in  every  way  he  could ;  but,  ever  and  anon, 
his  conversation  reverted  to  the  friend.  He  hoped 
she  would  be  happier  than  she  had  been,  and  that 
her  fiunily  would  make  no  more  attempts  to  force 
her  into  a  marriage  she  disliked. 

'*  But,  perhaps,''  he  said,  "  she  had  altered  her 


mind,  anct  inteiidB  to  weqit  die 
engaged  to  V 

Agnes  said  ahe  did  not  think  n;  st  the  anne 
time,  it  might  he  difficult  to  renat  the  united  wilh 
of  her  family. 

A  clond  passed  orer  hia  face  u  ahe  aaid  diia, 
and  he  expatiated  eloquently  on  the  berbnitjr  ot  etn^ 
straining  so  amiaUe,  gentle,  and  lovely  a  aieetaic  t* 
p«»  her  life  with  (me  to  idiCMn  i^  eoold  not  gin 
her  heart.  In  short,  it  mi  erident  thal^  tiOtoof^ 
he  was  talking  to  Agne^  hit  thonfi^  were  wiA 
Isabel ;  and  as  his  paancn  appeared  at  the  Timr»fiirt 
perfectly  hopelea^   she  cooId  afftnd  to  pity  him. 
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inyitation  which    some  more  timid  travellers   de- 
dincd. 

The  wind  wa»  adverse,  and  they  had  not  been 
long  ont  of  the  harbour  before  the  vessel  began  to 
toss  and  heave  in  a  manner  that  soon  cleared  the 
deck  of  all  but  the  crew ;  and  at  lengthy  after  they 
had  been  cheered  with  the  intelligence  that  they 
were  so  near  to  Dover,  that  the  people  on  the  pier, 
who  were  assembled  to  watch  their  arrival,  could  be 
discerned,  it  was  found  impossible  to  get  into  the 
harbour,  and  they  were  obliged  to  put  out  again, 
and  make  for  Deal,  where  they  landed  late  at  night 
— sick,  wet,  and  weary — to  fall  victims  into  the 
jaws  of  the  touters  for  the  different  hotels. 

Agnes  and  two  or  three  more  were  seized  u})on 
and  carried  off  by  the  waiter  of  a  small  inn,  called 
the  Crown  and  Anchor,  where  the  •little  party  of 
voyagers,  made  friends  by  their  misfortune,  supped 
together.  Amongst  them  was  a  comely  young 
woman,  with  her  husband,  to  whom  Agnes  ren- 
dered herself  agreeable,  by  occasionally  relieving 
the  mother  of  the  weight  of  her  chubby  child. 

As  they  were  all  going  to  London,  they  agreed  to 
travel  together;  but  the  next  day  being  Sunday, 
it  proved,  on  inquiry,  that  fewer  coaches  ran  than 

VOL.   III.  E 
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«a  Miter  ^Ts;  ud  tber  could  Dot  find  ptac^^ 
hBfia^  JdgncJ  tliar  mpplicalioD  too  long  fort^^ 
■■MMg  cn—L  JMIJHI :  Uiey  therefore  secured  the^"^ 
ftr  tlir  enanisi  ■n'  rcdred  to  bed,  resolved  ^^ 
«a)iy  «  k^  rest,  ud  indulge  themselves  with    ^ 

JL^met  na  at  aes  all  night,  and,  rnHet  a  disturbed* 
ilB(fi»  amifa  with  a  h— daJie.  Utr  felloH-tnvclle^ 
tW  WMBg  mnsa,  betng  not  mudi  better,  ^le^ 
aSRxd  to  takr  ■  ainili  thivnigb  the  lonn  and  if 
,  M  R&e^  themseh-es.  In  the  afternooc^ 
I  she  ihoold  like  to  go  to  chuich ;  th^^ 
r  cooU  not  leare  her  infant,  but  th^ 
,  lua  wiUingoe^  to  accompai^' 
har;  a»  Arj  went  to  St.  Peter's,  and  fouod  a  bc^V 
iB  ^  aide.  The  choivh  and  the  congregatiB^" 
wm  <m  onlik?  anrthuig  Agnes  had  seen  for 
iMf;  tioK,  that  her  thoughts  wandered  back  to  tl^ 
M  unm  when  she  a$ed  to  attend  the  semm  ^^ 
KUfTttm.  with  her  father  and  mother,  till  ahe  «^W 
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that  of  the  person  who  had  performed  the  mock 
eeremony  of  her  marriage  in  the  chapel  at  Ravens- 
eliffe. 

"  Mock  ceremony  !*' — that  was  what  Mr.  Conyers 
had  called  it — "  a  very  improper  jest/'  But  if  he 
were  really  a  clergyman^  how  could  it  he  a  mock 
eeremony  ?  She  wondered  what  constituted  a  real 
one.  She  knew  it  was  customary  to  he  asked  in 
ehuTch — could  that  be  the  omission  that  invalidated 
the  bond  f  But  perhaps  she  was  mistaken  in  the 
identity  ?  A  strong  resemblance  may  have  deceived 
her;  and  she  looked  and  listened  again.  There 
was  no  mistake.  Besides  the  features  and  voice^ 
the  reader  had  a  peculiar  way  of  pronouncing 
certain  words^  which  had  struck  her  ear  on  the 
first  occasion^  and  which  she  now  recognised  as  the 
same^  beyond  a  doubt. 

Engrossed  with  this  discovery^  she  heard  no  more 
of  the  service^  till  she  found  herself  on  her  feet, 
coming  out  with  the  rest. 

"  What  is  the  name  of  the  gentleman  that  read 
prayers?"  she  inquired  of  the  pew-opener,  as  she 
passed. 

"  The  Rev.  Mr.  Watson,''  answered  the  woman. 

"  Watson  ?" 

b2 


To  ASTETTTKEa   OF 

-  Y« :  it'i  the  new  ennte." 

~  1>.ie:^  he  come  from  any  part  about  Bristt^^ 
l^:-:^^   He»i»n.    Apnea's  companion ;    hut 
<-fa=  pjannc  out,  vparated  them,    and  in^^ 
r^T'fli  the  answer.    "There  was  a  Rev. Mr, M'«l^^ 
:-Tz  -WT  where  I  come  from,"  continued  HewiC^ 

tliT  Lii  nro  Mns ;   and  when  firat  I  went 
tirr-."!;,  I've  often  been  at  the  vicarage  with  me^ 
«Lrer.     I  fh-:mJdn''t  wonder  if  this  «u  one  of  thofr  * 

■  P.-  rju  see  a  Ukeneaa  V  inquired  Agnes,  who«^ 
: zj-.-jii'j  wts  on  the  alert. 
■■  1  wJdn't  s*T  that ;  th^  were  ao  young :  tit 
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^Usiness;   bat  wherever  we  are,  irv  sirer* 
""**<>   know." 

^  50  they  parted.     Thev  went  their  way.  w.;L 
'^'^er  carrying  their    Ingsase;     whilst    Ae^es 
^T'P^  into  a  coach,  and  dp:>Te  home. 

^^^ha  was  sitting  on  the  same  chair,  as  when 

^d  last  seen  her  at  work,  and  mnning  seams, 

^  %he  had  been  doing  so  nninterraptedly  ever 

^^  they  parted.     When  the  door  opened,  and  she 

^^d    Agnes's  arms   aboat    her  neck — she   wept 

^   joy.     She  had  been  expecting  her  some  day«, 

^^   had  given  her  ap ;  so  that  her  arrival  had  sJl 

^^  charm  of  a  surprise. 

*  And  how  glad  John  will  be  \"   she  exclaimed. 
"e  was  so  disappointed  last  night  that  you  didn  t 

^hen  Agnes  had  to  narrate  all  her  adventures. 

^*^ich  she  had  already  imperfectly  sketched  in  her 

^^^ers;  but  the  first  intelligence  she  gave  was  the 

^^^Dtable  death  of  Lionel,  and  her  meeting  with 

he  pretended  clergN-man  at  Deal. 

''  He  is  a  real  one  now/'  she  said,  *'  whatever  he 
^ay  have  been  then." 

When  she  came  to  the  period  of  Isabel's  arrival 
in  the  Rue  Joubert,  and  Martha  learned  that  she 
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had  been  her  ■uter'a  guest  for  several  «e^^^ 
nothing  could  exceed  her  amaiement.  In  (Ik^^^ 
the  incidents  of  Agnn'i  jouraey  vere  ihagctV^ 
sufficiently  extnundinarj  to  excite  the  moit  ic^ 
imaginative  mind. 
Who  that  has  had  an  object  deu  to  ha  hnif^ 

in  some  jeopardy — ill,  lost,  or  inrolnd  in  pail 

has  not  figured  to  herself  as  ahe  approached  the  tpat 
where  her  doubts  were  to  be  advid,  all  the  poaaUr 
compleiiona  the  neira  might  aunmc — often  teaiof 
when  there  vxs  httle  cause,  and  hoping  agWHt 
reason,  aa  if  hope  grew  out  of  despair  7  So  Agnei's 
heart  fluttered,  as  she  drew  near  her  home.  Woold 
not  Martha  bare  something  to  tell  of  her  bt^  ?  It 
was  not  long  since  she  had  receiTed  a  letter  fnm 
her,  certainly ;  and  she  had  nothing  to  tell  thai : 
on  the  contrary,  ahe  said  all  their  reaeuchea  and 
inquiries  had  been  utterly  fniitlesa ;  but  that  vta  a 
fortnight  ago-^many  things  migbt  have  ocnured 
n  i'orlnifftit.     What  if  she  ahoulJ  find  him  there. 
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for  her ;  and  with  an  unconscious  desire  to  husband 
her  hope,  she  forbore  to  ask  questions. 

If  Martha  had  any  news^  good  or  bad^  it*  would 
8(xm  come;  and  though  her  bosom  was  stirred 
with  anxiety  to  know^  she  forbore^  for  some  time, 
to  inquire. 

In  the  meanwhile,  John  Gibson  arrived,  and  was 
both  surprised  and  overjoyed  to  see  her;  but  as 
floon  as  the  first  glow  of  the  meeting  was  over, 
she  thought  he  looked  more  grave  and  depressed 
than  she  could  account  for.  To  be  sure,  his  self- 
reproach  about  the  child  had  been  very  acute ;  and 
the  sight  of  her,  after  her  absence,  had  probably 
revived  his  remorse.  To  spare  him,  therefore,  she 
aaid  nothing  on  the  subject  nearest  her  heart ; 
but  talked  of  what  had  happened  since  they  met, 
the  particulars  of  which  John  promised  to  come 
and  hear  in  the  evening. 

When  he  was  gone,  Agnes  summoned  resolution, 
and  at  length  said  : 

"  Well,  Martha,  and  have  you  no  news  V 

*'  About  what,  dear  V  asked  Martha,  looking 
down  at  her  work. 

"  About  what !     About  my  boy,  to  be  sure.     Ob, 
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Martha,   you've   heard    something  1      He's  di 
I  sec  by  your  face,  he's  dead !" 

"  No,  no ;  indeed,  it's  no  such  thing,"  cii^a 
Martha.  "Perhaps  1  haTe  heard  something,  hw 
I  hardly  know  whether  it  is  good  or  had ;  but  he^^ 
not  dead,  only  —  " 

"  Say  what  it  is,  for  God's  sake !"  gnspcd  Agiic^j 

"  I  don't  know  whether  yon  are  able  to  bear  it,'' 
said  Martha,  "  and  yet  I  think  you  should  be  glad,- 
it  might  have  been  so  much  worse." 

"  What  is  it  ?  I  can  bear  anything,  For  niercy'B 
sake,  tell  me  what  it  is  I" 

Martha  rose  from  her  acat,  unlocked  a  mahogany 
box  that  stood  upon  the  drawers,  drew  from  it  s 
letter,  and  placed  it  in  her  sister's  hand. 

"  Read  that,"  she  said. 

Agnes  took  the  paper,  but  she  could  not  read  it ; 
at  first  she  could  not  even  look  at  it.  She  knew 
that  it  contained  her  doom,  her  sentence— of  death  t 
Yes,  Martha's  white  cheeks  and  tearful  eyes  showetl 
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"By  the  port?'* 
"Yes." 

''Who  from  r 

"  We  don't  know.    It's  only  signed,  '  a  friend.^ " 
"  No  date  f " 
"No;  read  it." 

•oQt  Agnes  sat  trembling,  and  as  pale  as  a  statue, 

'"^  the  letter  in  her  hand.     It  was  written  on  a 

"^oy  bit  of  paper^  half  a  sheet  of  foolscap,  and 

^^  manner  in  which  it  was  folded  indicated  little 

^■•te  for  symmetry.    The  address  was  crowded  into 

0^  comer,  and  the  writing  was  that  of  an  untaught 

«*Dd.     By  the  post-mark  it  appeared  to  have  been 

^pped  into  a  box  in  Oxford  Street;  and  it  was 

<JIo8ed  with   a  red   wafer,   but   without    any    ini- 

PKssion. 

"  Then  all  hope  is  gone.  Oh,  my  boy !  my  boy  ! 
luy  darling,  darling  child  !'^  cried  Agnes,  layinp: 
her  head  upon  the  table,  and  bursting  into  a  })assi()n 
of  tears.  "  I  never  could  believe  it.  I  have  always 
hoped  and  hoped ;  I  did  not  know  how  much  I  had 
hoped  till  now.  I  thought  there  must  be  some 
help,  some  protection  against  such  cruelty  and 
wickedness.  If  it's  a  crime  to  take  onc'A  life,  and 
people  are  sought  out  and   punished   for   it,  why 

e3 


A^TzmTKU  or 

-  -^-j  wet  -iM*  who  h»Te  taken  my  child, 

w  I  '^■z'zstz.i  Uisea  demrcr  to  nte  than  my 

"S^iii  .:.  iiv,  re^  t;.      Perfa^n  it's  not  bo  bad 
-  ■.^^/- sti  Mirtta. 

I    :  ic  : — I    ZATi-'i  eonrage,"  sobbed   Agnes, 
.rii  .: — T^Li  ;-.  z.:-  =*  voDltdf." 
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CHAPTER  VIL 


About  three  weeks  previous  to  the  events  de- 
tafled  in  the  last  chapter^  a  woman  lay  sick  in 
an  upper  chamber  of  a  house  in  Baker  Street. 
She  was  somewhat  seriously  ill^  though  not  so  bad 
mm  ihe  thought  she  was ;  but  the  apothecary  who 
had  been  summoned  to  attend  her^  when  her  own 
■kill  proved  inefficacious^  made  it  a  point  to  look 
grave  and  pompous  on  such  occasions;  because^ 
the  worse  his  patients  had  been,  or  fancied  they 
had  been^  the  more  grateful  they  felt  to  him  when 
they  found  themselves  getting  well  again.  Most 
people — women  especially — who  recover  from  a 
severe  malady^  are  found  to  entertain  an  enthu- 
siastic opinion  of  their  doctor's  skiU^  Uttlc  dreaming 


&ft 


vien  tary  voold  hnc  be^  nine  tbnei  in  tn, 
if  ~itx-^x  ul  noc  been  bor  Ailtal  tbu  he. 

BeKJf  ^a  bed  w  i  middle-iged  maa,  wesiing 
lif  drw    oi   k  EBUlman'a    ntrant,    but   witb  k  . 
cera:^  f;i£i«s  of  ibe  ned  and  oectnen  of  ar~- 
mx?.  ^^^ii.  toeeiba  with  ibe  oopped  bead  of  bair  ^ 
aessQc;  bim    for    a   wldicT.      Tbia    woman    wa^ 
Mrs.  Dtlxc-H,  and  ibe  man  was  Darid,  her  h.am~ 
bazd.  «a>>  had  jtut  n-CDtcitd  the  nmoi  after  eon- 
d^cCL^  zhe   donor  to  &e  docv;    daring    which 
poreis!  :h^  learned  man  bad  hxAed  ao  glare  and 
w-.^.   aad    htd    ropooded    to    David'a    qneatian 
iTxmru::!^  his  viiVs  eonditicn   ao  nnirirfartari^, 
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"  Why,  what  would  you  have  him  say?  He 
can't  tell,  you  know." 

''  I  wouldn't  give  a  groat  for  a  doctor  that  can't 
tell/'  said  Mrs.  DriscoU.  "  I  don't  believe  I'm  so 
bad  as  he  wants  to  make  me  out." 

''  Bad  and  good's  in  the  hands  of  the  Lord,  as 
Master  says,"  returned  David.  "  It's  not  possible 
for  man  to  say." 

''  Good  Lord,  David,  how  you  talk !  One  'ud 
think  I  was  going  to  die  !" 

'^  No,  no ;  not  so  bad  as  that,  I  hope.  Come, 
come,  old  woman,  you  must  keep  up  your  spirits. 
Thinking  so  much  about  it  won't  do  you  no  good, 
any  way." 

"  It's  you  make  me  think  about  it,  David,  by  the 
way  you  talk." 

"  I  didn't  say  anything  to  frighten  you,  that  I 
know,"  said  David. 

"  But  you  looked  enough  to  frighten  one," 
reiterated  his  wife. 

"  Well,  I  didn't  mean  it,"  answered  David. 

After  this,  Mrs.  DriscoU  was  silent  for  a  little 
while,  and  her  husband,  thinking  she  was  falling 
asleep,  rose  softly  and  was  making  his  way  on  tip- 
toe out  of  the  room.     But  she  heard  him. 
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"  Where  we  you  g(»ng,  Dwid  T*' 
"  I  was  only  going  bdow  t  bit" 
"  Don't  go ;  I  want  to  apeak  to  yoa.** 
"  I  don't  think  you  ought  to  talk  so  moeh ;  V* 
bad  for  people  when  they're  ill." 

"  But  I've  got  Bomething  on  my  mind;  mad  it  I 
thought  there  was  aoy  danger,  I  ifaoold  Vke  to  tflU 
it  you." 

This  confeaaion  raiaed  Dand'a  euriori^  conai- 
derably.  He  had  once  been  jeaknu  of  a  eat- 
tain  enaign,  who  be  fanciBd  had  been  over  mil 
to  his  wife.  The  married  pair  had  had  aoaite 
aquahbles  on  the  snbjeet,  and  upon    thn  bin^ 


A  BEAUTY.  87 

^  letter  for  relieving  her  mind  of  the  load  that 

oppressed  it. 

''  Bat  I  donH  like  to  tell  you^  David/'  she  said^ 
wien  he  had  got  her  into  a  better  temper.  '*  Fm 
a/hid  you'll  be  so  angry/' 

This  apprehension  confirmed  David  in  his  sus- 
pieionsi  and  he  did  begin  to  feel  not  a  little  irri- 
tated. ''  Come,  come/'  he  saidj  ^'  you  may  as  well 
have  it  out.  I  always  suspected  it.  There  ain't  so 
much  smoke  without  some  fire." 

''  Tou  always  suspected  what  7"  asked  his  wife. 

'*  You  know  very  well^  and  good  reason  I  had." 

*'  What^  your  mind's  not  harping  on  young  Mr. 
Cambell  again  7" 

*'  Whyj  what  is  it^  if  it's  not  about  Mr.  Cam- 
bcU7" 

''  It's  about  a  very  different  person.  I  wish  I'd 
no  more  to  answer  for  than  Mr.  Cambell." 

"  yfhy,  what  the  deuce  I  I  never  saw  you  inti- 
mate with  mobody  besides  1" 

'^  Pshaw  !  intimate  I  It's  not  about  intimate 
at  all.  It's  about  the  child — the  master's  child — 
Master  Charles." 

"  What  about  him  7  He  seems  vcrv  well/'  an- 
swered  the  husband. 


■'  Ob,  David  !"  said  she,  weeping,  "  I  can't  keej 
it  aoT  loDgcr.     I  most  teU  yoa." 

"  What  do  you  meui  T  Can't  keep  what  ar 
lonser  ?*' 

"  Have  patience,  and  give  me  a  drink  of  t_ 
barley-water.  I'll  take  a  few  minutes  to  reat,  ^ 
then  I'll  tell  you," 

"  Now,  Darid,  joa  tnnBt  promiae  me  not  tv 
angn,''   she  said,   when   she  resumed    speakini 
"  for  I  did  it  for  the  best,  particularly  for  Helen." 

"  Well,  what  did  you  do  ?" 

"  I'm  sure  I  took  every  care  of  the  child,  u  L 
he'd  been  my  own,  and  aa  it  was  my  interest  so  tr 
do;  for  if  anything  happened  to  him,  the  mow 
stopped,    and  there  was  little  likelihood  of  sn 
another  chance." 

"  That's  true.  Bat  be  looks  unconunon  healt) 

"  Oh,  David  I  little  the  Major  thinks,  when 
z  and  hns^ng  him." 

i  there  anythiog  the  matter  vri 
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"  Helen  sickened  of  it  firsts  and  I  was  nigh  losing 
her;  and  just  as  she  was  a-getting  well,  Master 
Lawrence  took  it.  I  nursed  him  day  and  night, 
God  knows!  and  the  doctor  came  to  him  twice 
a-day;  but  we  couldn't  keep  the  life  in  him^  do 
what  we  would.'^ 

'^  Well,''  said  David,  with  an  amazed  counte- 
nance, for  he  was  beginning  to  get  a  glimmering  of 
the  truth,  "  and  was  buried." 

''To  be  sure  he  was;  and  when  I  came  back 
from  seeing  him  laid  in  the  ground,  I  sat  me  down 
and  cried,  for  I  was  more  vexed  than  words  can 
tell ;  it  was  just  a  fortune  to  Helen,  his  being  with 
me ;  and  what  was  I  to  do  with  her  if  I  went  to 
service  again  7" 

"  That's  true.     But  how  did  you  get  this  one  ?" 

"  Well,  one  day,  just  before  Helen  was  taken  ill, 
as  I  was  going  out  with  the  children,  Mrs.  Smithers, 
that  was  the  woman  of  the  house  where  we  lodged 
in  Duke  Street,  St.  James's,  said  to  me,  says  she, 
** '  You're  a-going  out ;  you're  not  a-going  Adelphi 
ways,  are  you  ?' 

"  '  No,'  said  I,  '  I'm  going  into  the  Park  with 
the  children.' 

"  '  Drat  it !'  she  said,  '  here's  a  parcel  I  promised 


to  tA«  «•  Mm  Btn*,  AMfti,  yntadi^*  a^I 

Mi^  get  w^  far  apK  Mwr  hifciai  Fm  i  uiiiilMg 
cTCTf  ■mrilT.iii*  If  cM*t  wmA  tke  nMd,  far  Chi 


"  *  la  it  K^thng  of  a 

]rcr  thoc^  tel  }ang  Hr.  H«rll(7  kft  vbn  fe 
went  mny,  '"Bfl'Tl  ^^  ddmr  Ana  n^alf.' 

"  '  Wd^*  mai  I,  '  Ff«  beea  wmting  to  go  H 
fair  u  Fkct  Sticet,  to  oil  oh  ft  penon  I  know  there, 
and  1  dou't  care  if  1  do  it  to-day,  so  111  leave  your 
pared  as  I  go  along.' 

"  So  she  thanked  me,  and  away  I  went.  That 
pain's  coming  again.  Isn't  it  time  I  took  them 
drops?" 

"  Yon'd  better  lie  still  a  bit,  and  tell  me  the  rest 
by-and<by,"  said  Darid. 

Hanng  entered  on  her  otHifession,  however,  she 
was  impatient  to  relieve  herself  of  the  secret,  and  as 
sooD  as  she  had  gatheted  strength,  she  proceeded  to 
say  that  it  was  on  that  day  she  had  remarked  a 
child  playing  about  the  steps  of  a  door,  ftppftiently 
of  the  same  age  as  her  chaige,  and  beaiing  ■ 
reranrkable  resemblance  to  him. 

"  Well,"  she  said,  "  when  Master  Charka  m 
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dead  and  buried^  T  conldnH  get  that  child  out  of  my 
head^  do  what  I  would.  Somehow^  when  I  thought 
of  that  boy^  it  seemed  as  if  he  wasnH  dead^  after 
all,  and  I  felt  as  if  somebody  was  driving  me  to  go 
to  the  Adelphi,  and  see  if  he  was  still  there.  And 
there  he  was,  sure  enough ;  for  it  was  finc^  warm, 
summer  weather,  and  the  door  being  open,  he 
aeemed  to  be  allowed  to  play  upon  the  step  as 
he  liked. 

''Well,  the  more  I  saw  of  him,  the  more  I 
thought  what  a  thing  it  would  be  for  me,  and 
for  Helen,  if  I  could  get  him  instead  of  the  one 
that  was  gone ;  and  for  the  Major,  too,  for  if  he 
didn't  know  the  difference,  what  would  it  signify 
to  him?  And  no  doubt  the  child  belonged  to 
some  poor  person,  who  perhaps  had  much  ado  to 
keep  him ;  for  I  thought  then  he  belonged  to  one 
of  the  servants  in  the  hotel.'' 

"  And  who  did  he  belong  to  ?" 

"I'll  tell  you  when  I  come  to  it.  Well,  one 
day,  as  I  was  agoing  there,  just  to  take  a  look  at 
him,  Helen  saw  a  toy  in  a  shop-window,  that  she 
took  a  great  fancy  to ;  so  I  bought  it  for  her,  and 
as  she  was  dragging  it  along — for  it  was  a  little 
carriage  on  wheels — what  should  the  child  do,  but 


with  me,  111  bay  joa  just  such  t 
uking  him  by  the  hand,  I  led  bin 
shop  that  wu  in  the  Stnnd.  I  di 
I  had  no  intention  ot  itealing  the  c 
and  if  we  had  met  anybody  that  d 
dwald  hafe  aid  I  waa  only  going 
the  (oy;  bat  we  didn't  meet  anyboi 
we  came  oat  of  the  ahop,  I  walked 
till  Hc  came  to  Chaiing  Croaa,  and 
a  coach,  and  got  into  it,  and  I  told  thi 
to  Oxford  Street.  And  ••  we  went 
tbon^t  myidf  of  what  I  ahoold  do 
got  the  diild  so  evy,  abnoat  without 
K>  that  it  aeemed  juit  Eke  a  Piorid 
like  to  gin  him  np  again;  and  I 
wofst  come  to  the  wont,  I  eoald  han 
him  in  the  atieet,  and  had  taken  li 
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^nd  for  Helen  to  get  used  to  him^  as  she  was  to 
Uaster  Lawrence;  and  it  happened  lucky,  that 
when  Master  Lawrence  sickened^  I  had  sent  her 
sway  to  my  cousin  Renton's^  at  Hampstead,  for 
change  of  air;  and  when  I  got  her  back,  poor 
thing,  I  only  told  her  Master  Charles  was  gone  to 
see  his  poor  mamma.  She  was  puzzled  at  first, 
but  she  soon  got  used  to  the  little  stranger,  and 
Bcemed  to  think  it  was  Master  Lawrence,  as  I  told 
her  it  was/' 

This  story  was  told  with  many  breaks  and  rests, 

^d  occasional  tears;  but  as   David  took  it  more 

>^dly  than   she   had  expected,  her  remorse   was 

"^ewhat  deadened.     She  afterwards  related,  that 

•^  providing  ^the  child  with  a  hat  and  change  of 

^'•othes,  at  a  shop  in  Oxford  Street,  she  had  car- 

^  liim  to  a  friend  of  hers  in  the  Edgeware  Road, 

vbom  she  requested  to  take  care  of  him  and  Helen 

for  a  couple  of  days,  under  pretence  that  there  was 

*  fever  in  the  house  she  was  lodging  in,  and  that 

the  must  seek  another.     In  the  meantime,  she  took 

apartments    in   that  neighbourhood;    and    telling 

Mrs.   Smithers   she  was  going  to  leave  London, 

she  removed  herself   and   her  belongings  thither, 
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and  then   took    the  children    h(Mnej    where  their 
infantile  mindB  loon  forgot  the  put. 

Little  Willie  Gibaon — for,  of  ooniw,  it  was  he — 
was  too  young  to  comprehend  the  change,  or  to 
feel  it  beyond  the  first  twenty-foor  honiB;  and 
to  Helen  he  filled  the  place  of  Master  Lawrenee, 
by  which  name,  of  coom,  he  was  called,  ao  coiii> 
pletely,  that  ihe  soon  foi^t  the  little  perplexi^ 
that  had  at  firat  assailed  her;  and  by  the  tinie 
Mrs.  Driscoll  received  orders  to  proceed  to  Brightoi, 
the  whole  scheme  was  bo  perfected,  and  all  partiea 
concerned  were  bo  well  np  in  their  parti,  that  there 
was  neither  di£Sculty,  nor  danger,  in  introdneug 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


^Hs.  Driscoll  was  not  a  whit  better  than  the 
^^O^iy  run  of  women  of  her  class^  and  she  had 


I'Q^i 


^rto    acted    with    that    reasonable   degree    of 


^^y,  combined  with  a  due  attention  to  her  own 

^^sts,  that  we  commonly  meet  with  in  such 

^^^^ns ;  but  the  strong  temptation  came^  and  led 

^^  astray.     All  her  fortunes  and  schemes  for  the 

^^tore^  rested  on  the  life  of  the  child ;  and  the  best 

^ttiality  she  had,  her  maternal  affection^  helped  to 

^^Qce  her  into  the  criminal   act   she  had  been 

%iulty  of. 

As  long  as  she  did  not  know  to  whom  the  infant 
^he  had  kidnapped  belonged^  her  remorse  planted 
few  thorns  in  her  pillow ;  but  the  sight  of  Agnes 
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had  nwakciicd  some  uncomfortable  feelings.  A  fo«ti' 
parent  hei-self,  she  understood  the  bereaved  moth(^  ^' 
anguish;  and  although  self- preservation  forb^*- 
restitution,  she  often  regretted,  if  not  the  cri^^^-''^ 
which  had  prospered  so  well,  at  le»8t,  thai  t—  ^ 
suffering  should  have  fallen   on  one   so  sensiti^^" 

But  there  was  nothing  to  be  done.     She  could  a. 

riak  the  ruin  and  destruction  that  would  follow  on 
confession,  and  she  soothed  her  conscience,  as  we^^ 
Bft  she  could,  with  the  idea,  that  she  had  inipro"^^^ 
the  child's  condition  ;  rescuing  him,  perhaps,  fro^^ 
abject  poverty,  to  make  him  the  cherished  son  an^^* 
heir  of  an  affluent  father. 

But  other  anxieties  assailed  her.  Agnes  ws^* 
gone  to  France,  hut  her  absence  was  to  be  tem.^ 
porary.  She  might  return  as  she  went,  snd  ther"^ 
was  not  a  packet  came  in  that  might  not  bnn^^ 
her. 

Mrs.  Driscoll  lived  in  terror  of  a  second  meeting* 
and  even  walking  out  with  the  children,  espceially 
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)ut  now  a  new  and  very  unforeseen  event  came 
listorb  her.  She  was  unwell  with  a  severe  fit 
ufluenza^  and  had  engaged  a  girl  to  take  care 
ler  children^  when  one  day  the  postman  brought 

a  letter.  It  was  from  Mrs.  Archibald  Law- 
ce,  and  was  to  the  effect  that  the  Major's  regi- 
it  had  been  ordered  home  quite  unexpectedly^ 
that  Mrs.  Driscoll  and  the  child  must  return 
mediately  to  Brighton.  But  Mrs.  Driscoll  not 
S  in  a  state  to  travel^  Mrs.  Tomkins  was  sent 
'O  fetch   the  boy,   whom   his   supposed  father 

to  his  arms  and  heart   without  a   suspicion, 

^^gh  he  avowed  he  thought  him  so  much  al- 

'4  that  he  should  not  have  known  him. 

^  the  whole,  Mrs.  Driscoll  was  not  sorry  to  be 

^t  from  so  critical  a  meeting,  which  she  soon 

^^,    to  her   great   satisfaction,   had  been  ex- 

^ly  gratifying  to  the  father.     Of  course,  the 

did  not  know  him — that  was  out  of  the  ques- 

;  but  he  was  handsome  and  healthy,  and  all 

a  parent  could  desire. 
Irs.  Driscoll^s  only  bHe  noire  now  was  Agnes, 

the   possibility   of  her   falling   in   somewhere 

1  the  child ;   but  in  the  meantime,  the  influenza 

taking  an  ugly  turn,  and  she  was  troubled  by  a 

OL.    III.  F 


H  TT^fT.  :k«  p»ia  ui  the  side  go 
TtLL  -'*-T"'"r  halih  xht  remonc  fa 
xcxx.:ei  hmdt  with  wima^  the  b 
a^ij  ie£  ^ff"*  veqang  orer;  vheiti 
:JM  isatker,  tbat  her  diiU  v»  nfc  i 
r;-^  be  krtmgfat  mp  n  dte  mo  of 
tsi  aaen;  a  fartme.  "  Bat,"  ahe  m 
^-Tt;  jce  km  acuB  ;  nd  if  von  tiy, 
j^i  to  w-Mfhiff,  fw  tbc  gentlemin  li 
^v^s.    ntd   dK  diiU's  gone  to  hii 


r  Martha's  add 
hti  c-wn  sister,  asd  having  diapatelietl 
^  Mi  she  had  diadiw^  a  doty,  and 
$pinis:  the  more  especially  as  Maj. 
mKMi  <ihe  ioined  him  at  Bnj^ton,  e 
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'  dioold  rejoin  his  regiment;  previous  to  whieh 
proposed  to  stay  a  few  weeks  in  London. 
'And  I  suppose  you'll  go  and  see  your  hand- 
^  widow  V  said  Mrs.  Archibald^  smiling. 
X  feel  I  ought  to  call/^  answered  Major  Law- 
oe^  "  since  she  was  so  kind  as  to  invite  me.'' 
'Certainly;    I   know  of    no    reason   why  you 
idd  not;   but  widows  are  proverbially  danger- 
'  yon  know.     Take  care  of  your  heart.^' 
^e  Jilajor  answered  that  his  heart  was  buried 
he  grave  of  his  lost  Eliza ;  and  having  secured 
place  in  the  Highflyer^  and  packed  up  his  port- 
^teau,    he    started    straightway   for    the   great 
When  he  had   paid  his   visit  to  the  Horse 
^ds^  and  settled  a  few  other  matters  of  business^ 
^ne  mornings   after  taking  a  careful  survey  of 
^%elf  in  the  glass^  turned  his  steps  in  the  direc- 
^  of  Russell  Square,  where  he  knocked  at  the 
i^  of  our  old  acquaintance,   Mrs.  Aymer,    who, 
^ill  be  remembered,  had  accompanied  her  hus- 
^d  on  a  voyage  to  Jamaica,  where  circumstances 
Hected  with  his  property  rendered  his  presence 
'essary.     She  went  a  wife,  but  returned  a  widow, 
the  same  vessel  with  Major  Lawrence,  who  was 

F  2 
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iiot  a  little  struck  by  her  personal  attractionB  am 
agreeable  manners. 

Mrs.  Aymer  waa  now  miatress  of  herself,  mi 
through  her  husband's  liberality,  the  possessor  • 
a  haDdsome  fortune;  but  she  was  still  alone — si 
had  no  friends  or  companions.  Mr.  Aymer's  re* 
tions  detested  her,  if  possible,  more  than  vfaen 
was  alive  j  and  the  people  she  had  known  in  ■ 
forinLT  condition  she  had  necessarily  dropped,  ^ 
lost  sight  of. 

In  this  splendid  solitude,  her  mind  reverted. 
.\gues,  whose  story  bad  interested  ber  fecliMn 
and  in  whom   she  had  found   a  companion  * 
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k  liad  taken  what  is  called  a  serious  turn ;  that  is, 

^  forswore  hilliarda  and  baUs^  shook  his  head  at 

the  li^t  talk  of  his  former  companions,  read  prayers 

^    his  valet,  acquired  new  views  of  sin^  and   set 

^boat  working  out  his  own  salvation  by  a  constant 

attendance  at  chapel,  and  a  reverent  attention  to 

^l^e  grace  before  and  after  meat.     In  other  respects, 

^^  was  exactly  the  same  roan  he  had  been  before, 

^ia  conversion  being  all  upon  the  surface ;  jbut  he 

^d  not  know  that  himself.      Like  the  world   in 

S^caetal,  he  mistook  forms  for  realities,  and  thought 

^  please  God  Almighty  by  genuflexions. 

This  serious  temper  of  mind  was  a  phenomenon 
^^,  Aymer  had  never  come  athwart,  and  had  it 
been  exhibited  by  her  husband,  she  would  probably 
'^ve  given  its  manifestations  a  very  unsympathetic 
''^ception;  but  what  would  have  displeased  her 
'^  the  uninteresting  little  West  Indian  merchant, 
*^re  a  different  aspect  in  the  gallant  Major;  so 
^^  when,  on  board  the  packet,  he  read  prayers  and 
*^*nions  on  a  Sunday,  and  talked  to  her  about  the 
^^her  world  on  a  week  day,  she  found  herself  lend- 
^8  a  patient  ear  to  his  discourses,  and  even  occa- 
•^otinlly  making  an  effort  to  emulate  feelings  which, 
'^  assured  her,  since  the  death  of  his  lost  Eliza, 


102 


ADTIHTDSBI  Of 


afforded  him    the   only    BtufiKtiMi   he  mt  a 
pable  of. 

But  this  Dew-hom  flame  waa  too  kdttlt  t»  ket 
alive  by  it«lf,  and  after  they  ported  at  Fortsmond 
and  the  neophjrte .  eame  to,  London,  it  geared 
survived  a  week ;  ao  that,  when  the  Major  anin 
in  BusseU  Square,  he  found  hia  fellow-paaaenger 
anything  but  a  state  of  grace,  though  exactlj  in. 
atate  most  open  to  receive  it ;  for,  in  the  midtt 
luxniy  and  abundance,  she  was  diawtiafied  i: 
unhappy.  Eminently  sociable  by  nature,  life  to  t 
without  companionHbip  waawretchedneaa;  and,  pi 
vided  she  had  had  a  flouriahing  bnsineaB  tl 
r  from  uiucli  aclf-denial.  ehc  would  rati 
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^fflnenoe  that  Barroanded  her;  for  serioas  people 
^^^  by  no  means  less  influenced  by  external  ad- 
^^xitiges  than  those  reputed  more  lax. 

JiM  Major  Lawrence^  under  his  present  rocation^ 
Akoog^  it  proper  to  drop  a  word  in  season  on  all 
^^^^mmB,  it  was  not  long  before  an  opportunity 
pY^eaented  itself  of  remarking  on  the  insufficiency 
^^  lO  worldly  prosperity  to  afford  happiness ;  an 
^l^iervation  that  came  so  completely  home  to  Mrs. 
'^ymer's  bosom,  that  she  acceded  to  it  with  a  heart- 
*^t  sincerity  that  there  was  no  mistaking. 

"  I  am  sure  I  feel  it  so,  daily  and  hourly/^  she 
*^d.  "I  dare  say  there  are  many  people  who, 
■^cing  how  I  am  situated  here,  would  envy  me, 
^i^d  think  I  ought  to  be  very  happy — but  I  am  not ; 
*^cl  yet  I  have  good  health,  and  every  comfort  in 
■^e  that  any  one  need  desire." 

''These  are  the  instances  I  find  so  instructive,'^ 

'^^d   Major   Lawrence,   "  because   I   am   sure  the 

*^Ural  cheerfulness  of  your  disposition  would  dia- 

^  you  to   contentment;    but   there  is  no   real 

*^tentment   in   this  life,    be   assured,    from   any 

^^Tce  but  one.     We  may  sometimes  deceive  our- 

^*Ve8  in  the  heyday  of  prosperity,    but   the  first 
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sorrow  that  reaches  us  shows  that  we  have  been 
building  our  house  upon  the  sands.'* 

''I  have  no  doubt  what  yoa  say  is  tme,''  re- 
turned Mrs.  Aymer;  ''but  I  have  always  heard 
people  must  have  a  vocatioDi  and  I  am  afraidi  have 
not  one/' 

''Seek  and  you  shall  find,  my  dear  Madam/' 
said  the  Major;  "and  I  am  sure,  if  I  can  be  of 
any  use  to  you,  nothing  would  afford  me  greater 
pleasure. 


9i 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


_  ***  left  Leighton  after  his  interview  with  Mr. 

*^n,  on  the  day  of  LioncFs  deaths  or,  at  least, 

the  day  it  became  known,  replete  with  a  sense  of 

^g  something  to  do  that  was  to  help  himself, 

^^gh  he  could  not  see  how  he  was  to  set  about  it, 

^  indeed  what  it  was  he  was  to  set  about.     His 

^^  was  in  that  state  of  excitement  and  confusion, 

^  is  not  unfrequently  produced  by  a  piece  of 

^pected  good  news,  which  has  thrown  us  off  our 

*^librium ;  and,  in  order  to  find  some  vent  for  the 

T^^ual  effervescence,  he  proceeded  to  pay  a  visit  to 

^^  new  acquaintance,  Tom  Patton. 


hi 


^i 


A^om  was  out,  exercising  his  horses  in  the  Champs 
ys^ ;  but  he  found  Christie,  his  wife,  at  home, 

f3 


she  held  up  her  bands  with  amascment. 

"  The  Lord  deliver  ua !"  she  ezcUime 
whole  course  of  my  life,  I  never  hear 
thin^.  How  could  anybody  find  in  the: 
to  sell  Buch  a  beast  ?  Sorely  th^  co 
what  sort  he  was  1" 

"  I  don't  know  thftt,"  aoiwered  he 
was  too  full  of  his  nibjeet  to  luep  hu  i 
himself;  "  I  think  it's  been  t  eoiqnnte 

"  A  what  V  said  Mra.  VMaa. 

"  I  believe  them  that  sold  the  horai 
well  what  they  were  doing." 

"  Yon  don't  siqipoM  thc^  had  ■  it 
poor  gentleman's  lif^  I  boper* 

"Well,  I  do,"  said  Iieighton}  "ti 
one  C(mcemed  in  the  bnsineaa,  if  I'm  n 
thafU  be  a  good  deal  the  betterof  whaf 
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extract  from  the  overcharged  visitor  all  he  knew  and 
thought. 

"  God  help  the  innocent  babe  I"  exclaimed  Mrs. 

Patton,  ''that  stands  betwixt  that  villain  and  the 
ortxme!  How  do  you  know  it  wasnH  him  that 
^^olce  into  the  house  that  nighty  and  stabbed  the 
S^zitlemaUj  that  you  got  put  into  prison  for  ?  I 
^OoiJdn't  wonder.      He's    as  like    to   do  one   as 

"^e  blood  rushed  into   Ijeighton's  face  at  this 

*^Kgeation,  for  it  was   a  thought  that  had  been 

^^^ting  him  for  the  last  half  hour — that  is  to  say, 

^*'  aince  he  left  Mr.  Watson's  lodgings ;  but  which 

had  pertinaciously   driven   away  as   somethin 


g 


^Urd  and  extravagant,  and,  in  short,  too  good  to 
^  "^f  ue. 

'  1  don't  know/'  he  answered.     "It  came  into 
V  head  too^  but  I  can't  think  he  would  venture 
^^cli  a  thing  as  that." 

''  There's  no  telling  what  such  fellows  as  that'll 
^^nturcj  after  money,"  returned  Mrs.  Patton ;  "  and 
^1f  he'd  killed  the  gentleman  on  the  spot,  he  couldn't 
4^ave  told  no  tales,  you  know."  And  Leighton  went 
Hvray  fortified  in  his  suspicions,  and  resolved  to  do 
something,  though  still  he  knew  not  what. 

About  a   fortnight   after   Lionel's  death,  Isabel 
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Groavcnor  was  sittiug  on  a  low  ottoman,  at  the  f 
of  Miss  Dacres,  who,   still  an  invalid,  redineA 
her  arm-chair.     The  penitent  had  juit  coneliafL 
the  history  of  her  flight  from    home, 
return,     alluding  slightly   to  what  had  i 
during  the  interval  of  her  abaenoe. 

"  You  see,"  said  sht^  "  it  wonld  be  in  nin  to  ti^^ 
Georgins,  or  anybody  ela^  that  my  meeting  wi^^ 
Agnes  was  an  acadent;  Ihey  wouldn't  bdierc  if^' 
People  think  such  things  only  happen  in  plays  an^^ 
novels ;  yet  it  waa  an  accident ;  and,  setting  and^^ 
ray  desperate  resolution  of  drowning  myself,  I? 
couldn't  help  what  occurred  afterwards,  being  too  illtf 
to  do  anything.'* 

"  But,  my  dear  child,  the  astomiding  incident  of 
the  whole  drama,  to  me,  ia  yonr  permitting  thaV 
strange  man  to  take  yon  where  he  pleased  I     GooA 
God  1  suppose  he  had  been  some  riUaiD,  <tf  whona 
there  are  so  many  in  every  city  I" 

"  Oh !  but  I  saw  he  was  not." 
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I  confidence:  you  know  it's  impossible  to 
those  tilings.  But  if  you  had  heard  his 
it  reproof  to  the  men  that  were  insulting  me^ 
how  he  took  me  under  one  arm,  whilst  he 
m  back  with  the  other^  you  would  under- 
perfectly.  There  was  such  a  sense  of  power^ 
oity^  and  truth,  that  I  could  never  have 
him/' 

>nfess,  I  can't  understand  it,  my  dear,  the 
the  world.  I  understand  your  flight,  how- 
ng  I  think  it;  for  it  seems  to  me  much 
nple  to  have  told  your  mamma  that  you 
t  marry  Sir  Abraham,  than  to  throw  your- 

the  river  to  avoid  him.'* 

aunt^  but  you  know  I  never  could  oppose 
s  will,  except  by  getting  away  from  her; 

way  I  had  committed  myself  about  Co- 
tchison  had  given  her  such  a  power  over 

3n't  think  you  were  at  all  in  fault  with  re- 
Colonel  Aitchison.  He  is  a  selfish  egotist, 
think  you  were  very  fortunate  to  escape 

IS  in  fault  to  attach  myself  so  much  to  such 


"  You'll  be  wiser  another  time ;  bat, 
these  terrible  adventures  (d  youn,  and  t 

what  did  you  say  his  name  ia  V 

"  Mr.  Capel.  And  you  rauat  rema 
that  when  I  rushed  up  to  him,  and 
protection,  I  was  wild  with  terror." 

"  That  ia  a  much    better  excuse  thi 

descnbable  quahficatioDs  you  attribute  t 

pray,  did  you  ever  see  him  afterwards  ?*' 

"Oh,  yes,  frequently.     He  lodged  i 

Hdtel  Garni  that  Agnes  did." 

"  And  who  and  what  was  he  ?" 

"  I  don't  know  exactly ;    bat,  howe 

not  been  able  to  adopt  his  father's  pn 

they  consequently  had  not  aRreed  vet. 
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pcitte  for  the  service  he  did  yoa ;  for  it  certainly 
*M    well    meant    on    his    part,    however    incon- 

^'  Oh,  no  I  I  wouldn't  do  such  a  thing  for  the 
''^^Id.     You  wouldn't  think  of  it,    if  you  knew 
**ini.     He  may  he  poor,  but  he  is  a  —  '* 
"  WeD,  what  is  he  V 

**  Well,  aunt,  I  know  you'll  laugh  at  me — but 
^^>  quite  an  exceptional  case — he  is  not  the  least 
*^ke  anybody  I  ever  saw." 
**  Where  is  he  now  ?" 
"  In  Paris,  I  suppose;  but  I  don't  know." 
''And  you  have  no  expectation  of  seeing  him 
^gain?" 

"  None,"  answered  Isabel,  with  an  involuntary 
9igh,  as  she  uttered  the  word. 

"That  relieves  me,"  said  Miss  Dacres,  ''  for 
I  was  really  frightened.  When  romantic  young 
ladies  begin  to  talk  of  exceptional  cases,  I  know 
what  it  means  very  well.  Depend  on  it,  my  dear 
child,  such  exceptional  cases  are  the  offspring  of 
your  own  imaginations.  The  young  man  you 
speak  of  may  be  a  very  respectable,  and  a  very 
well-informed  person,  but  he  cannot  be  a  gentle- 
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recludc  tbat.H 


man;  the  circumstances  of  bis  life  preclude  ) 
Your  gratitude  and  enthusiasm  beguile  ; 
ment." 

"  Well,  aunt,  it's  in  vain  to  discuss,  where  < 
cannot  convince.  You  are  the  best  little  aunty 
in  the  world — Heaven  knows  I  have  reasou  to  say 
so ;  but  you  have  aWays  lived  amongst  people  of 
a  certain  class,  and  you  have  no  idea  of  any  other. 
We  cannot  conceive  what  we  have  never  seen  any- 
thing like,  and  you  have  never  seen  anything  like 
Mr.  Capel.  I  never  had  before,  and  perhaps  1 
should  have  been  as  unbeheving  as  you.  Did 
you  ever  form  any  idea  of  what  a  poet  nould 
be  I" 
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^oo  much  for  me.  In  spite  of  all  your  goodness, 
y^^  are  in  one  respect  like  mamma — you  acknow- 
*^^  but  one  class  of  people  in  the  world/^ 

'*  Not  as  companions,  certainly.  But  I  should  be 
^^  sorry  if  I  did  not  acknowledge  the  poor  and 
^orant  as  my  fellow-creatures,  to  whom  I  am 
^^i  to  do  all  the  good  I  can." 

'The  poor  and  ignorant!  I  should  not  like 
^^^  company  either;  but  Mr.  Capel  is  the  farthest 
'^^oved  from  ignorance  of  any  person  I  ever  spoke 

to  ' 

^  Ui  my  life.     He  seemed  to  me  to  know  everything 
*^ter  than  anybody  else  I  ever  heard  converse; 
^4  you  can  have  no  idea,  aunt,  of  the  cflFect  of  such 
^Kh  cultivation  on  a  man's  whole  being  and  bear- 
^^&    It  seemed  to  inspire  him  with  a  noble  con- 
^^^ce,  which  supplied  that  ease  of  manner  and 
'^^-posscBsion,  that  more  ordinary  mortals  only  ac- 
quire by  usage.     However,  I  see  I  vex  you,  dear 
^anty,    and  I  ought  not  to  expect  you  to  believe 
Anything  so  apocryphal  as  this  account  of  my  rara 
crii ;  but  I  owe  him  so  much,  and  I  do  so  entirely 
think  all  I  have  said  of  him,  that  it  would  have 
been  base  in  me  to  shrink  from  avowing  it.     And 
now  I  have  something  else  to  tell  you,  that  I  know 
will  give  you  a  great  deal  of  pain,  as,  Heaven  knows. 


U4 

n  k*a  I 


mhen  lae  had  hold  tW  hkttfmj  of  iMmti'm  Koct 


-  I  «»fa  I  did  not,"  nsuaed  Ubd. 

"  I:'s  Tcty  nimnl  tkat  AgMi  Cnvfiiid  AuJi 

be:  I  on  never  bdinc  tlirt  liaod  voald  be  goStj 
of  w  mOMMKB  aa  Mtn."  i^  Um  Dkr>:  aad 
»  i:  was  ■T'irr"""*  to  tunrfri  to  ker  As  ees- 
c^KKv  in  Avon's  raiaty  dat  ilw  ficb  hoad^ 
Isabel  lorbtve  u  ii 
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ImU's  mind  was  ever  rtraying  back  to  the 
pfU  oppartemeni  in  the  Rue  Joabert,  and,  in  spite 
of  the  extreme  improbability  of  the  thing,  she 
cmU  not  help  indulging  vague  hopes  of  seeing  the 
yiMuig  student  again.  How  and  where  they  were 
to  nieet,  she  eould  not  tell ;  but,  in  all  her  visions 
rf  the  future,  there  was  his  image  the  prominent 
figoie  in  the  piece.  And  it  was  this  persuasion 
^  kept  up  her  spirits,  and  enabled  her  to  fling 
"^  past  behind  her,  with  its  trials  and  vexations. 

Glided  from  all  society,  she  devoted  herself  to 

^^  Dacres,  who  forbore  to  reproach  her ;   for,  in 

'Prte  of  her  prejudices,  she  was  one  of  the   best 

^ItQitiaa  beings;  and  for  the  rest,  she  lived  in  a 

^^^^  of  some  blessed  chance  which  was  infallibly 

^'cunite  her  to  Mr.  Capel,  on  whose  irresistible 
''Sections   she  relied    to   effect  her  aunt's  con- 

Iq  the  meantime.  Lady  Georgina  had  arrived  at 
"^^enscliffe,  where  she  had  raised  a  storm  of  horror 
^^  indignation,  by  the  account  of  Isabel's  adven- 
^^ires,  and  of  the  part  played  in  the  drama  by 
"^gnes  Crawfurd,  who,  they  concluded  at  once,  had 
%one  to  Paris  in  pursuit  of  Lionel.  But  as  that 
connexion,  and  the  birth  of  the  child,   formed   a 
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chapter  in  her  hnaband's  history  that  bad  bees 
fully  concealed  &om  Ltdy  Georgim,  thii  nu 
was  not  alluded  to  in  her  presence;  ndthe 
Isabel's  name  ever  meotioned  in  the  bmily  rAi 
No  doubt  Lady  Onwrenor  suffered,  fiiTj  with  t 
pride  and  her  worldlineaa,  she  was  not  dev^ 
maternal  affection;  bnt  Isabel  had  wonnde 
most  severely  in  those  two  most  sensitive  } 
and  the  love  was  not  strcli^  enough  to  conqa 
resentment. 

Sir  Francis  was  slowly  drooping  into  the  ; 
but  he  missed  his  bvonrite  daoghter,  and  in 
on  being  attired  in  mourning. 
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^Uch  concerned;  but  when  they  came  to  have  a 

^^y,  the  deep  interest  they  both  felt  in  the  wel- 

^^^  of  their  children  formed  a  source  of  perpetual 

*^tife.    From  the  pap  to  the  piano,  everything  was 

^  subject  of  dispute. 

Mr.  Langham  was  not  naturally  an  obstinate 
^an,  but  he  had  taken  it  into  his  head  that  his 
Wife  despised  his  understanding,  and  it  was  quite 
tmei  that  when  she  grew  bitter  in  argument,  and 
Qager  to  seize  any  weapon  she  could  clutch  to  wound 
ller  opponent,  she  often  hit  him  on  that  tender 
point. 

Fatal  mistake  I  From  the  moment  that  per- 
suasion seized  him,  his  whole  character  seemed 
to  change.  When  he  took  up  an  opinion,  right 
or  wrong,  nothing  would  move  him.  He  grew  as 
arbitrary  as  a  Turkish  Pasha;  and  when  he  had 
said  a  thing  should  be  done,  done  it  must  be, 
although  his  wife  could  prove  to  demonstration  that 
it  had  better  be  left  alone. 

Passionate  in  her  affections,  she  was  a  passionate 
mother ;  and  when  Mr.  Langham,  in  ignorance  or 
haste,  issued  an  order  regarding  the  children  which 
she  disapproved,  the  most  violent  altercations  en- 
sued ;  in  which,  let  her  better  resolutions  be  what 


they  might,  she  was  sore,  wlies  die  fat 
impemouB  to  argnment,  to  srr^n  hii 
standing  in  some  f(»iii  or  anothw ;  till  at 
under  the  influence  of  extreme  irritation, 
aftemoOD  ordered  his  horae,  ani  rode  av 
his  own  door,  with  the  deternunatioa  of  nev 
ing  it  again.  All  day  ahe  expected  his  reti 
he  came  not ;  but  by-and-by  there  arriTe* 
from  hia  solicitor,  dmring  liia  aemnt  to 
in  London ;  and  another,  addreaaed  to  Mi 
ham,  annoiiQcing  her  hnaband'a  intention  < 
Ing  her,  henceforth,  a  aeparate  nudnteoaDce 
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CHAPTER  X. 


"^"35  anonymous  letter  received  by   Agnes  had 

^^erably  augmented  her  affliction.     It  >va8  true 

the  situation   and  prospects   of  her  beloved 

^'^    were  fairer  than  she  could  have  ventured  to 


ine,  but  the  extinction  of  all  hope  of  recover- 

^       him   was    a    terrible  counterbalance    to    this 

Mintage.     As  she  said^  she  did  not   know   how 

^^li  she  had  hoped^  till  that  letter  wrenched  all 

^^^  from  her. 

However,  as  she  was  naturally  industrious  and 

^^  her  bread  to  earn,  Agnes  did  not  sit  with  her 

^^ds  before  her  and  weep  ;  but  as  soon  as  she  had 

^^^covercd  the  first  shock  of  the  intelligence,   she 

bought    work,     and    employed     herself,    her    old 

Acquaintance,  Sarah,  standing  her  friend  as  before. 
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As  for  John  Gibson,  he  was  as  deroted  as  erci 

wns  indeed  attached  to  the  sisters  by  a  new 
Martha's  quiet  virtues  had  won  hia  honest  1 
and  although  Agnes  was  still  his  goddess,  the 
was  to  be  his  cherished  wife  as  soon  as  ci 
stances  permitted  of  their  union. 

Poor  Sarah's  rough  face  was  suffused 
blushes,  of  too  deep  a  hue  to  be  becoming, 
she  learnt  that  her  own  hopes  were  blighted 
at  first  she  flouted  John,  and  discontinue) 
civilities  to  Martha;  but  when  Agnes  ret 
from  her  unsuccessful  expedition,  to  meet  ill 
at  home,  the  kind  nature  prevailed,  and  conqi 
her  ft'cliugs,  she  resumed  her  former  friendly 
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"  I  thought  you'd  have  given  me  a  call  before 
^/'  said  the  latter ;  *'  but  as  you  didn't,  I  told 
^^aon  I  was  determined  to  come  and  find  you 
Lt.  My  husband  only  came  back  on  Thursday, 
d  we've  taken  a  lodging  for  the  present,  till  we 
^  find  a  place  to  suit  us/' 
'*  You're  looking  for   a  situation,  then  ?"  said 


"  "We're  not  going  to  service  again,"  said  Mrs. 
'^Bon,  who  seemed  desirous  of  communicating 
^t  which  engrossed  her  own  mind.  "We're 
^Idng  of  going  into  the  public  line,  and  we're 
»king  for  a  house  with  a  good  business,  some- 
^ere  about  this  part  of  the  town." 

As  this  remark  was  rather  in  John's  way,  he 
Uied  in  the  conversation,  observing  on  the  good 
li  bad  localities  for  enterprizes  of  such  a  nature ; 
Iding,  that  it  required  a  good  bit  of  money  to 
0  into  such  a  house  and  get  everything  tight 
X)ut  you. 

"  No  doubt,"  ^d  Hewson;  "and  I'm  not  sure 
lat  it  wouldn't  be  wiser  to  put  our  money  in  the 
ink  and  go  to  service  again,  than  risk  it  in  busi- 
»s ;  but  my  wife  here's  bent  on  going  into  busi- 
es for  ourselves.     Her  father  was  in   that  line, 

VOL.   III.  If 
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and  she  tells  me  she  knows  all   itbout  that  wi 
of  business, — which  Is  more  than  I  du." 

"  Why,  look  here,  Mrs.  GibaoD,"  said  ik  «if 
who  Beiied  the  opportunity  of  letting  out  her  kck 
we've  got  a  matter  of  live  hmidred  {kiuikU  \t^ ' 
in  a  legacy,  and  wouldn't  it  be  a  sin  and  s  ihai 
to  let  it  lie  idle  instead  of  making  it  >  uvat-tj 
to  bring  more  ?" 

"  Ay,  but  if  BO  be  we  should  lose  it  in  trying 
get  more  f"  said  Hewson. 

"  Nonsense !     Nobody'd  ever   venture  anytlu 
if  they  always  looked  to  the  wrong  side  of  tU' 
aa  you  do,"  returucd  the  wife.     "  Many  a  o 
rode  in  their  coach  that  began  with  no  more 
we've  got." 

"  That's  true,   no  doubt,"    said   John, 
becrd  that  Alderman  Hunter  come'd  up  fixa 
land  H-foot,  and  had  to  beg  his  way  along  tl 
and  now  he's  so  rich,  that  it's  said  he'll 
Mayor  this  next  year." 

"  Hark  to  that,  Hewson.     Who  cut  te' 
may  be  Lard  Mayor,  and  ride  in  your  « 
you  die,  if  you  look  sharp  ?"     But  He 
his  head ;  he  was  evidently  not  of  a  saiif 
sition.  "I'll  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Oibaon 
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^  wife,  ''  if  it  hadn-t  been  for  me^  he'd  have  been 

^ted  out  of  a  good  part  of  what  we've  got^  juat 

^csrase  he  wouldnH  go  down  to  Bristol,  to  look 

^^r  it.     He  said  he  was   sure  there  would  be 

^ihing  coining  to  him,  and  that  he  should  only 

like  a  fool  if  he  went ;  but  I  never  rested  till  I 

him  off;  and  lucky  it  was  I  did.     You  can't 

ly  that,  Hewson.'' 

Hewson  did  not  deny  it ;  but  he  said  he  knew 
bng  it  had  taken  the  old  man,  his  uncle, 
^<^  aa?e  such  a  sum  of  money,  and  that  it  would  be 
^  blocking  thing  for  him  to  go  and  kick  it  all  down 
"rforc  he  was  well  cold  in  his  grave. 

John  said  it  would  be  a  pity,  certainly,  for  trade 
^^te  a  thing  not  to  be  counted  on,  and  it  was  easier 
^  lose  five  hundred  pounds  than  earn  it,  work  as 
*^**d  88  a  man  might. 

"  It  wasn't  so  bard  that  my  uncle  worked  for  it 
^*^fcer,  for  he'd  a  good  easy  place  of  it,"  said 
^^8on  ;  "  but  he  was  a  faithful  servant  for  many 
y^«r8  to  a  gentleman  in  that  part  of  the  country. 
y  the  by,  his  master  was  the  grandfather  of  the 
^*gyman  that  read  prayers  when  we  was  at  Deal. 
^U  remember,  we  asked  his  name." 

o  2 
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"  The  pew-opener  nid  hia  nuae  was  ' 
answered  Agnes. 

"  So  it  was,"  retomed  Hewsoa.  "I  1 
saw  a  likeness  to  the  family.  Hia  niothe 
was  Grosvenor." 

"  Was  itT"  said  Agnea,  with  some  inipr 

"  And  she  married  Mr.  Watson,  the 
the  parish  where  her  bther  lived ;  and  mac 
the  old  gentleman's  will  they  say  it  wu." 

"Watson,"  said  Agnes  to  herself;  "so 
was  the  name  the  young  ladies  once  n 
to  mc.  Did  yon  ever  hear  if  the  gentlei 
uncle  lived  with  was  any  relation  to  8ii 
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^  other  day.      I   think  his   name's   Gerard  or 
^rald,  or  something  of  that  sort.     They  say  he's 
'^eady  enough ;  bat  the  eldest  is  rather  wild^  and 
^^^  never  settled  to  anything.'' 

*'  It's  a  very  strange  thing,"  said  Agnes,  when 
^l^e  HewBons  were  gone.  ''  If  Mr.  Watson  was  a 
clergyman  at  that  time,  I  canH  make  out  why 
^«e  marriage  shouldn't  have  been  a  real  one;  and 
y^t  it  couldn't  have  been  real,  or  Mr.  Grosvenor 
•^ould  never  have  married  Lady  (Jcorgina." 

"  It  must  have  been  because  you  were  not  asked 
*^a  church,"  said  Martha.  "  I  have  always  heard 
^^tt  people  must  be  asked  in  church,  and  it  was 
"^*^ry  stupid  in  me  not  to  think  of  it." 

"However,  it  don't  signify  now,"  said  Agnes, 
^*^ith  a  sigh,  which  was  a  signal  to  the  other  two  to 
^lumge  the  convcreation. 

The  next  visitor  that  arrived  was  Mr.  Capel,  who 
l^ad  just  returned  from  Paris,  bringing  with  him 
^^^0  letters  for  Agnes,  which  he  had  found  lying 
^tthe  Post  Office. 

After  the  usual  salutations,  he  inquired  for  her 
friend. 
"  I  know  nothing  of  her,"  she  answered,  "  ex- 
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cept  what  tliis  letter  yon  hme  brooght 

tain." 

"  I  thought  it  was  &oin  her,"  said  be 
at  it  with  a  longing  eye,  that  moved  Agi 
him  that  Isabel  was  in  England,  and  well. 

"  With  her  family  ?" 

"  She's  staying  with  her  aunt,"  answei 
"  and  sends  yon  her  best  wishes ;"  and 
his  evident  disappointment  at  her  rem 
uncommunicatiTe,  she  felt  it  her  doty  to 
any  further  information,  unless  she  bai 
express  directions  to  the  contrary ;  a  1 
betwixt  Miss  Grosvenor  and  Mr.  Capel 
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^^'^  tingliiig^  because^  whilst  she  wondered  and 
"^^^^i^^  she  was  often  unable  to  follow  him,  he 
^^^ently  sank  into  silence  and  abstraction,  and  it 
^^  evidently  more  an  effort  than  a  pleasure  to 
^"iverse. 

The  other  letter  was  fipom  Mrs  Aymer,  the  one 
'^tten  under  the  influence  of  that  oppressive  sense 
^  loneliness  that  had  been  the  thorn  in  her  well- 
^^ed  pillow  ever  since  she  married  the  rich  West 
^^dian. 

But  since  that  was  dispatched,  matters  had 
^lianged ;  she  was  now  revelling  in  all  the  honours 
^Ud  glories  of  a  conversion,  and  hourly  rejoiced 
^^ver  by  saints  upon  earth,  in  long  bonnets  and 
Scanty  skirts.  She  had  prayer-meetings  in  her 
drawing-room,  and  grave  consultations  with  gen- 
tlemen in  broad-brimmed  hats  in  her  boudoir,  for 
she  was  already  up  to  her  ears  in  the  conversion  of 
the  Jews,  and  very  busy  about  the  souls  of  the 
heathen  in  the  far  islands  of  the  Pacific.  She  was 
a  happy  woman  now,  and  so  she  told  her  new 
friends,  drawing  tears  of  holy  joy  from  their  bene- 
volent eyes  by  the  confession,  that  she  had  never 
known  what  real  happiness  was  before. 

At  the  same  time.  Major  Lawrence  grew  daily 


became  a  subject  of  tbe  deepest  inten 
and  when  Mrs.  DriscoU  saw  which  wa 
blew,  Bhc  seized  every  opportunity  of  net 
herself  to  this  new  power.  In  short,  1 
wealth  and  her  conversion,  the  bcfor 
Mrs.  Aymer  suddenly  found  herself  sun 
admiring  friendSj  the  brightest  star  of 
in  which  she  moved. 

It  was  just  in  this  crisis  of  her  proa 
tnncB  that  Agnes,  one  day,  attiring  hei 
best  silk  gown  and  smartest  bonnet,  set 
her  friendly  fellow-traveller,  for  whom, 
the  small  sympathy  betwixt  their  char 
still  bad  a  liking;  so  she  bade  Martha  I 
prised  if  she  did  not  return  till  night- 

"  If  Mrs.  Aymer  asks  me  to  spend  tl 
her,  I  shall." 
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But  that  was  not  it.  When  Agnes  reached  the 
^  there  was  a  carriage  standing  at  the  door^ 
i  with  her  usual  dislike  to  intrude  herself  into 
'  company  of  her  superiors— or  of  those  who 
>dd  let  her  see  that  they  thought  themselves  so^ 

that  was  the  real  key  to  her  humility — she 
i9ed  over  to  the  other  side^  and  walked  up  and 
H  till  she  should  see  the  visitors  depart, 
^y-and-by^  the  door  opened^  and  a  gentleman 
Q  out,  leading  by  the  hand  a  little  boy,  who  the 
tnan  lifted   into   the   carriage;    the  gentleman 

ped  in  after  him,  and  they  drove  away.  When 
les  observed  this  from  a  little  distance,  she 
ised  over  and  gave  a  doubtful  double  knock  at 

door,  the  diffidence  of  which  could  not  fail  to 
pire  the  footman  with  contempt ;  and,  accord- 
ly,  the  door  was  opened  in  a  manner  that  would 
e  prepared  any  experienced  caller  for  a  deniaL 
'  Is  Mrs.  Aymer  at  home  V  asked  Agnes, 

No : — at  least,  I  don't  think  she  is,''  answered 
man,  examining  her  from  head  to  foot. 

Oh,  very  well ;  say  Jlrs.  Gibson  called,  if  you 
jse  /'  and  repenting  of  her  boldness,  she  pre- 
;d  to  retreat. 

G  3 
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"  Stay,  I'll  iuqnire,"  ttid  the  mm  j  "  what  naaie 
did  you  say  ?" 

"  GibeoD — Mrs.  Gibson,"  reitented  Agnes,  h  be 
ascended  the  drawing-rootn  atain  with  the  delibe- 
rate nonchalance  Aat  became  him. 

"  Missus  is  not  at  home,"  laid  he,  preacDt^,  H 
be  came  down  again,  and  shut  the  door  in  her  ftee. 

The  visitor  bad  arrived  when  her  company  was 
no  more  needed.  Besides,  the  reminiscencea  of 
Paris  and  her  own  confessiona  rendered  Agnes  too 
dangerous  an  acquaintance  to  be  encouraged  onder 
present  circumstances,  and  in  spite  of  her  good 
nature,  Mrs.  Aymer  had  the  fortitude  to  cut  her 
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ifter  the  ceremony,  the  happy  couple^  accompanied 

^  David  Driacoll  with  his  wife  and  the  two  chil- 

inn,  proceeded  to  the  Norths  where  the  Major^s 

tunily  resided,  and  where  lay  an  estate  of  some  five 

thoQsand  a-year,  which,  sooner  or  later,  the  bride- 

pooDi  mnst  inherit.     In  the  meantime,  however, 

Ub  fortune  being  rather  limited,  the  widow^s  wealth 

^^  no  unacceptable  addition ;  and  that  and  her 

*nott8  views  being   all  that  were   known  to  the 

^jor^s  connexions,  her  reception  was  so  gratifying, 

^Mt  she  persuaded  her  doating  husband  to  sell  his 

^'^'nission  and  settle  finally  in  that  part  of  the 
countiy. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


Desirous  as  Lcighton  was  to  keep  his  eye  on 
Mr.   Lewis    Watson  and  pursue  the  invcstigatioa 
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lier  husband  to  recommend  him  to  a  livery- 
le-keeper,  who. employed  him  about  odd  jobs, 
etimes  to  rub  down  a  horse  and  sometimes  to 
e  one.  Under  these  circumstances^  he  lost 
U  of  Mr.  Watson,  whom  he  had  left  in  Paris ; 

although  his  mind  was  constantly  reverting  to 
mystery  of  that  gentleman's  motives,  and  his  de- 

to  penetrate  them  was  in  no  degree  diminished, 
was  obliged  to  rcUnquish  the  inquiry  till  better 
es,  if  any  such  were  in  store  for  him. 
n  the  meantime,  Mr.  Watson  was  not  without 

own  difBculties.  Persuaded  against  all  Ukeli- 
d  that  he  should  one  day  or  other  inherit  the 
tes  of  the  elder  branch  of  his  family,  he  could 
er  bring  himself  to  do  anything  towards  earning 
for  himself.  Circumstances  were  now  certainly 
ling  out  more  favourably  for  him  than  could 
lonably  have  been  expected.  Fortune  appeared 
be  taking  his  part,  but  en  attendant,  he  was 
se  off  than  ever  he  had  been.     His  father,  who 

died  lately,  had  left  nothing.     He  never  had 

anything  but  his  preferment,  and   though   it 

a  good  one,  he  had  Uved  up  to  the  income  it 
duced  him.  During  his  lifetime  there  had  been 
ie  intercourse  betwixt  Colonel  Grosvenor  and  his 
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daughter,  for  the  old  man  hated  her  husband,  tad 
was  as  indigQikTit  aB  Sir  Frauds  thnt  gbc  should 
have  married  a  person  with  such  a  plebeian  appelin- 
tioo.  \\Tien  bis  son-in-law  died,  however,  he  took 
his  daughtev  home  to  bve  with  him  ;  but  as  be  hnd 
never  had  more  than  the  usual  portion  of  a  youu|a;i>r 
son  in  addition  to  bis  pay,  he  was  a  poor  man  and 
had  little  to  spare.  Nevertheless,  be  had  done 
what  he  could  for  his  graudsuuii ;  and  be  «nd 
Mr.  Watson,  the  father,  had  repeatedly  odvaaeHl 
sums  for  the  purpose  of  establishing  the  elder  in 
some  way  of  life  that  should  furnish  the  mean* 
of  his  support ;  but  the  money  always  went  for 
very  different  purposes  to  those  it  was  intended  far. 
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^ot ;  but  that  might  not  have  stood  much  in  his 

^^y*   had  not  his  idleness  and  disinclination  for 

*^dy  altogether  precluded  his  passing  an  examina- 

"^>i    in  Latin  and  Greek.     However,  he  found  his 

''^idcnce  at  college  agreeable  enough,  and  in  the 

®^^iit  very  profitable.     Indeed,  it  was  not  without  a 

^^W"   to    other    advantages  than    those   of  study, 

^^t;,  after  he  had  turned  his  back  upon  various 

^^'^fessions,  his  father  consented  to  send  him   to 

^^ord,  whither  the  young  heir  of  Ravenscliffe  had 

"•^^t  repaired,  not  to  read,  but  to  ride. 

An  acquaintance  bet\iixt  the  cousins  was  much 
^^    be  desired,  and  if  well  managed,  might  prove 
^tremely  advantageous   to  the  two   young   men  ; 
^^d  we  have  seen  what  use  Lewis   made   of  the 
Opportunity.      Gerald,  (m  the   contrarj',   who   was 
*^rther  removed   from    the    fortune   and  quite   in 
Earnest   regarding  the  Church,  thought   it    much 
tiiore  his  interest  to  read  assiduously  for  orders  and 
%et  a  living  from  the  present  Baronet,  than  to  waste 
Ills  time  in  courting  tlie  future  one ;  and  accord- 
ingly, it  was  with  some  unwillingness  that  he  lent 
liimself  as  an  instrument  in  the  affair  of  the  mar- 
riage;   a    compliance,    indeed,    to   which    nothing 
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would  have  won  him,  had  he  oot  been  assured  of 
of  its  iteiog  the  evident  interest  of  all  parties  cod- 
ceriied  to  keep  the  thing  a  profound  secret  as  long 
as  Sir  Francis  Grosvcnor  Hved. 

Under  these  ciicuin stances,  it  did  not  appear  a 
verj-  bad  card  to  play  ;  for  though  not  ao  far-seeing 
as  hia  brother,  he  was  not  unwilling  to  purchase  at 
such  an  easy  price  the  good-will  of  the  heir  of 
Ravenscliffc.  It  was  well  to  Lave  the  two  strings 
to  his  bow.  But  Lewis's  contriving  genius  had 
looked  far  deeper  into  the  game.  He  was  well 
aware  of  the  grief  and  disappointment  the  tardy 
appearance  of  an  heir  bad  occasioned  Sir  Francis, 


A  BEAUTY.  137 

^^ea  he  found  this  juvenile  passion  was  likely  to 
^minate  in  a  marriage^  new  lights  began  to.  dawn 
"^Pon  him. 

^onel  Grosvenor  was  notoriously  incautious ;  he 

^^  fond  of  boatings  and  had  been  two  or  three 

'^^cq  nearly  drowned;  and  a  very  bad  horseman^ 

^oold  ride  steeple-chases^  mounted  on  any  ani- 

^^   he  took  a  fancy  to,  fit  or  unfit  for  the  purpose. 

^^ce  was  useless,  for  he  never  followed  it.    Under 

^^  circumstances.   Watson   considered  his   own 

^^ce  a  good  one,  provided  the  young  man  could 

kept  single  for  a  few  years,  but  that  being  a 

^^t  not  easily  accomplished,  the  next  best  thing 

^,  that  he  should  marry  Agnes. 

Incapable  of  a  lasting  attachment^  volatile  and 

^tistable,  it  was  not  likely  that  his  love  would  long 

^Urvive  the  marriage  ceremony ;  and  it  was  pretty 

^rtain  that  no  sacrifices  or  inconveniences  would 

be  submitted  to  from  a  sense  of  duty.     When  inch- 

i:iation  died,  the  bond  would  be  broken^  and  Lionel 

Would  be  a  married  man  without  a  wife.     So  well 

did   Watson  understand  the   character  be   had   to 

deal  with^  that  he  even  foresaw  the  possibility  of 

what  ultimately  happened,  namely,  that  if  he  could 

shake  off  Agnes,  he  would  allow  himself  to  be  per- 
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au&ded  into  another  marriage ;  bat  that  second 
marriage,  if  it  took  place  during  Agnes'a  lifetime, 
would  be  invalid  and  the  offspring  of  it  ille- 
gitimate. 

To  use  his  own  phrase,  "  What  a  capital  look- 
out !" 

In  order  to  invalidate  the  Becond  marriage,  how- 
ever, he  must  have  it  in  his  power  to  prove  the 
first  whenever  it  became  advisable  for  him  to  do  so ; 
ou  this  account,  he  was  well  pleased  that  Gerald 
should  perform  the  ceremony,  and  he  advised 
Lionel  to  demand  a  certifieate,  which  certificate 
he  intended  to  have  in  his  own  keeping,  but  from 
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^'^'^d  try  to  obtain  the  custody  of  this  momentous 

**^cument,    it    might  fall  into  the  hands  of  Sir 

^^Hds,  and  then  there  would  be  no  living  for  the 

^^^Ug  deacon.    The  certificate  must,  therefore,  on 

^^      accounts  be  obtained,    and   accordingly,   one 

^*^iing,  when  the  two  yoimg  men  were  at  break- 

^^**   Watson  said,  "By  the  by,  what  have  you 

^^^  with  the  certificate  ?     I  hope  you  haven't  lost 

Oh,    no,  I   have   it   safe,''   answered    Lionel, 

'^ng    it  from  his  pocket  and  laying  it  beside 
1^1 


*'  You  had  better  give  it  me,"  said  the  other, 
^t  will  be  much  safer  than  with  you.  Besides, 
appose  .your  father  gets  hold  of  it;  there'd  be  the 
^^vil  to  pay." 

"  Fll  take  care  he  shan't,"  said  Lionel;  "  besides, 
^  promised  to  show  it  her" 

*'  But  you're  so  careless  about  your  papers.  I'm 
^\ire,  when  you  were  at  Oxford,  I  might  have  read 
^ery  letter  you  had,  if  I  had  chosen." 

*'  I  dare  say ;  but  I  didn't  care  whether  you  did 
Or  not." 

"  Of  course,  I  did  not/'  answered  Watson  :  "  but 
you  know  how  curious  servants  are;  and  suppose 
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any  of  them  got  a  sight  of  that,  wonlda't  the;  tdl 
the  old  gentleman." 

"  I'll  lock  it  up  in  the  box  where  I  keep  my 
money.     Nobody  ever  opens  that  hut  myself." 

"  llow  do  you  know  f" 

"  For  the  best  reason  in  the  world ;  it  has  a 
Bramah  lock,  and  I  have  the  key  fastened  to  my 
watch-ehain.  There  it  is ;  I  had  it  gilt  on  purpose 
that  I  might  wear  it  so,  I'll  lock  it  up  at  once, 
for  fear  of  accidents,"  and  thus  saying,  he  rose,  and 
taking  tlie  paper,  went  into  his  dressing-room, 
followed  by  Watson, 

"  This  is  it,"  aaid  he,  opening  a  square  ebony 
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^-Cji3C  with  a  Bramah,  and  the  key  left  behind 
^^  you  want  to  dress  for  dinner/' 

£ut  I  can't  well  leave  mine  behind ;  besides^ 
^^  H  second  key.     By  the  by,  where  is  that  key,  I 
^*^cler  ;*'  and  he  began  tossing  over  the  papers  to 
^^k:  for  it.     "  Oh,  here  it  is  !'' 

^cellent !"   exclaimed  his   cousin.     "  I  can't 
^^^^ine    anything    more  ingenious.      Locked   up 

^  ^*^^  this  second  key  would  be  of  great  use  to  you, 

if 

you  had  lost  the  first." 

liionel  laughed.  "  ^Vhy,  one  don't  like  to  leave  it 

^^ut,  you  know,  or  somebody  might  get  hold  of 

^^f"  and  as  he  held  it  in  his  hand,  he  looked  round 

^e  room  to  see  where  he  could  place  it  in  safety, 

^liilst  his  cousin  watched  him  with  a  curious  eye. 

"  This  will  do,"  said  Lionel ;  nobody  will  ever 
think  of  looking  for  it  here ;"  and  so  saying,  he 
advanced  towards  a  book-case  where  there  were 
some  small  drawers,  filled  with  curiosities,  coins, 
geological  specimens,  and  so  forth,  carefully  ar- 
ranged. "  Nobody  ever  disturbs  these,"  said  he, 
as  he  wrapped  the  key  in  a  scrap  of  paper,  and 
opening  one  of  the  drawers,  he  placed  it  in  the 
further  comer,  out  of  sight,  except  to  those  who 
knew  where  to  seek  it. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Watbox  left  Ravenscliffe  mth  the  avowed  inten- 
tion  of  taking  a  run  along  the  coast  of  Devonshiie, 
before  he  returaed  to  London. 
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u    We  expect  to  have  a  capital  ruD  with  the 

hounds/' 

1  then  I  shall  see  you  in  London^   I  sup- 

i;  I  shall  send  her  up^  when  I  go  from 
nd  join   her  as  soon   as  I   can^    in   Park 

1  Mr.  Watson  took  his  leave^  he  did  not 
vay  "the  key  of  the  tea-chest/'  hut  of  the 
oor^  to  which  was  attached  a  patent  lock, 
tra  keys,  two  of  which  were  for  the  use  of 
n  and  Mr.  Grosvenor,  who  kept  them  in 
»ckets,  and  let  themselves  in  and  out  at  their 
\\  they  being  the  only  inhabitants  of  the 
a  which  Lionel's  apartments  were  situated. 
[ie  had  a  visitor,  he  generally  gave  them  a 
3,  that  they  might  enjoy  the  same  privilege 
access;  that  is,  in  the  winter,  for  in  the 
'  the  outer  door  was  generally  open.  As 
ra  key  was  one  only  used  on  such  occasions. 
Dot  very  likely  to  be  missed,  and  even  if  it 
hat  was  more  likely  than  that  a  man  should 
such   a  trifle,    and    carry   it   away   in   his 

three  days  that  were    to  intervene  before 
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that  of  Lionel's  departare  for  Tower  Hill,  were 
Kjiuiit  by  Mr.  Watson  as  he  had  proposed;  but  od  that 

afternoon  he  returned  to  C ,  where  he  pat  np 

at  an  obscure  inn,  that  he  had  observed  outside  the 
town,  as  he  passed  through.  From  thence,  aa 
hour's  good  walking  would  take  him  to  Bavens- 
cliffe ;  and  leaving  his  portmanteau,  and  a  young 
pointer  puppy  of  a  very  valuable  breed,  that  Lionel 
had  given  him,  he  set  out  on  his  expedition,  pro- 
vided with  liis  two  keys,  intending  to  be  back  time 
enougli  to  be  taken  up  by  the  London  coach,  as  it 
ji.issed  through. 

By  crossing  a  field,  and  leaping  a  dyke,  he  could 
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^  it  extingaished^  and  then  cautiously  inserted 
>  Icey;  and  made  his  entry  by  the  aid  of  a  dark 
itenif  with  which  he  had  provided  himself  at 
eter. 

Am  the  rooms  were  separated  by  double  doors^ 
1  the  windows  looked  into  a  garden  behind,  he 
ither  saw  nor  heard  anything  to  awaken  a  sus- 
ion  of  danger;  and  with  scarcely  an  apprehen- 
n  of  being  disturbed,  he  proceeded  deliberately 
liis  business,  which  was  to  open  the  book-case, 
i  with  the  small  key  there  deposited  unlock  the 
^ny  box,  and  extract  the  certificate. 
Hie  whole  process  had  succeeded  to  admiration, 
the  moment  that  Lionel,  preparing  to  accom- 
y  Agnes  to  the  coach,  had  opened  the  door  of 
ante-room,  to  get  his  great-coat.  Alarmed  and 
rted  at  the  noise,  Watson  turned  to  fly,  kicking 
'  and  thereby  extinguishing  his  lantern,  which 
Ltig  his  operations  he  had  placed  upon  the 
C;  and  in  an  instant  more  he  found  himself 
^red  by  Lionels  vigorous  grasp. 
Nothing  had  been  further  from  his  intentions 
ci  to  harm  his  cousin.  Such  desperate  cntcr- 
•es  were  quite  out  of  his  line ;   but  the  shame 

''OL.   III.  H 


.*o  ADVEVTTSEa  or 

01  iiaas  diMorered,  ind  the  pssaioD  that  ia  tpt  ^o 
liae  in  a  nun't  bmst,  when  engiged  in  kicIl  * 
onifclr,  got  the  better  of  hii  pnideoe^  mJ,  ia 
order  lo  fite  himself,  be  ftabbed  bin  with  i  wtijp  '  i" 
tku  Liooel  himaelf  had  gim  him  hot  a  inr 
bcfoic — •  ■hort  Eword,  ahfthed 
Slick. 

As  he  rushed  fiwtb,  after  enamitti^  the  act,  ** 

paaaed  a  woman    flying  tnm  I 
whose  person  he  conld  not  diatkigoiafa,  hot  wb 
hecaeaed  was  Agnes;  bat  thi^  at  oova^  be 
not  stop  to  ascertain,  his  hnaiiieaa  being  to  gat —    * 
hr  from  die  scene  of  the  tragedy  ••  he  eoald.  H' 

Im^  the  dyke,  ran  amn  the  field  into  the  ^m-J^ 
nad,  and,  whilst  hesitatii^  wbeAer  to  icton  ^ 
his  portmanteau  and  dog  or  not,  mA  the 
litis  dfcided  him.  Speed  waa  ereiytbiBg. 
haikd  it,  got  in,  and  proeeeded  widi  i^  tiD  tj^K^f" 
torn*  of  daTlisbt  appeared.     Then  h«  tbmg^' 

j^and  proceed  across  the  coii'***'' 
foosfrl'*'' 


I 
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Cbannel^  where  he  lived  for  some  time  a  life  of 

« 

extreme  terror    and  anguish,    under  an   assumed 

That  he  should  be  discovered^  appeared  almost 
'Inevitable.  Had  he  had  the  slightest  idea  of  such 
^  tragical  iasue^  or  indeed  of  committing  any  act 
Evolving  himself  in  danger,  he  would  have  made 
^^  different  arrangements.  But  now  he  had  left 
^iHces  of  himself  at  every  step ;  above  all^  at  the  inn 

^  C ,  where  he  thought  the  portmanteau  and 

dog  would  assuredly  lead  to  his  identification ;  and 
*o  tfaey  assuredly  would,  had  not  suspicion  imme- 
^^tdy  fixed  upon  the  valet,  aud  thus  precluded 
'^i'vestigations  in  any  other  direction. 

With  what  anidety  the  fugitive  watched  the  pro- 
^*^  of  the  affair,  in  the  reports  of  the  English 
^'Vspapers,  may  be  well  conceived;  and  how  re- 
^^ed  he  felt  by  the  verdict  of  the  jury,  fixing  the 
^^t  on  Leighton;  shortly  after  which  event,  he 
^^tured  to  return  to  England.  But,  although  lie 
^^W  resumed  his  former  mode  of  life,  it  was  long 
^^ore  he  felt  himself  at  ease ;  the  chances  of  dctcc- 
^On  appeared  yet  too  numerous,  and,  above  all, 
^^m  the  portmanteau  and  dog,  which  still  he 
did  not  think  it  advisable  to  reclaim,  hoping  that, 

H  2 
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as  the  house  he  had  left  tbem  at  waa  of  a  ti 
humble  class,  the  host  might  be  eoiiicnt  to  spp 
priate  the  property,  without  iaquiring  too  carioii 
after  the  owner. 

As  time  advanced,  and  Lionel  recovered, 
tranquillity  returned.  It  waa  true,  tlie  certifri 
might  be  missed — that  was  a  contingency  he  ' 
always  reckoned  on  ;  but  since  it  was  an  article! 
owner  could  not  take  any  public  measures  to 
cover,  he  did  not  foresee  much  danger  to  him 
from  the  circumstance, 

Lionel's  long  illness,  slow  recovery,  and  coot 
quent  removal  to  the  Continent,  however,  had  p' 
eluded   even  the  discovery  that  the  paper  was 
longer  where  he   had  placed  it.     He  went  ai 
leaving  the  ebony  boi  undisturbed,  occupied 
with  his  own  personal  discomfort,  and  too  t 
fercut  about  Agnes,  and  all  connected  with  hi 
care  or  think    about   the  record  of  a  ccrcinon 
^serious  aspect  to  him  now,  than ; 
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from  danger  and  fill  his  purse ;  and  as  long  as  his 

^Qsin  lived,  it  answered  the  i)urpo8e,  more  or  less. 

^^t  Lionel  was  himself  extravagant  to  the  greatest 

^^S^  and  had  latterly  been  not  only  extremely 

^willing^  but  often  unable,   to  answer  these  de- 

^'^ds;  and  hence  it  was  that  Watson  had  been 

**8er  to  co-operate  with  Atherton  in  the  sale  of  the 

^<^ie*-an  affair  that  had  terminated  in  a  result  far 

^^ond  his  utmost  hopes. 

Lionel  Grosvenor  was  dead,  leaving  but  one  sickly 
^H)y  betwi^  him  and  the  fortune  that  had  been 
^lirough  life  his  dream  and  his  ruin.  He  would 
^ever,  under  any  circumstances,  have  been  a  good 
tuan^  but  he  might  have  dedicated  his  scheming 
Vrits  to  some  profession,  and  passed  through  the 
world  decently,  if  his  mother  had  not,  for  the  first 
few  years  of  his  life,  reckoned  too  securely  on  the 
circumstance  of  Sir  Francis  having  no  son  to  cut 
out  the  younger  branch  of  the  family.  The  conse- 
quence of  these  too  sanguine  expectations  was,  that 
when  Lionel  was  bom,  she  not  only  thought  herself 
and  her  son  extremely  ill-used,  but  could  not  bring 
herself  to  believe  but  that  fate  and  fortune  would 
come  to  their  aid,  and  give  them  back  the  rights  of 
which  they  had  been  so  cruelly  defrauded  j   a  per- 
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suasion  which,  not  from  dengn,  but  from  the  orer- 
flowing  of  her  own  weak  and  foolish  discontent, 
she  unfurtunatcly  had  too  saccessfally  instilled  into 
her  son. 

But  though  Lionel  Groavcnor  was  dead  now,  and 
Watson's  prospects  for  the  future  looked  brighter 
than  ever,  his  immediate  difficulties  were  terribly 
augmented;  with  bis  cousin  be  bad  lost  his  banker; 
so  he  returned,  like  the  prodigal  son,  to  his  mother, 
who  was  residing  with  his  grandfather,  and  still 
as  sanguine  as  ever  with  respect  to  the  fortune. 
With  all  his  faults,  the  extent  of  which,  bowerer, 
she  was  unacquainted  with,  Lewis  was  her  favourite 
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^^  lui  own  impression ;  and  he  flattered  liimself  he 
^  in  insinuflting  manner  and  persuasive  tongue ; 
^^  theOy  he  had  no  money,  and  his  name  was 
^'B^.  The  first  disadvantage  he  might  have  over- 
^^%  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  second;  but  he 
^•'^d  *'  that  would  stand  devilishly  in  his  way^ 
^  a  girl  that  had  money/' 

*'^der  the  name  of  Grosvenor,   he  might  have 

^^  his  advances,  and  won  her  heart,  before  she 

^  whether  he  was  rich  or  poor;  but  her  first 

'^^'essions  would  be  so  inevitably  adverse  to  Mr. 

^^#(m,  that  nothing  but  a  dazzling  fortune  could 

'^^ibly  efiace  them. 

^^  was  in  the  course  of  these  deliberations  that, 

the  first  time,  some  new  views  opened  to  him 

regard  to  the  two  widows   of   his  late  cousin, 

^Xich  he   wondered  had  not  presented  themselves 

^^^Ucr.     As  these  ideas  crowded  on  him,  he  rubbed 

Xs    forehead,    and  tried    to    develop   them    into 

^^lape. 

Had  his  power  really  died  with  Lionel  ?     Were 

^here  not,  on  the  contrary,   two  roads  to  fortune 

opened  to  him  ?  neither,  indeed,  leading  to  a  result 

so  brilliant   as   the   undivided   possession    of    the 

Grosvenor  estates,  but  cither  far  preferable  to  Ian- 
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guistimg  in  poverty  for  yean,  or  even  u  long  ■ 
lived — an  alternative  that,  in  spite  of  hia  ■ 
temperament,  ha  calmer  judgment  told  him  was  t^ 
no  means  improbable. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


WelLj  then^  what  was  to  be  done  ?  Voyons ! 
His  cousin  had  left  two  widows^  and  two  children^ 
both  sons.  The  first  wife,  le^timate,  but  not  be- 
lieving herself  to  be  so;  the  second,  illegitimate, 
without  knowing  it.  Now,  might  it  not  be  possible 
to  become  the  husband  of  one  of  these  women,  and 
so  make  his  own  fortune  ?  Suppose  he  discovered 
where  Agnes  was,  which  he  might  possibly  do 
through  the  housekeeper  at  the  Adelphi,  and  told 
her  the  truth,  saying,  *'  Accept  me  for  your  hus- 
band, and  ni  reclaim  and  establish  your  rights,^' 
would  she  agree  to  the  compact  ?  A  large  propor- 
tion of  women  would  do  it  to  escape  from  poverty 
or  from  ambitious  motives ;  considering  that  he  was, 

II  3 
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as  he  flattered  himself,  not  diaagreeabtc ;  slid  '^'° 
her  child  survived,  it  really  became  a  duty,  mW 
part,  to  vindicate  his  claims.  Then  the  child  ^^^^ 
be  dead ;  and  if  it  were  so,  I*ady  Georgiim  awl  W 
boy  would  he  removed  out  of  the  way,  and  lui  o*" 
road  to  the  fortune  would  be  clear,  only  Imrthoiw 
with  a  plebeian  wife. 

But  suppose,  after  he  had  told  her  the  imporW' 
secret,  she  refoacd  to  co-operate  with  hiiu,  Knd])'^  , 
ferrcd  prosecutioi;  her  claims  without  his  ftwfl' 
ance  ?  Then  he  would  be  thrown  oat  altogtthR' 
She  would  doubtless  find  people  to  amiat  her,  ud 
he  would  appear  in  a  light  at  once  ridicutotii  tod 
contemptibje.  It  would  be  better,  therefore,  to  wi« 
her  affections,  and  marry  her,  before  she  had  in; 
suspicion  that  she  was  the  legitimate  wife  of  Liond 
Groevenor.  It  being  afterwards  proved  that  sbem 
so,  a  handsome  proviston  must  be  made  ftv  bir; 
and  if  the  boy  could  be  recovered,  he  (Lewis  Wit- 
son)  might  perhaps  be  appointed  his  guardian.  JM, 
on  the  other  hand,  this  provision  would  only  be  for 
her  life;  and  the  advantages  he  sought  would  coat 
when  she  died,  and  her  son  was  of  age. 

Then  he  turned  his  eyeatoLady  Geoi^na.  Tbe« 
was  a  rich  woman,  with  an  enormous  fortune  of  ho 
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and  a  libend  settlement  from  her  husband's 
'•    Haughty  and  proud  too !     What  would  be 
sffeet  on  such  a  woman,  if,  one  fin^  morningi 
Lewis  Watson  sent  in  his  card,  and  requested 
:itenriew,   wherein  he   informed  her  that  she 
Qo  wife,  and  her  son  illegitimate !     Heavens  ! 
a  triumph  for  him,  the  tabooed  cousin  Wat- 
He  laughed  as   he  thought  of  it.      But, 
a  barren  triumph  it  would  be.     He  would  be 
i  out  of  the  house,  and  left  to  prove  his  asser- 
for  the  benefit  of  Agnes  and  her  son.     But 
[  not  this  proud  woman  rather  purchase  his 
e  at  any  cost,  than  submit  to  such  public  dis- 
and  mortification  7      Doubtless^   unless   she 
woman  of  high  principles,  she  would.     Prin- 
were  his  only  bugbear;  but  if  they  did  not 
in  the  way  of  his  scheme,  might  he  not  be- 
the  husband  of  this  wealthy  lady,  with  a  hand- 
income,  secured  to  him  for  his  life,  and  the 
ible  certainty  of  ultimately  inheriting  Bavens- 
if  her  son  died  without  issue  ? 
lat  vistas  of  pleasure  he  saw  before  him,  now 
;his  prospect  opened  to  his  view  I     Launched 
11  the  amusements  and  delights  of  fashionable 
vith  plenty  of  money,  and  the  position  this 
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alliance  would  give  him  I  How  he  had  never  tifan 
this  view  of  the  subject  before,  he  conlil  not  tlmi. 
Everything  seemed  now  so  clenr,  so  easy,  wctrtun 
of  succcBs,  provided  the  principles  did  no'  «"*"  ' 
him ;  and  that  they  would,  he  could  scarcely  be- 
lieve.    Such  Puritanism  would  be  too  ridiculoai' 

"  I  think  Lewis  is  certaiuly  goiog  to  take  to  wnn- 
thing,"  observed  Mrs.  Watson  to  her  father,  ow 
day,  OS  she  saw  her  son  pacing  the  gravel  Wo" 
the  window. 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  taking  to  gometMnE ' 
asked  the  old  gentleman,  looking  up  from  his  1K*>' 
paper. 

"  Why  you  know,  father,  I  have  always  lament" 
that  Lewis  should  allow  his  great  talents  to  lie  i^ 
for  I  am  certain  that  there's  not  a  young  mas  *" 
England  could  have  distinguished  himself  mcn%  ^ 
Lewis,  if  he  had  liked." 

"  If  you  had  let  me  make  a  soldier  of  him, 
might  have  distinguished  himself,  very  poasif 
I  don't  see  bow  a  civilian  is  to  distinguish  bim^ 
particularly  if  his  name's  Watson." 

"  He  might  distinguish  himself  in  the  Folpi^ 
at  the  Bar,  whatever  his  name  was." 

The  old  man  shook  liia  head.     He  waa  persoa^ 
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**iat  there  were  few,  if  any,  openings  to  distinction 
^^r  a  man  called  Watson. 

IdonH  mean  to  say,''  continued  the  mother, 

^Iiat  Lewis  is  thinking  of  the  Bar  or  the  Church 

'^^^"— perhaps  if  s  too  late — though  IVe  heard  of 

^y,  not  so  clever  as  he,  who  have  taken  to  pro- 

^^ions  older  than  he  is,  and  succeeded  very  well ; 

,^'^d  I  don't  see  why  he  shouldn't  do  what  others 

^Ve  done.    But  I  don't  mean  that." 

**  You  don't  mean  what  ?" 

*'  I  don't  mean  that  he  is  exactly  thinking  of  the 
^^r  or  the  Church." 

*'  What  is  he  thinking  of,  then  ?" 
*'  Ah  !  there's  the  question,"  answered  Mrs.  Wat- 
^n,  sagaciously;  "hut  I'm  sure  he's  thinking  of 
^mething." 

"Most  likely,"  answered  Mr.  Grosvenor,  as  he 
turned  the  leaf  of  his  newspaper. 

"  Ah  !  but  I  mean  of  something  particular.  You 
don't  observe  Lewis  as  I  do :  I  see  a  great  alteration 
in  him." 

"  I  see  nothing  at  all,"  said  the  father,  glancing 
at  the  young  man,  as  he  passed  the  window,  and 
then  resuming  his  reading. 

"  He  has  got  some  plan  in  his  head,  I'm  certain  ; 
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1  know  by  the  way  he  walks,  with  his  eyes  on  the 
ground,  and  bia  hands  in  his  pockets.  Besides, 
don't  YOU  see  how  much  more  cheerful  be  is  this 
last  week  ?" 

"  On  the  contrary,  his  mind  seems  to  be  always 
absent  and  distrait." 

"But  that's  exactly  itj  thafa  when  he'a  forming 
his  plans.  I  know  Lewis, 'and  I'm  certain  he's  got 
something  in  his  head." 

"  Perhaps  be  has  heard  that  Oeoi^na'a  child  has 
got  the  measles," 

"  It's  not  unlikely  he  may  have  them ;  for  I  saw 
in  the  paper  yesterday  an  eKtract  from  the  '  West- 
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^P^tej  because  they've  got  the  measles  at  Kayens- 
^^e/^  said  the  old  gentleman  to  his  grandson^  as 
^  entered  the  room. 

'fiat  the  boy's  not  at  Kavenscliffe/'   answered 


'  1  didn't  say  so,"   interrupted  Mrs,  Watson ) 
^^  the  measles  and  scarlatina  are  raging  in  that 
of  the  country/' 

So  I  observed,"  answered  the  son ;  "  but  I 
«  heard  it  asserted,  that  it's  more  frequently 
>i8t  children  that  die  of  the  measles  than  delicate 
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*'But  when  the  measles   are  complicated  with 
,^^      ^let  fever,  they're  generally  very  fatal,"    said 
^Crs.  Watson.     "  I've  known  whole  families  carried 
^^•" 

'^  There's  no  reckoning  on  these  things,"   said 

^^atson.     '^  It  seems  all  a  matter  of  chance.     I  be- 

^eve  it's  better  for  a  man  to  make  an  exertion,  and 

try  to  do  something  for  himself,  than  sit  with  his 

hands  before  him,  waiting  for  a  piece  of  luck  that 

may  never  come." 

"  Didn't  I  tell  you  so  ?"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Watson 
to  her  father,  triumphantly.  "  I  was  certain  Lewis 
had  something  in  his  head." 
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"  What  do  you  suppose  I've  got  in  my  head, 
mother  ?"  asked  Lewis. 

"Ah,  it's  iinpoasible  for  me  to  say  what,"  re- 
turned she ;  "  but  that  you're  thinking  of  some- 
thing,  I'm  ccrtiiin." 

"  What  makes  you  think  so  ?"  he  asked,  com- 
placently. 

"  Oh,  I've  my  reasons,"  she  answered.  "  Never 
mind  what  they  are ;  but  I  sec  more  than  people 
suppose." 

"And  more  than  erists,  I  fancy,"  said  the  old 
man,  without  raising  his  eyes. 

"  I  don't  understand  what  you're  both  talking 
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"YouTl  see,  in  time,  Fve  no  doubt/*  said  the 
mother,  nodding  her  head  significantly.  ''Leave 
that  to  him/' 

"  With  all  my  heart ;  I  shanH  interfere,  I  pro- 
mise you/'  said  the  old  man,  who  did  not  forget 
that  all  his  grandson's  former  schemes  for  exercising 
these  brilliant  abilities  in  the  service  of  the  Law  or 
the  Church,  or  whatever  else,  had  terminated  in 
nothing  but  extracting  a  good  deal  of  h&rd  cash 
from  his  pocket. 

"Poor  fellow !"  sighed  Mrs.  Watson,  "  It's  very 
hard,  I  must  say." 

"Never  mind,  mother,"  said  Lewis.  "  It  has 
been  my  fault  hitherto,  if  I  have  not  succeeded  in 
anjrthing,  I  know ;  and  it's  natural  my  grandfather 
should  judge  the  future  by  the  past." 

"  Pray,  may  I  ask  what  it  is  that  you  must  say  is 
very  hard,  Letitia  ?"  inquired  Colonel  Grosvenor. 

"  Oh,  nothing,"  answered  Mrs.  Watson ;  "  only 
I  do  think  it  very  wrong  to  discourage  young  people. 
Nobody  can  do  anything,  if  they  are  dis- 
couraged." 

"  Who  have  I  discouraged  ?  Who's  going  to  do 
anything?"  inquired  Colonel  Grosvenor,  looking 
round  the  room,  over  his  spectacles.     "  I  haven't 
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heard  of  anything  that's  going  to  be  done 
yet." 

"  Kor  my  mother  cither,  Sk,"  said  Lewis  j  "but 
she  fancies  she  sees  my  mind  at  work  aboat  some- 
thing, and  she  knows  very  well  the  remorse  I  feci 
at  living  here,  month  after  month,  in  lazury  and 
idleness," 

"  To  be  sure  I  do,"  echoed  Mrs.  Watson,  who 
had  never  heard  a  word  on  the  subject  before. 

"  .\nd  pray,  what  hare  you  ever  lived  in  but 
luxHry  and  idleness,  here  or  elsewhere,  I  should  like 
to  know?"  returned  Colonel  Grosvenor,  who  had 
certainly  some  reason  to  be  displeased  at  all  these 
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^^  began  at  the  top  of  the  new  page.    The  first 

^^d  interrupting  the  silence  that  ensued^  was  a 

^^  sigh  that  seemed,  as  it  issued,  to  convulse  the 

^^  of  Mr.  Lewis  Watson,  who  w^as  walking  up 

^  down  the  room ;  whereupon  his  mother  heaved 

^^■^er,  that  might  have  swelled  the  mainsail  of 

^^11  boat.    The  comers  of  the  Coloners  mouth 

^^*^cted;    he  suspected  there  was  a  conspiracy 

Bt  his  purse. 

lere  was  no  conspiracy  thus  far,  however,  only 


^^'tnarkable  sympathy  betwixt  the    mother   and 
soi^ 

Lewis,  dear,  as  soon  as  I  have  done  this  scolloi), 
,  ^^T)08e  you  come  and  take  a  stroll  with  mc  down  to 
•  Mill,  will  you  ?     I  see  you're  not  looking  well, 
'^  it  will  do  you  good/' 
"You'll  find  me  in  the  garden,"  answered  the 
^UDg  man,  in   a  subdued  tone   of  voice,   as  he 
^\>utted  the  room,  picking  up  the  Colonel's  sha- 
green spectacle-case  from  the  floor,  as  he  passed, 
Hnd    laying   it    respectfully    on   the   table  beside 
iiim. 

After  a  few  repetitions  of  the  foregoing  scene. 
Colonel  Grosvenor,  who  began  to  weary  of  the  thing, 
said  to  his  daughter,  one  day  : 
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"  1  should  like  to  know,  Letitia,  what's  the 
meaning  of  all  this  indirect  pushing  and  thrust- 
ing— of  ilII  these  sighs,  hints,  and  inuendos? 
What  is  it  that  you  and  Lewis  want  V 

"  Oh,  nothing,"  answered  ilra.  Watson,  search- 
ing for  her  ncedlc-caae  amidst  the  litter  on  the 
table,  as  if  she  had  no  object  in  life  but  to 
find  it. 

"  Then,  if  you  want  nothing,  have  the  goodness 
to  leave  oiF  behaving,  not  only  as  if  you  wanted 
something,  but  as  if  you  were  ill-used  in  not 
getting   it." 

"It's  no  use  wanting  what  one  ean't  get;  but 
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It  doesnH  signify/^ 

**  Well^  if  it  does  not  signify,  I  request  I  may 
hear  no  more  about  it/' 

''You  haven't  heard  anything  yet,  that  I  know  of; 
bat  any  one  may  understand,  without  being  told, 
what  a  painful  thing  it  is  for  a  young  man,  like 
Lewis^  to  be  wasting  his  time  here  doing  no- 
thing/' 

**  Then,  why  does  he  waste  his  time  ?  AVhy 
don't  he  do  something  ?     Who  prevents  him  V 

*'  What  can  he  do  here,  I  should  hke  to  know.?" 

'*  Let  him  go  elsewhere,  then." 

"  He  hasn't  the  means,  poor  fellow  V 

"  Humph  !  I  thought  so.  And  pray,  if  he  had 
the  means,  where  would  he  go  7  and  what  does  he 
expect  to  do?" 

"  Ah,  that's  more  than  I  know — at  least,  I  don't 
know  exactly ;  but  my  own  opinion  is,  that  Lewis 
has  discovered  something." 
Discovered  something  ?" 

Yes;  I  mean  invented  something.     He's  very 
capable  of  it." 

"  Capable  of  what  ?  What  do  you  mean  by  in- 
venting something  ?" 

"Well,  I  don't  exactly  know;  but  I  mean  some- 
thing  hke  a  steam-engine  or  a  balloon,  or  something 
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of  that  sort.  Lewis  thinks  more  than  people  snp- 
j»ose." 

"  ile  certainly  thinks  more  than  I  suppose,  if  he 
has  invented  anything  useful ;  but  may  I  inqaire, 
what  grounds  you  have  for  this  extraordinary  sup- 
position ?" 

"  It's  so  unpleasant  to  speak  to  people  who  never 
believe  what -one  says ;  but,  whether  you  choose  to 
believe  it  or  not,  I'm  positive  that  Lewis  has  gcA 
somethiug  in  his  head." 

."  So  you  have  been  telling  me,  for  the  last  vreek ; 
and  it  is  surely  very  natural  that,  after  hearing  so 
much  about  it,  I  should  desire  to  know  what  it  is 
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**  Well,  I  think  lie^s  quite  right  not  to  tell  you, 
^  you  would  certainly  tell  it  again  to  the  first  ac- 
L^intai^ce  you  met.'' 

^^  That's  what  he  says.      He  says  I  should  be  so 
-^*l)ri8ed  and  delighted,  that  he's  sure  I  couldn't 
p  the  secret;   and  that  it  must  be  kept,  or  it 
't  succeed." 

''Humph  !  And  pray,  what  is  required  for  the 
^Trying  out  of  this  wonderful  invention  ?" 

"A  mere  trifle — only  a  hundred  pounds  or  so ; 
^d  if  it  succeeds,  as  he's  sure  it  will,  he'll  be  able 
CD  pay  it  all  back  very  soon." 

"Devilish  bad  security !" 

"  I  knew  you'd  say  so." 

"  I  must  hear  what  Lewis  himself  has  to  say  upon 
this  subject." 

"  But  it's  so  painful  for  him  to  speak  about  it ; 
because,  as  he  says  himself,  poor  fellow,  he  can't 
explain  it,  so  as  to  inspire  others  with  the  confidence 
he  feels ;  but  he  says  he's  sure  he  shall  succeed — 
something  tells  him  so." 

"  I  dare  say  it  does.     Vanity  tells  him  so." 

"  Well,  I  must  say,  I  don't  think  that  fair  I 
tVTiatever  Lewis's  faults  may  be — and  of  course,  he's 
lot  perfect,  any  more  than  other  people — I  never 
leard  him  accused  of  vanity  before." 
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"  I  can't  deny,  Sir,"  said  Lewis,  wben  hia  grand- 
father interrogated  him,  "  that  I  think,  this  time,  I 
have  fortune  in  my  grasp.  I  know  my  mother  is 
too  sanguine,  and  she  thinks  too  highly  of  my  abi- 
lities; but  sometimes  ehance — a  lucky  hit — will 
do  more  than  ability.  A  speculation,  of  a  very  sin- 
gular uature,  arising  out  of  a  combination  of  a — " 

"  A  combination  of  fortuitous  atoms,  I  suppose  ? 
Humph  !  A  speculation!  I  thought  it  was  a 
steam-engine  you'd  invented." 

"  Not  exactly ;  but  there  is  one  favourable  cir- 
cumstance attending  this  undertaking  of  mine, 
namely,  that  it  involves  no  risk  of  loss.      If  I  sue- 
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IVhy,  to  say  the  truth,"  returned  the  old  gentle- 
9  ''  I  am  not  very  sanguine  in  my  expectations 
rer  seeing  it  again,  if  once  I  give  it  you/* 
I  shall  only  consider  it  as  an  advance,  Sir — not 

ei/' 

Yery  much  the  same  thing,  I  fancy/* 
I  hope  youMl  not  find  it  so,  in  this  instance, 
"^  answered  Lewis,  with  modest  candour.  In 
't,  he  was  so  modest  and  plausible,  that  the  old 
bleman  promised  him  a  draft  on  Cox  and  Grecu- 
d  for  the  sum  he^  wanted  ;  and  two  days  after- 
ds,  seated  beside  the  driver  of  the  Bristol  Iligb- 
r,  he  proceeded  to  London.  It  would  have  cur- 
id  his  journey  considerably  to  have  crossed  tlic 
ntry;  but  he  had  business  in  the  metropolis, 
:  rendered  the  d4t(mr  necessary. 
n  the  first  place,  there  was  his  outfit.  The 
Mr,  the  hatter,  the  bootmaker,  the  glover,  had  all 
r  parts  to  play  in  the  success  of  his  enterprise. 
knew  how  important  it  was  that  Lady  Georgiua 
lid  not  be  shocked  or  repelled  by  any  incon- 
mce  in  his  appearance.  Whilst  these  artists 
I  engaged  in  his  service,  he  visited  the  dentist, 
hairdresser,  and  the  ready-made  linen  warc- 
se  ;  so  that  by  the  following  Sunday  he  leant 
•  the  rail   in   Hyde  Park,    with  the  agreeable 

OL.   III.  I 
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consciousness  of  presentii^  an  unexceptionable 
toilet. 

His  second  object  in  visiting  London  was  to  ob> 
tain  some  information  regarding  Agnes — informa- 
tion he  expected  to  obtain  through  his  old  acquaint- 
ance, Sarikh  Feddie  ;  it  being  of  some  importance 
to  hint  to  ascertain  whether  the  child  had  been  re- 
stored or  not.  Connecting  these  inquiries  with  his 
present  need  of  a  set  of  unexceptionable  shirts,  it  was 
not  difficult  to  introduce  the  subject. 

Sarah  said,  Afra.  Gibson  did  not  make  shirts  now, 
nor  her  sister  either.  They  were  entirely  in  the 
dress-making  line  now,  poor  things  ! 

"  liv  llic  bv.  did  she  ever  find  that  child  of  hers 
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No ;  his  game  was  clearly  to  marry  Lady  Geor- 
^na ;  and  leaving  his  bills  anpaid  in  London^  with 
all  his  appointments  complete^  and  eighty  pounds  in 
his  pocketj  to  cut  a  figure  with^  he  took  his  place  in 
the  mail  for  T  ,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  which 
city  her  Ladyship  was  residing. 


I  2 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Wiii:\  Mr.  Lewis  "Watson  arrived  in  the  neigh- 
bourliood  of  Rcdlands,  he  quitted  the  coach  and 
established   himself  at   the  inn  to  prepare  for  his 


A   BEAUTY.  173 

Aedlands  was  within  a  mile  of  the  town^  and  it  was 
(Asy  to  obtain  information  of  her  daily  habits  from 
Grainger  the  innkeeper^  who  said  that  she  not  unfre- 
qnently  drove  through  the  street,  in  an  open  caiTiagc, 
with  her  son  and  Dr.  Falkner,  who  had  the  manage- 
ment of  the  young  gentleman's  health  and  education. 
Her  mother,  Lady  Minevar,  was  with  her ;  and  her 
Bister-in-law,  the  Hon.  Mrs.  Langham  had  been 
staying  at  the  castle,  but  he  believed  she  had  left.  In 
answer  to  Watson's  question  whether  Mr.  Langham 
bad  also  been  there,  the  host  shook  his  head  sig- 
nificantly, and  answered  that  he  believed  he  and 
his  wife  did' not  "  set  their  horses  well  together/' 

"  Bedlands  was  a  fine  place,"  Grainger  said, 
"  well  wooded  and  watered,  and  it  had  always  been 
well  kept  up.  The  young  heir  would  come  into  a 
grand  property  if  he  lived,  for  her  Ladyship  had 
several  places  besides  this,  having  succeeded  to  her 
brother's  fortune  as  well  as  her  own." 

Watson  inquired  if  she  had  not  the  reputation  of 
being  very  haughty. 

'*  Them  that's  about  her  say  so,"  answered 
Grainger;  ^'  and  that  she  was  bringing  up  the 
young  gentleman  to  be  like  herself;  but  they  say 
Dr.  Falkner  goes  quite  another  way  to  work,  and 
that  the  child's  made  to  speak  civil  to  evcrj'body." 
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AVatson  was  not  sorry  she  should  be  haughtj*, 
for  it  was  on  her  haughtiness  he  risked  bis  hopes 
of  t^ucceiis.  A  humble  and  a  jast  woman  vonld 
nfiisc  to  co-opcrnte  with  him,  but  he  trusted  that 
]iricle  had  so  far  corrupted  Lady  Georgina's  nature, 
tlmt  ?lic  would  rather  stoop  to  become  his  wife  than 
s'lbniit  to  the  dreadful  mortification  of  yielding  np 
her  rights  to  Agnes. 

It  wus  indispensable  to  his  success  that  nobody 
slioiild  participate  in  the  eonGdencc  he  was  about  to 
itiiikc  but  herself;  the  admission  of  any  third  party, 
bi'  it  who  it  might,  into  the  secret,  would  ntiate 
tin-  whole  transaction;  and  here  lay  the  difficulty. 
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sure  he  can  know  nothing  of  poor  Lionel's  aflfairs. 

Lionel  hated  him.     I've  often  heard  him  say  he  was 

^'y    sorry  he  had  ever    made   his   acquaintance, 

*^*cli  probably  he  never  would,  if  they  had  not  been 

^  Oxford  together/' 

'  I  can't  see  him,''  said  Lady  Georgina.     ^'  I'm 
^^  he  can  have  nothing  to  say  to  me  that  I  want 
^  hear.     I  shall  write  and  refer  him  to  the  agent. 
^liaps  you'll  write  a  line  for  me  ?" 
'^  I  expected  no  less,"  said  Lewis,  when  he  re- 
vived the  answer;  "but  it  won't  do,  I  must  trj" 
^gain." 

''  Here's  another  note  from  that  man,  Louisa," 
^d  Lady  Georgina.  ^'  How  excessively  importu- 
nate and  disagreeable.  I  certainly  will  not  see 
hfanl" 

"  '  Of  the  greatest  importance  to  your  Ladyship, 
that  what  I  have  to  say  should  be  communicated  to 
no  ears  but  your  own.'  What  can  he  possibly 
mean  ?  I  suspect  it's  a  trick  of  some  sort  to  get 
money.  I  *know  he  used  to  borrow  money  of 
Lionel.  The  Watsons  are  very  poor,  and  I've  heard 
papa  say  they  were  a  continual  drain  on  the 
Colonel." 

"  I  wish  you'd  write  and  say  that  I  really  cannot 
see  him,  will  you  7" 


■  .■liiy  ilni't  let  me  be 
i.,r!ia]>s  ho  will  rclasc  t^ 
to  vou  1" 

"  We  ehall  sec,"  sai 
nrote  in  her  sister's  uai 
on  the  following  da;  at  i 

"  Remeniber,  Barton, 
the  cbambers,  "  if  a  g 
Watson  calls,  and  asks 
show  him  into  the  bine 
not  there  let  me  know." 

The  fact  was,  that  ] 
a  much  more  active  an 
Georgina's,  had  her  own 
oil  this  occasioD.  She 
possessing  any  real  secre 
with  her  brother,  and  sb 
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ing  her  for  Lady  Georgina,  which  she  trusted 
lid  do,  be  never  having  seen  either  of  them 
knowledge.  If  he  had,  the  plot  might  fail ; 
e  would  only  then  be  where  she  was  now, 
i  would  be  discomforted ;  so  she  resolved  to 

Watson  looked  upon  the  following  day  as 
»8t  momentous  of  his  life.  "  To  be,  or  not 
'  Success  or  failure  1  Which  awaited  him  ? 
\  it  must  be,  so  his  genius  whispered,  for 
ure  would  bring  down  too  much  ruin  and 
c  on  the  house  of  Bavensclifie,  to  be  eu- 
ed  when  it  could  be  bought  off  by  so  small 
Gee  as  he  required.  What  pains  he  took 
s  toilet  that  day  !  IIow  delicately  he  shaved, 
ant's  cheek  might  have  rubbed  his  chiu, 
•t  felt  its  roughness.  Into  what  soft  and 
neanders  he  coaxed  his  dark  brown  hair! 
perfume  of  Bouquet  d'Esterhazy  he  exhaled  I 
lis  linen,  his  gloves;  his  whole  attire  was 
Ue  went  in  a  post-chaise  lest  he  should 
i  boots  and  disorder  his  complexion ;  and  when 
riage  dashed  up  to  the  door,  the  enipressC' 
ith  which  the  footman  let  down  the  steps 
needed  him  to  the  blue  room,  inspired  him 
e  brightest  hopes. 

I  3 
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"  Mr.  Lewis  Watson  t" 

Mr.  Watson  bowed  low,  very  low,  and  with  great 
gravity ;  he  )iad  studied  everything,  and  then  slowly 
raided  his  c;ycs  on  a  verj'  handsome  woman  reclining 
OH  n  bergh-e ;  a  ruse  of  Louisa's,  this  being  Geor- 
ginii''s  faiouiite  attitude.     She  bowed  in  the  most 
itiitdy  uiannLT.     This  was  the  trying  moment.     If  ^  i 
he  neognized  thitt  she  was  not  the  person  he  <*«--  -^ 
]icf  ted  to  see,  he  would  say  so ;  he  did  not,  howevec*-— ^^ 
l)ut  accepted  tlic  scat  the  servant  had  placed  fcc^"^- 
hiiii  beftiie  quitting  the  room. 

The  truth  was,  he  had  never  seen  her  or  Lac^    .^k 
Gcorgina   either,   except   in   the    Champs  Elys^c^»  "^ 
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-  Some  unfortunate  family  differences^  with 
-Ii  personally  I  have  no  concern^  have  estab- 
'd  a  Inisunderstanding  betwixt  the  two  branches^ 
'h  nobody  lamented  more  than  my  poor  cousin 
lelP' 

.ere  Mr.  Watson  sighed  and  gently  shook  his  head. 
His  feelings  towards  the  junior  branch  of  his 
er*s  house  were   widely  different^   as  perhaps^ 
r  Ladyship   may  know — so    different^    indeedj 
:  there  was  probably  nobody  in  the  world  so 
rely  in  his  confidence  as  myself;  and  I  hope^ 
r   fellow!'' — (another  sigh) — "he  never  found 
e  to  repent  the  trust  he  reposed  in  me" 
ouisa  bowed  in  a  manner  that  might  be  intcr- 
sd  into  a  dignified  acquiescence. 
There    may    be/'     continued     Mr.    Watson, 
rsons  in  the  world,  who,   situated  as  I  have 
— ^but  poorly  endowed  with  the  gifts  of  fortune 
id  at  the  same  time,  slighted,  rejected,  disowned 
fear  I  must   use  the  word,  without  any  fault 
ly  own,  by  those  to  whom  I  might,  without 
undue  presumption,  have  looked  for  counte- 
e  and  assistance — there  may  be  persons  in  the 
i  who  might  have  been  tempted  to  avail  them- 
is  of  the  power  that  confidence  conferred,   to 
dissension  and  unhappiness — nay,  to  draw  down 
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iiiin  on  the  devoted  heads  of  the  beaotifnl  a 
innocent:  but  Lionel  slept  in  peace;  he  h 
was  not  that  man !" 

The  shrewd  Louisa  was  bo  little  penoadu 
Bhe  felt  disposed  to  clasp  her  hands  am 
"  brava  I"  but  she  only  made  large  eyes  and 
again,  gravely,  like  a  great  lady  who  tfain 
inferior  is  dilating  somewhat  too  much  oi 
levant  matters.  She  was  exceedingly  ai 
liowever,  and  curious  for  the  sequel. 

"  The  subject  I  have  to  touch  upon/'  h 
linucd,  "is  so  delicate,  so  strange — I  fee 
the  commiuiication  I  have  to  make  will  h 
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^  It  waa  at  Oxford,^'  he  continued,  "  that  my 

^^in    and   I    first    became  acquainted.      Unin- 

^^ced  by  family  prejudices,  he  no  sooner  heard 

^^s  there,  than  he  held  out  his  hand  to  me 

^»    I  think  I  may  say,  to  know  each  other  was 

like  each  other — we  became  inseparable.      I 

^^   %  think  Lionel  had  a  secret  in  the  world  he 

^     not  tell  me.     I  neednH  remind  Lady  Georgina 

^^    young  men  have  secrets,    sometimes    of    a 

'    -^csate  nature ;  nor  that  the  volatile  heart  of  youth 

^^pt  to  range  from  object  to  object  many  times 

^Dre  it  fixes.     We  were  all  too  much  given,  I 

afraid,   to  what  is   commonly  called  philan- 

with  the  young  damsels  of  the  neighbour- 

,  but  Lionel,  though  he  joined  in  our  frolics, 

to  speak  of  our  belles  with  contempt.     They 

not  worthy,  he  said,  to  tic  the   shoes   of  a 

1  that  lived  on  his  father's  estate,  the  daughter 

'9  one  of  the  tenants ;  and  whenever  he  was  called 

H  for  a  toast,  the  name  he  gave  us  was  Agues 

awfurd  P' 

"  This  is  his  grand  secret,"  thought  Mrs.  Lang- 
^am  ;  '^  the  old  story  of  Agnes  and  her  child  1     I 
wonder  what  he  thinks  to  make  of  it.'' 

"  Of  course,    we   thought   this  nothing  but  a 
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boyi::b  fancy,  like  Bimilar  onet  of  our  own;  to 
be  superseded  in  due  time  by  a  wortbier  love,"  here 
he  boned,  "  but  I  leave  yoar  Ladysliip  to  imagine 
my  amazement,  when,  in  process  at  time,  as  Lionel 
and  I  became  better  acquainted,  I  discovered  that 
it  ^as  bis  Hxed  determination  to  make  that  girl 
bis  wife," 

"  His  wife  !  Impossible  I"  exclaimed  Louisa,  in- 
diguantly, 

"I  cannot  wonder  at  your  doubting  it.  I 
cotiMu't  believe  bini  myself  when  first  he  confided 
bis  iiiientioDs  to  me.  I  asked  him  if  he  was  mad ! 
But    ubat  avails  preaching  to  a  man   intoxicated 
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X  beg  yoar  pardon ;  I  have  never  taken  orders/^ 

It's  impossible!     I  can't  believe  it.    Agnes 
'^^fiird  is  alive  now  V 

^  I  am  aware  of  it.  She  is  residing  in  London 
^lie  present  time.  There  was  a  child  also  by 
t:  marriage — a  son;  who  is  of  course  the  heir 
Elavenscliffe.'' 

^  Impossible  1^'  cried  Louisa  again  ;  "  if  what 
^  allege  were  true,  she  would  have  claimed  her 
Its." 

*'She  is  ignorant  of  them/'  returned  Watson, 
ming  forward  significantly,  and  placing  his  finger 

his   lip;  ^'she  has   been   persuaded   that   her 
irriage  is  illegal.'' 

His  motive  was  plain;  the  quick-witted  Mrs. 
LDgham  discerned  it  clearly;  he  wanted  to  be 
ught;  but  she  did  not  see  the  price  at  which 

intended  to  sell  himself.  Neither  did  she  be- 
ve  in  the  reality  of  the  fii*st  marriage;  it  was 
3  improbable  that  her  brother  would  have  com- 
itted  himself  so  far  as  to  venture  upon  a  second. 
^'  I  have  no  doubt  that  her  persuasion  is  perfectly 
3II  founded/'  she  answered  contemptuously,  ''and 
at  it  was  illegal." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  returned  Lewis ;  "  it  was 
regular,  not  illegal." 
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"  You  must  excuse  my  remaiuitig  somewhat  in- 
credulous on  that  head,"  replied  she;  "but  allowing 
for  a  uionieiit  that  what  you  allege  were  true,  why, 
siuct:  you  think  it  necessary  to  make  this  circum- 
stance known  to  us  now,  did  you  not  perceive  the 
same  necessity  before  ?" 

"  I  have  had  a  long  struggle  with  myself  on 
the  subject,  I  assure  you.  Lady  Gcorgina.  During 
my  cousin's  lifetime,  many  and  many  n  time,  I  ex- 
poatulutcJ  «ith  him  on  the  cruel  predicament  in 
nhich  liL'  had  placed  your  Ladyship  and  the  child 
boni  of  your  marriage.  Would  to  God  I  could 
have  prevented  that  marriage  !     But  it  took  place 
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m  the  heart  already  bruised  and  broken  ?  I 
to  afford  time  for  the  unstrung  nerves  to 
lemsclves,  and  the  bleeding  wounds  to  heal" 
y  I  ask  if  you  are  in  communication  with 
:3rawfurd?'' 

-tainly  not — as  yet/'  answered  Watson,  with 
Q  significance. 

1  you  suppose  her  ignorant  of  the  rights 
she  possesses  V 
m  satisfied  that  she  is/' 
d  do  you  or  do  you  not  consider  it  your 
inform  her  of  them  V 

'a  dSpend !"  answered  Watson,  gently  raising 
»ulders  and  modestly  dropping  his  eyes, 
it  may  be  advisable  to  do  under  such  very 
'  circumstances,  must  depend  very  much  on 
ircumstances — on  the  view  your  Ladyship 
:  the  situation — and — " 
short,  on  the  sum  we  pay  you  to  be  silent,'' 
I  answer  that  hovered  on  Mrs.  Langham's 
ut  although  she  beUeved  firmly  that  the 
;hing  was  a  scheme  to  obtain  money,  and 
e  romance  of  the  marriage  was  woven  out 
3  written  promise  given  to  Agnes  by  her 
in  the  heyday  of  his  infatuation,  still  she 
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did  not  wish  to  break  with  her  mitor  till  she  had 

obtained  further  information. 

"  The   view   I   take  nmst   depend  first   on  my 

conviction,"   she  anewcred.     "You   cannot   eitpect 

me  to  believe  such  an  extraordinaiy  a  sertion  ai 

this,  simply  on  your  word.     To  be  candid,  I  do  not 

believe  it,     Where's  your  proof?" 

"  The  marriage   took   place  in   the  presence  of 

witncssL's;  the  clergyman  nho  read  the  service  is 

still  alive." 

"  And  pray  who  was  he  ?     'What  is  hiB  name  ?" 
"  That  I  am  not  yet  at  liberty  to  tell,"  he  answered—- 
There   was  a  certain  tone  of  defiance  gradually 
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It  appears  to  me"  resumed  Louisa^  *' that  till 
can  bring  me  the  most  satisfactory  proof  of  the 
1  of  what  you  say^  all  further  discussion  of  the 
?ct  is  idle.    You  cannot  expect  me  to  believe 

an  unaccountable  story  upon    your    simple 
I.    Whenever  you  can  produce  such  proof,  I 

be  ready  to  examine  it.     Meantime,  I  must 
you  good  morning.     By  the  by,  if  you  write, 

the  goodness  to  enclose  your  letter  to  my 
r,  Mrs.  Langham,  as  it  might  otherwise  fall 
my  mother's  hands  and  disturb  her.'' 
T.  Watson  was  nonplussed :  as  soon  as  he  had 
beyond  the  park  gates,  he  stopped  the  driver, 
bade  him  let  him  out.  He  wanted  to  walk ; 
motion  of  the  carriage  disturbed  his  thoughts, 
irritated  his  temper.  He  had  not  expected  to 
net  with  so  much  incredulity,  or  to  encounter 
i    a    clear-headed,   straightforward  antagonist. 

notion  of  Lady  Georgina  was  quite  different, 
bad  reckoned  on  creating  a  terrible  sensation — 
zement,  alarm,  a  fit  of  hysterics,  or  a  swoon,  in 
;h,  forbearing  to  summon  aid,  he  would  have 
Dtely  hinted,  as  he  bent  over  her,  and  held  the 
( to  her  nose,  that  all  was  not  yet  lost,  and  that 
ight  be  possible  to  come  to  an  arrangement  that 
lid  smoothe  away  those  distressing  difficulties ; 
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but  Louisa  Latigbam  was  a  very  different  kind 
person :  and  iu  falling  foul  of  her,  he  had,  nha.'fc. 
commonly  called,  "  caught  a  Tartar !"  ■ 

At  the  same  time,  although  she  betrajcA.  M 
alarm,  and  had  dismissed  her  yisitor  vitt&.  I 
the  dignity  and  calmness  of  unshaken  securi^,  ' 
nas  not  so  much  at  ease  as  she  appeared.  ^ 
trembled  at  the  bare  possibility  of  such  a  sC^^' 
being  true — the  infamy  that  would  fall  upon  - 
brother's  memory,  and  the  calamity  that  va^^ 
overwhelm  his  widow  and  his  child.  She  had  c^'^ 
thought  Lioucl  unprincipled,  but  she  had  se  --^ 
enough  of  the  world  to  know  that  the  code 
honour  which  keeps  men  from  injuring  each  otli^^ 
does  not  extend  to  their  dealings  with  womeir^ 
especially  to  women  of  an  inferior  class.  That  t^ 
had  ouce  been  more  or  less  fond  of  Agnes,  sb*^ 
knew — the  trial  haring  disclosed  the  secret  of  their' 
intimacy — and  that  thei'e  had  been  a  child,  and  an 
allowance  paid  to  the  motlicr  for  its  support,  she 
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^>  whether  Agnes  was  deceived  or  deceiving.  He 
^ted  that  the  marriage  had  been  a  mock  one; 
^1  in  any  case,  he  thought  the  less  said  about  it 
«  better. 

It  was  true,  however,  that  those  amongst  them 
ho  knew  Agnes  best,  had  been  the  most  surprised 
lat  the  proud,  reserved,  modest  girl  should  have 
irned  out  so  ill.  Since  that  period,  the  name  of 
eir  former  favourite  was  never  referred  to,  till 
idy  Georgina's  account  of  IsabeFs  unpardonable 
^apade  revived  the  painful  subject;  whilst,  from 
otives  of  respect  and  delicacy  for  Lady  Georgina's 
clings,  as  well  as  her  brother's  memory,  except  to 
iss  Dacres,  Isabel  had  forborne  to  repeat  the  tale 

Agnes's  wrongs.  But  Louisa  knew  that  her 
iter  defended  and  upheld  her,  in  a  manner  that 
d  appeared  to  the  family  as  disgraceful  as  it  was 
accountable*  Could  Agnes  have  told  her  of  this 
jret  marriage  ? 

Too  active  minded  and  energetic  to  rest  quiescent 
der  all  these  doubts  and  uncertainties,  Mrs. 
ingham,  who  was  really  on  the  point  of  leaving 
idlands,  resolved  to  go  thr<}ugh  London,  and  pay 
idsit  to  Mr.  Conyers ;  and  in  a  few  days,  hearing 

more  from  Mr.  Watson,  she  started. 
Agnes's  demeanour  whilst  she  was  receiving  the 
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stipend,  her  baste  to  relinqnidt  it  u  kxhi  w  die 
could  maintain  ber  child  hendf,  and  her  dnpn 
when  this  only  object  o(  her  affection  mw  taken 
from  her,  had  inspired  the  woridly-minded  lawyer 
with  a  favourable  opinion;  and  he  had  gradnally 
arnved  at  the  conclnuon,  that  she  was  a  nrtaoas 
girl,  more  sinned  against  than  «nning.  Bnt  he 
spoke  diffidently  of  this  bnmble  merit  to  Ute 
Honourable  Mrs.  Longbam. 

"  I  am  inclined  to  think  there  waa  nothing  very  "< 
bad  about  the  girl,"  he  said.  "  She  lived  <{iiietly^ 
supporting  herself  and  her  child  I^  ber  needl^  K 
fancy,  till  she  lost  bim." 

"  The   boy's  dead,   is  he  ?"   said  Louisa. 
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^^'^poloas  as  they  should  be  in  these  cases.    They 
*^e  recourse  to  deceptions^  that  cannot  be  justi- 


cc 


Have  you  any  reason  to  believe  that  Lionel  was 
S^ftty  of  anything  of  the  sort  ?" 

*'T¥hy,  there's  no   saying.      I  never  saw  Mr. 

^^ro%venor  himself  after  that  affair  at  Ravenscliffe ; 

^t   the  girl  certainly  hinted  at  something  of  the 

'*  A  fictitious  marriage  you  mean,  perhaps  V* 

*»ExacUy/' 

'*  But  she  could  scarcely  have  been  deceived,  Mr. 
^onyers/'  returned  Mrs.  Langham;  "she  that  had 
^^n  brought  up  on  the  estate,  and  must  have 
^Hown  the  impossibility  of  such  an  alliance.'' 

''  One  would  say  so ;  but,  I  must  say,  she  ap- 
peared very  much  surprised  when  I  undeceived 
her/' 

"  Then  you  did  undeceive  her  ?'* 

"  Of  course,  I  told  her  she  must  be  mistaken,  and 
that  I  presumed  the  whole  thing  was  a  jest." 

''And  what  did  she  say  to  that  ?" 

"Why,  I  scarcely  recollect;  I  don't  think  she 
said  much.  My  impression  was,  that  she  took  it 
more  quietly  than  I  should  have  expected.  On  the 
whole,  she  seemed  to  me  a  discreet,  well-behaved 
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youDg  woman ;  and  I  was  really  sorry  when  she  lost 
her  little  boy." 

"I  think  I  should  like  to  see  ber,"  said  LouUa. 
"  No  doubt  she  has  been  injured.  Do  you  knov 
where  she  is  to  be  found  V 

"I  know  where  she  formerly  lived,"  he  answered; 
"  but  I  have  not  heard  anything  of  her  this  long 
time." 

It  was  remarkable  that  a  sense  of  the  injury  done 
to  Agnes,  should  not  have  been  awakened  till  it  was 
ai'oused  by  fear.  How  common  such  instances  are  I 
AVe  must  be  touched  ourselves,  before  wc  can  fei-l 
for  others.  They  had  forgotten  the  disadvantage 
at  which  she  had  been  placed,  in  a  struggle  betwitt 
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'"W,  and  slie  resolved  to  pay  her  a  visit,  moved 
rtly  by  this  late  sense  of  justice,  and  partly  by 
>re  home  interests ;  for  she  saw  that  Mr.  Conyers 
d  not  spoken  qaite  without  reserve  regarding  the 
c^cption  practised  on  Agnes ;  and  her  own  mind 
t-s  &r  firom  easy  on  the  subject  of  this  secret 
^Triage. 

before,  however,  she  could  put  her  plan  in  execu- 
^^,  she  was  summoned  to  Ravenscliffe  by  the 
^ess  of  her  father.  On  this  occasion,  all  the 
t^ily  assembled ;  and  even  Isabel,  the  disowned; 
^  permitted  to  stand  by  the  old  man^s  death- 
^d. 

Shortly  after  he  was  laid  in  the  grave.  Lady 
Tosvenor  retired  to  another  residence,  that  had 
^n  settled  on  her  as  part  of  her  jointure,  whilst 
lady  Georgina  and  her  son  (now  Sir  Francis  Gros- 
snor)  took  up  their  residence  at  the  Castle.  Isabel 
iscompanied  her  mother,  and  the  rest  of  the  family 
ispersed  to  their  several  homes. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Mb.  Lewib  Watbod's  Bituatioa  wu  now  critic 
and  called  for  on  immediate  decision.     He  m- 
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'^t  led  him  to  prefer  an  alliaiice  with  Lady  Geor- 
S^  which  would  secure  him  a  handsome  provision 
^  life,  safe  from  all  contingencies^  what  he  might 
^'^^^  to  do  hereafter  remaining  on  the  cards.  His 
'''^n^yiiig  the  mother  did  not  invalidate  his  right  to 
•^'Peraedc  the  son  whenever  he  might  find  it  advis- 
•''e  to  do  so. 

'**^t  the  difficulty  was,  to  prove  the  first  marriage 

^out  the  aid  of  Agnes  and  her  witnesses.     If  he 

had  that  certificate,  which  he  had  risked  so 

^^   to  obtain,   its   evidence   might    have    been 

,    ^Pted ;  but  he  had  not — in  the  confusion   and 

,  ^^V  of  his  flight  on  that  momentous  night,  he 

^  ^    most  strangely  lost  it ;  and  amongst  the  fears 

^   had  for  some  time  haunted  him,  had  been  the 

^l^^chension  of  its  being  found  by  somebody  that 

^d  understand  its  importance.     However,   that 

^^ety  had  subsided  with  time ;  a  perishable  sera}) 

^^^nts;  but  the  difficulty  of  proving  the  legality  of 
^^  marriage  to  one  ^^arty  without  betraying  it  to 
^^  other,  still  remained. 

Under   these  circumstances.   Sir   Francis   being 

^w  dead  and  his  grandfather,  unknown  to  himself, 

^e  legitimate  possessor  of  Ravensclifie,  Mr.  Wat- 

k2 


7)aper,  it  had  probably  fallen  in  the  mud  and 
n  long    ago    dissolved   into   its  primitive    ele- 


196  ADVBKTCBEB  OF 

son  finally  resolved  to  inform  his  mother  and  the 
old  gentleman  of  the  real  state  of  the  case. 

"  I  deelare,  here's  Lewis  returned !"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Watson.  "  Good  gracious !  what  can  have 
brought  him  back  bo  soon  F" 

"  His  own  balloon,  I  dare  say,"  answered  the 
Colonel,  sarcastically. 

"  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  something  has  happened 
at  RavcnsclifTe.  I  dreamt  last  night  that  yon  and 
I  were  driving  up  to  the  Castle  in  a  carriage-and- 
four,  and  that  just  as  we  reached  the  terrace,  we 
saw  two  men  bringing  out  a  child's  coffin." 

"  I  dare  say  you  did ;  fortunately  your  dreams 
are  not  prophetic," 
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Then  why  did  you  bring  him  up  with  expecta- 
bions,  poor  fellow^  as  you  call  him  ?  Expectations 
that  are  never  likely  to  be  realized.  He  had  better 
have  been  a  shoemaker  than  a  poor  gentleman  living 
9n  expectations/' 

This  proposition  being  unanswerable^  Mrs.  Wat- 
son considered  it  a  proper  occasion  for  tears^  and 
1>eing  the  kind  of  woman  that  enjoys  the  privilege 
of  having  them  always  at  command^  her  eyes  filled, 
and  she  was  in  the  act  of  blowing  her  nose  when 
her  son  entered  the  room. 

"  Good  mornings  Sir.     How  are  you,  Ma'am  V 

*'  Good  morning,"  answered  the  Colonel,  dryly ; 
for  he  had  had  a  strong  persuasion  that  he  should 
not  see  his  grandson's  face  again  as  long  as  the 
hundred  pounds  lasted ;  and  this  speedy  return 
augured  a  more  rapid  dispersion  of  the  fund  than 
even  his  fears  had  augured. 

Mrs.  Watson  being  at  that  moment  in  the  proud 
attitude  of  an  injured  woman,  held  out  her  right 
hand  silently,  whilst  with  the  left  she  wiped  a  tear 
from  the  comer  of  her  eye. 

"  What's  the  matter,  Ma'am  ?"  said  Lewis.  "  I 
hope  there's  nothing  wrong  ?" 

''  Oh,  no,  nothing,"  answered  his  mother,  in  a 
resigned  tone. 
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"  Well,  Sir,  where's  Uin  gnnd  tmentiati  ~  of 
yoore,  that's  to  make  your  fortune  V 

"  Invention,  Sir  ?  I  never  dumed  to  haTC  made 
any  invention,  that  I  know  of." 

"  If  you  didn't,  your  mother  did  fi»  yon." 

"  My  mother's  too  aanguine,  &,  and  too  patial 
a  great  deal,  as  you  know.  I  can  boait  of  no  inren- 
tion ;  but  I  have  made  a  diaeorery,  that  I  flatter 
myself  will  have  no  little  effect  upon  yoor  fortnne^ 
whatever  it  may  have  on  my  own." 

"  I  knew  it,"  said  Mrs.  Wataon,  with  a  littk 
acomful  laugh  directed  againat  the  Colonel.  **  IT 
called  it  an  invention,  becauaA  I  don't  nndentanf 
^^ose  mechanical  arta  and  sciences ;  but  o  discovery* 
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^^  money  from  their  pockets  by  exactly  the  same 
^^ci  of  eloquence.  "No,  Sir;  the  discovery  I 
^^^  made,  if,  indeed,  discovery  it  can  be  called, 
^^  I  have  been  acquainted  with  the  facts  a  long 
*^ile,  although  I  have  forborne  to  make  them 
^V»lic,  from  a  weak  sentiment  of  pity  for  those  who 
^Ve  shown  little  pity  to  me — '^ 

**  What  facts  are  you  talking  of  V  inquired  the 
-'^lonel. 

*'  What  would  you  say,  Sir,  if  I  were  to  tell  you 
•Oat  the  so-called  heir  of  Bavenscliffe,  Lady  Geor- 
SUia's  son,  is  a  bastard  V 

''  Why,  Sir,  I  should  say  you  lied  I"  returned  the 
Colonel. 

•'  I  cannot  wonder  at  it.  Sir ;  and  yet  you  would 
be  mistaken,^'  returned  Lewis. 

'^  I  was  certain  there  was  something  more  than 
common  in  my  dream  last  night,''  said  Mrs.  Wat- 
son, shrewdly. 

''  It  must  appear,  on  the  first  view,  an  absurd 
assertion,''  continued  the  young  man ;  ''  yet  there 
is  nothing  more  certain  than  that  the  present 
Sir  Francis  is  an  illegitimate  child.'' 

*'  I  am  not  at  all  surprised,"  observed  Mrs.  Wat- 
son, vrith  an  air  of  cool  conviction  ;  "  I  always  had 
my  doubts  that  Lady  Georgina  was  no  better  than 
ibe  should  be,  as  her  mother  was  before  her." 
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"  I  wonder  joa  are  not  uhamed  to  st  Aeie  tat 
otter  Mich  unfoaoded  calamniea,  Letitm,"  exdauBcd 
the  Colonel.  "  What  do  yoa  tnow  of  lady  Oeor- 
gina  Grosrenor,  or  of  her  mother  eidier,  to  jxuiify 
■uch  impntatioiiB  V 

"  I  know  what  I  know.  /  remember  well  iriien 
Lord  Minevar  died — I  don't  mean  the  yoimg  hari, 
but  the  old  Lord — how  ahe,  the  widow,  I  meui^ 
was  talked  of  with  Sir  Benjamin  Halkett.  It  wh 
in  everybody's  month." 

"  Scandal  generally  is  in  everybody^  montli — 
women's  moatliB,  at  least.  It's  s  pity  one  cant 
eram  it  down  their  own  throats,  instead  of  aHowing 
them  to  Tomit  it  out  apon  society.    I  never  heard 
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^u  been  hitherto  unconsciously  holding,  and  began 
clap  her  hands  with  a  childish  expression   of 
'^Umph. 

"  A  wife  in  England  \"  exclaimed  the  Colonel. 
"A  wife  in  England,  Sir.     You  will  remember 
Something  about  a  girl  called  Agnes  Crawfurd,  who 
^^ame  forward  on  that  trial  of  the  valet ;  she  had 
lived  in  the  family  as  lady^s-maid,  I  fancy.      Well, 
Sir,  before  ever  he  left  England,  Lionel  was  mar- 
ked to  that  woman.     She  was  very  handsome,  and 
le'd  had  a  fancy  for  her  from  boyhood." 
''  I  can^t  believe  it,"  exclaimed  the  Colonel. 
"  I  can,"  said  Mrs.  Watson. 
*'  Married  to  Agnes  Crawfurd !     Her  father  held 
a  farm  on  the  estate ;  Daniel  Crawfurd — I  remem- 
ber him  very  well ;  a  very  decent  fellow." 

"  Exactly,  Sir ;  and  his  daughter  Agnes  is  at 
this  moment  the  real  Lady  Orosvenor,  as  certainly 
as  my  name's  Watson." 

*'  And  I  hope  there's  no  doubt  of  that  1"  said  his 
mother,  with  a  toss  of  the  head  that  spoke  volumes 
of  virtue. 

"  And  pray  what's  your  authority  for  this  extra- 
ordinary story  ?     Is  it  the  girl  herself?" 

'•  By  HO  means.  Sir.  She  is  not  even  aware  of 
the  circumstance." 

"  Married,  and  not  aware  of  it  herself  1" 
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"  I  dare  say  she  wu  mirried  by  qwtial  G 
■aid  Mrs.  Watson,  who  had  «  ngat  idn  that  in 
Buch  cases  the  ordinary  eeremoay  was  diipcmed 
with. 

"  I  mean  she  is  not  aware  that  her  msrriage 
is  legal,"  continaed  Watson,  "which  nerertbdeM 
it  assuredly  is." 

"  Where  was  she  married  f    Who  marriecl  her?" 

"  She  was  married  in  the  ehapel  at  BsTenicliSe, 
ill  the  presence  of  witnesses,  two  of  wh(«n  are  sow 
alive,  and  I  believe  all  three  are.  The  ceremony 
was  performed  by  my  brother  Gerald,  ahortly  after 
he  had  taken  orders." 

"Young   ecoundrell"    exclaimed    the  old   man, 
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to  treat  me  as  a  friend  and  a  relation^  the  result 
might  have  been  very  different;  I  might  have 
med  them  from  ruin,  now  inevitable/' 

The  Colonel  paused  for  a  moment's  refiectioD. 
Was  it  inevitable  f 

''Are  these  circumstances  known  at  Ravens- 
diffe?" 

''  They  are.  Sir ;  at  least,  by  Lady  Georgina. 
Wbether  she  has  communicated  them  to  the  rest  of 
the  family,  I  cannot  say ;  but  she  met  the  informa- 
tion with  a  d^ree  of  haughty  incredulity,  that  shut 
the  door  at  once  to  anything  hke  negotiation/' 

'*  Negotiation  !"  echoed  the  Colonel ;  "  what  do 
you  mean  by  negotiation  ?" 

*'  Merely,  Sir,  that  actuated  by  the  best  feelings, 
I  wished  to  ascertain  if  some  middle  term  could  not 
be  found  to  avoid  publicity,  and  avert  the  calamity 
that  threatens  the  family.  For  this  purpose,  I  pro- 
cured an  interview  with  Lady  Georgina/' 

"  And  she  rejected  your  overtures  ?" 

"  She  did.  Sir,"  answered  Watson,  who,  having 
adopted  this  course,  had  abandoned  all  idea  of 
temporising.  "  Aut  Casar  aut  nullus"  was  his 
present  device. 

And  I  admire  her  for  it,"  said  the  Colonel : 
I  admire  her  for  it  very  much.      She  had  no  right 
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to  be  s  pitrty  to  sny  tosh  tnBtnetkm.  Fkij,  m 
there  any  family  by  tbu  fintt  mtrriagef*' 

"A  son.  Sir,"  answered  the  young  nun;  md 
there  he  stopped,  feding  an  intimate  ooovictioD, 
that  if  he  added  that  the  child  waa  not  forthcomiiift 
he  shoald  lay  himself  open  to  aome  nn[dea«mt  nu* 
piciona,  on  the  part  of  bis  gnnd&ther.  His  eon- 
sciousDeas  of  what  he  had  contemj^ted  doings  when 
'  somebody  else  so  strsngely  ^tared  him  the  trouble 
kept  him  silent.  He  was  not  obliged  to  know 
more  than  he  had  told ;  the  rest  woold  be  diadoaed 
in  the  dne  course  of  events. 

When  the  yoong  man  went  to  bed  that  night,  to 
build  castles  in  the  air ;  for  the  ice,  now  broken,  he 
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tending  emotions ;  recoiling,  on  the  one  hand^  from 
being  party  to  an  injustice;  and,  on  the  other, 
from  bringing  disgrace  on  the  name  in  which  he 
prided  himself;  and  yet  these  were  the  only  alter- 
natives that  presented  themselves.  He  must  allow 
Agnes  and  her  son  to  be  not  only  defrauded  of  their 
rights,  but  to  pine  under  a  cruel  weight  of  un- 
merited ignominy ;  or  LionePs  reputation,  and  Lady 
Georgina's  happiness  and  her  son's  prospects,  must 
be  sacrificed. 

Of  the  effect  of  either  line  of  conduct  on  his  own 
fortunes,  he  did  not  pause  to  think ;  and  almost  as 
little  did  he  think  of  his  grandson's.  Certainly  he 
had  no  right  to  be  in  any  way  instrumental  in 
catting  the  young  man  off  from  his  inheritance; 
but,  in  the  first  place,  as  there  was  a  son  by  cither 
marriage,  it  did  not  make  much  difference  to  that 
individual  which  of  them  interposed  to  keep  him  out 
of  the  property ;  and,  in  the  next,  he  had  so  little 
confidence  in  Lewis's  conduct,  and  so  little  satis- 
faction in  leaving  a  family  representative  of  the 
name  of  Watson,  that  he  was  not  disposed  to  take  a 
step  out  of  the  way  to  promote  his  succession.  But, 
setting  all  consideration  for  himself  and  his  own 
branch  of  the  family  out  of  the  question,  he  could 
not  remain  inactive,  with  such  a  secret  as  this  weigh- 
ing on  his  conscience.     Moreover,  had  he  even  been 


206  AI>V£NTU&£S   OF 


1 


disposed  to  do  so,  it  was  no  longer  powUe.   I 

WM  abesdy  in  the  hssids  of  those  wlio  woqU  not  kr^^ 

it  rest     Watson  hsd  doubtless  Us  own  motifei  km 
stirnng  in  the  aiEnr;  and  as  fisr  Us  mdUisr, 
woold  talk^  if  she  died  fer  it. 

She^  tooj  was  lestkss  snd  wakefUl,  shunberiiig 
dream  of  little  eoflBns;  and  waUng,  to  tmui^ 
the  anticipated  downfid  of  Lady  Geosgina  snd 
son,  who  hsd  so  long  been  the  objects  of  her 
and  hatred. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

As  Lady  Gcorgina  and  Colonel  Grosvenor  had 
^^vcr  met  since  she  was  a  child,  she  was  somewhat 
Virprised,  therefore,  to  receive  a  letter  from  him, 
i-Hnouucing  an  early  visit ;  intimating,  at  the  same 
ime,  that  the  importance  of  the  subject  on  which  it 
Vas  necessary  they  should  confer — a  subject  better 
avoided  in  a  letter — must  plead  his  excuse  for 
troubling  her. 

"  Something  about  that  Mr.  Watson  again,  I  sup- 
pose ;  I  wish  Louisa  was  here  to  receive  him  ;^^  for, 
unwilling  to  alarm  her,  Mrs.  Langham  had  con- 
tented herself  with  referring  the  young  man's  visit 
to  some  wild  scheme  for  getting  money.  Her  Lady- 
ship was  therefore  prepared  with  a  cool  reception  for 
her  guest ;  but  Colonel  Grosvenor  was  a  tall,  grey- 
haired,  dignified-looking  old  man,  who,  possessc^d 
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with  the  aerious  nature  of  the  errand  on  which  he 
had  covae,  entered  the  room,  and  saluted  her  with 
such  a  kind,  grave,  almoat  sad  expression  of  coun- 
tenance, and  at  the  same  time  with  such  an  air  of 
high -breeding  and  refinement,  that  her  haughtiness 
and  suspicion  gave  way,  and  the  better  part  of  her 
nature  took  the  ascendant. 

Of  infirm  constitution,  and  educated  by  a  weak 
mother  into  the  most  erroneous  notions  of  her  own 
imjHtrtancc,  Lady  Georgina  was  incessantly  nursing 
and  coddling  herself,  her  mind  for  ever  occupied 
with  her  own  morbid  sensations,  to  the  exclusion  of 
almost  evciy  other  subject,  except  the  welfare  of  her 
son — welfare,  that  is,  after  her  manner  of  thinking 
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^^  Hand^  and  attempted  to  give  her  a  hearty  shake ; 
^^  tlie  irresponsive  fingers  disappointed  him.     Lady 
^^^^gina  did  not  intend  to  be  cool,  but  she  could 
^^  shake  hands. 

I  hope  I   see  you  well/'   said  the  old  man. 

^ow  is  the  little  fellow  r 

^his  was  the  key-note  to  a  fertile  theme,  and 

y  Georgina  entered  into  a  vast  number  of  de- 

9  regarding  her  son's  state  of  health,  which  not 

y  wearied  the  Colonel,  but  somewhat  surprised 

^^^^,  considering  the  momentous  nature  of  the  busi- 
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that  occasioned  his  visit.     She  spoke  of  the 
*^ild,  too,  always  as  Sir  Francis. 

Perhaps  you  would  like  to  see  him  7"  she  said, 

ing  her  hand  to  the  bell. 

Very  much,"  he  answered;  "  but  let  that  be 

^y-and-by.      My   mind  will  be  more  disengaged, 

after  we  have  conferred  a  little  about  this  distressing 

business/' 

''  What  distressing  business  V  asked  Lady  Geor- 
gina. 

''  She  does  not  believe  the  story  of  the  first  mar- 
riage/' thought  he,  "or  she  could  not  appear  so 
indifferent. 

"  I  allude  to  the  business  that  took  my  grand- 
son to   Redlands   lately.     At  that  time,   I   knew 
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nothing  of  the  affair ;  if  I  had,  I  should  not  have 
permitted  him  to  be  the  bearer  of  such  onpleasant 
intelligence.  It  was  very  improper  conduct  on  his 
part,  and  so  I  have  told  him." 

"  I  was  verj'  much  surprised  at  his  visit,"  an- 
swered Lady  Georgina,  not  knowing  very  well  what 

"  I  don't  wonder  at  it,  officious  young  black- 
guard!"  said  the  Colonel.  "But,  tell  mc,  my 
dear  Ijatly,  had  you  ever  any  reason  to  suspect  that 
Lionel  had  entered  into  any  unfortunate  engage- 

"  No,"  answered  her  Ladyship,  "never!"  con- 
ehidiiig  the  engagement  alluded  to  was  of  a  pecu- 
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of  a  few  thofoaaiid  pounds,  perhaps;  a  thing  doubt- 
less to  be  regretted^  but  not  worth  disturbing  her- 
self about.    ''  Afraid  of  what  ?'' 

''That  there  is  some  truth  in  this  story  of  my 
grandson's  regarding  that  girl,  Agnes  Crawfurd/' 

"I  believe  she's  a  very  good-for-nothing  pei*son 
indeed  V  responded  Lady  Georgina,  with  consider- 
able bitterness ;  ''  and  I  always  thought  it  exceed- 
ingly wrong  and  injudicious  of  Lady  Grosvcnor  to 
encomrage  her  about  the  Castle,  and  permit  such  a 
person  to  associate  with  her  daughters/' 

''  You  have  reason  to  entertain  an  ill  opinion  of 
the  girl,  then,  have  you  V^ 

*'  Certainly.  I  believe  both  Mrs.  Langham  and 
Mrs.  Damer  were  quite  disabusees  about  her  long 
ago.  And  that  affair  of  Isabel's,  you  know,  living 
with  such  a  person  as  that,  for  several  weeks 
together,  in  an  obscure  street  of  Paris,  was  really 
too  shocking  I" 

"  Did  my  niece,  Isabel  Grosvenor,  do  that  V 

"  Assuredly  she  did ;  I  never  was  so  shocked  or 
distressed  in  my  life,  as  when  I  discovered  where 
she  had  been." 

"Most  extraordinary!''  said  the  Colonel,  alto- 
gether bewildered.  "I  suspect  Bel  must  be,  some- 
how or  other,  acquainted  with  the  circumstances  of 
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the  secret  mairiage ;  nothing  else  conld  account  for 
her  doing  such  a  thing." 

"  What  secret  marriage?" 

"  Lionel's." 

"  Lionel's  a  secret  marriage !  What  are  you 
talking  of?" 

"  I  thought  my  grandson  had  explained — " 

"  Explained  what  ?" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon — I  feel  very  much  distressed 
— I  thought  Tou  were  acquainted  with  the  circum- 
stances of  an  unfortunate  engagement  entered  into 
by  mv  nephew  previous  to  his  marriage." 

Here  Lady  Geoi^na  half  rose  from  her  recum* 
bent  attitude  on  the  sofa,  and  supporting  herself  by 
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It  appears  io  have  been  solemnized  at  Bavens- 
o  here^  in  the  chapel/'  continued  the  Colonel^ 
9  haying  stepped  in  so  far,  was  eager  to  get 
tigh  his  painful  task ;  "  and  there  was  a  child— 
y,  bom  within  the  year/' 
ady  Georgina's  cheeks  and  lips  were  of  an 
T  paleness ;  she  looked  as  if  she  were  going  to 
t,  and  she  had  often  fainted  upon  a  hundredth 
•  of  the  provocation:  she  did  not  faint  now, 
rever,  but  she  spoke  with  difficulty. 
^Will  you  have  the  goodness  to  explain  to  me 
precise  effect  of— of  such  a  marriage-if  true— 
my — my  son  and  myself?" 
'Of  course,  a  second  marriage  cannot  be  valid 
1st  the  first  wife  lives,  nor  the  offspring  of  it 
timate/'  answered  the  Colonel,  with  a  quivering 
He  too  was  deathly  pale,  and  the  withered 
d  shook  with  emotion,  as  he  laid  it  upon  hers ; 
ut  the  sin  and  the  shame  will  fall  where  it  is 
I — not  on  you,  or  on  your  child.  You  are 
neless,  and  you  will  be  the  objects  of  universal 
ipathy  and  respect." 

iady  Gteorgina  clapped  the  palm  of  her  hand 
ently  on  her  forehead. 

^Of  sympathy! — pity! — scorn  for  the  proud 
nan  in  the  dust!  But  they  shall  never  see 
'  and  so  saying,  she  rushed  out  of  the  room, 
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whilst  ihe  Colonel  rang  the  bell,  and  desired  her 
maid  might  attend  her. 

When,  anxious  and  alarmed,  he  some  time  after- 
ivards  sent  to  inquire  for  her,  the  message  he 
received  was,  that  her  Ladyship  had  laiu  down^ 
and  was  quite  composed ;  and  to  his  repeated  in- 
quiries dui-ing  the  evening,  the  same  answer  wss 
returned.  Not  thinking  it  right  to  leave  the  bouH 
under  jiresent  circumstances,  the  old  gentleman 
desired  that  a  bed  might  be  prepared  for  him,  to 
which  lie  retired  early,  very  mneh  regretting  his 
undertaking,  since  the  line  of  conduct  he  would 
have  pursued,  had  he  supposed  Lady  Georgina 
it:noraut  of  this  terrible  secret,  would  have  been 
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^bu^e  moniing  had  dawned  before  he  slept ; 
^d  when  he  rang  his  bell,  it  was  past  ten  o'clock. 
^  descending,  he  found  his  breakfast  prepared. 

"Have  yon  heard  how  Lady   Georgina  is   thi^> 
"^^^nuDg  P'  he  inquired  of  the  butler. 
'  I  believe  her  Ladyship  was  pretty  well,  Sir/' 
'  I  should  like  to  see  Sir  Francis  if  he  is  dis- 
^%Bged." 

'*8ir  Francis  and  Dr.  Falkner  went  away  with 
^>  Lady,  Sir.'' 

^'  Is  Lady  (jeorgina  gone  out  V^ 
"My  Lady  left  early  this  morning  for  Loudon, 

"  Her  wounded  pride  will  not  allow  her  to  nicret 
^^e  I"  said  the  old  man  to  himself.     ^*  Poor  thing — 
X^MMr  thing !  I  must  follow  her  to  town,  and  sec  if 
^^nyers  cannot  help  us.'' 

He  started  for  London  that  afternoon,  but  on 

calling  at   Lady   Georgina's    house   iu    Grosvenor 

'  Square,  he  was  informed  that  her  liudyship  had 

only  remained  there  a  couple  of  hours,  and  had 

then  proceeded,  with  all  speed,  to  Dover. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

One  of  Leighton's  first  objects,  on  his  return  to 
England,  had  been  to  find  oat  Agnes ;  and  his 
occasional  visits  at  her  lodging  on  a  Sunday  evening, 
had  brouglit  him  acquainted  with  Hcwson  and  his 
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lays  of  prosperity,  when  the  newspapers  descended 
rom  the  library  to  the  steward's  room.  Hewson 
ook  in  the  " Times'*  for  the  benefit  of  such  of  his 
lustomers  as  had  a  political  turn  of  mind ;  and  it 
9BB  a  great  pleasure  to  Leighton  to  get  a  spoil  at 
he  broad  sheet  occasionally,  although,  for  his  own 
■eading,  he  would  have  preferred  the  "Morning 
Post,*'  where  the  movements  of  the  fashionable 
vorld  were  recorded,  in  which  he,  as  a  humble 
init,  had  been  formerly  involved.  These  notices, 
Rrhen  he  happened  to  see  them,  brought  back  the 
lavonr  of  better  days.  They  recalled  to  him  the 
xiilets  he  had  superintended,  the  festivities  he  had 
intnessed,  the  roads  he  had  travelled  with  four 
lorses,  to  draw  him,  and  a  pretty  lady's  maid,  with 
I  pink  parasol,  beside  him,  in  the  rumble ;  together 
inth  the  petit  souper  of  delicate  remainders  in  the 
lousekeeper's  room,  and  all  the  luxuries  of  the 
lecond  table  awaiting  him  at  the  end  of  the  journey. 
Ladies'  maids  and  valets  are  not  poetical ;  if  they 
irerc,  we  should  certainly,  ere  this,  have  had  a 
^ecueU  of  verses,  singing  the  lamentable  fall  of  John 
Snipes,  or  Jemima  Higgins ;  for  what  can  be  more 
romantic,  what  more  edifying,  than  the  sudden 
reverses  of  fortune  to  which  these  unconscious 
beroes  and  heroines  are  subject?     To-day,  in  thc^ 
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full    enjoy  meat   of   ten,   twenty,    thirty   tliooBSDcT 
a-yewr — to-morrow,  in  a  garret,  living  on  tripe ! 

Leightou  did  not  see  the  poetry  of  the  thio^  ;  but 
he  felt  the  bittemesB  of  it  very  often.  Like  the 
disci'owued  Legitimists,  the  idea  of  a  Jtestoration 
was  never  absent  from  his  mind ;  and  as  the  only 
possibility  of  tbis  desideratum  eecmed  somehow  ut 
other  linked  with  the  fortunes  of  Mr.  Lewis  Wat- 
son, that  gentleman  formed  also  a  frequent  subject 
of  his  cogitations.  He  wondered  where  he  rcsidedl, 
and  how  lie  lived  ;  but  since  quitting  Paris,  he  bad 
neither  seen  nor  heard  of  him,  nor  did  he  know 
anybody  likely  to  give  faim  tiic  information  he 
desired. 
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''A  poin^r  puppy  and  a  portmanteau ;"  exactly 
the  two  articles  which  had   accompanied  Watson 
when  he  quitted  Bavenscliffe  Castle.     He  remem- 
bered the  circumstances  distinctly.    The  two  young 
men  were  at  breakfast^  and  he  was  attending  them. 
They  were  talking  of  sporting  dogs;    and  Lionel 
desired  Leighton  to  bring  in  Juno's  puppies ;  which 
he  did,  placing  the  three  little  things  (then  about 
nx  weeks  old)  on  the  floor.     The  gentlemen  played 
with  them  for  some  time,  and  Lionel  asked  Watson 
if  he  would  like  to  have  one.     He  hesitated  at  firsts 
saying  he  did  not  know  how  to  get  it  to  his  grand- 
father's.    If  once  it  was  there,  his  mother  would 
look  to  it,  and  it  would  do  very  well.     Mr.  Gros- 
▼enor  said : 

"  Carry  it  in  a  basket ;  it's  so  young,  that  it  will 
travel  quite  safely,  and  it  will  want  nothing  but  a 
little  milk  on  the  road.'' 

They  then  bade  Leighton  give  the  animal  some 
milk  in  a  saucer,  to  try  if  it  could  lap,  which  it  did. 
Nothing  more  was  said  on  the  subject,  till  the 
morning  Mr.  Watson  was  about  to  leave;  and 
then,  whilst  at  breakfast,  Mr.  Grosvenor  had  desired 
Leighton  to  have  the  puppy  put  in  a  basket  with 
some  straw,  and  see  it  placed  in  the  dog-cart. 
This  he  had  done ;  and  had  also  strapped  the  port- 
manteau, and  brought  it  to  the  carriage  himself. 
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He  was  so  impressed  witb  tlic  coiocideDce,  on 
reading  the  ativertiacment,  that  he  struck  the  table 
with  his  fist,  and  involuntarily  exclaimed  : 

"  By  G — dj  I  think  I've  got  him  now  !" 

"  Whnt's  the  matter  ?  Who  do  you  think  you've 
got?"  iuquircd  Hewaon. 

"  A  acouudrel,  who  has  been  my  rain !"  auswercti 
LcLghton.  "  I  wasn't  always  as  badly  off  as  ytm 
nee  me.     I've  lived  in  some  of  the  first  families  in 

England,  and  should  be  still,   but   for  a   d d 

rascal.  But  if  I'm  not  much  mistaken,  I'ai  upon 
bis  track  now ;  and,  poor  as  1  am,  I'll  find  the  way 
to    hunt    him    up,    or    my    name's    not    Leigh- 
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and  jumping  out  of  bed,  he  was  disturbed^  and 
made  off  withoat  them.'' 

"  And  should  you  know  the  dog  and  portmanteau 
again  r' 

''  Should  I  ?  To  be  sure  I  should.  The  dog  was 
all  white  except  his  ears,  which  were  liver-coloured, 
and  he*d  a  liver-coloured  spot  just  at  the  root  of  his 
tail ;  and  then,  besides  knowing  the  portmanteau,  I 
should  know  the  mark  on  the  linen.  I  could  swear 
to  them  both,  any  day.'' 

There  was  no  denying  that  the  circumstances 
were  very  suspicious;  but  Hewson  reasonably 
objected,  that  although  the  dog  and  poi-tmantcau 
turned  out  to  be  the  articles  in  question,  he  did  not 
see  how  that  could  prove  the  owner  of  them  guilty 
of  the  assault;  and  the  remark  was  just  enough, 
since  the  instinctive  conviction  of  Watson's  guilt, 
to  which  close  observation  had  brought  Leighton, 
could  not  be  transferred  to  another.  PIcwson  said, 
he  did  not  see  how  he  could  go  about  to  accuse  a 
gentleman,  like  that,  of  such  a  crime,  and  that  he 
did  not  think  anybody  would  listen  to  him.  But 
strong  conviction  supported  Leighton  in  his  project, 
urged  on,  as  he  was,  by  the  desire  to  recover  his 
own  position,  and  by  his  unsatisfied  tliirst  for  ven- 
geance.    No,  he  would  not  be  discouraged  by  diffi- 
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'^^es  still  at  Tower  Hill,  to  go  over  for  me  to  the 
^ed  Lion^  Inn,  at  C ,  and  inquire  about  the 

'^  What  good  will  that  do  V  asked  Mrs.  Patton. 

*'  Why,  I  might  hear  what  kind  of  dog  and 
portmanteau  it  was,  and  what  sort  of  looking 
S^tkman  left  them  there;  and  then,  if  they  Ve  the 
^me,  I  think  Fd  go  to  a  lawyer  about  it/* 

"  What's  the  use  of  going  to  a  lawyer  when  you 

kaven't  no  money  to  pay  him  his  fees  ?     Lawyers 

U  do  nothing  without  money,   more   than   other 

folks. 


99 


The  no  money,  was  a  stop  in  every  direction. 
However,  it  was  agreed  as  the  only  expedient  that 
presented  itself  for  the  moment,  to  write  to  this 
Jem  Walker  on  the  subject.  Leighton  might  have 
d(me  it  in  his  own  name,  for  he  had  known  him 
formerly^  with  such  slight  acquaintance  as  gentle- 
men's gentlemen  acknowledge  the  vaktaille ;  but  it 
was  not  impossible  but  that  Jem,  in  the  pride  of 
unimpeached  virtue,  might  decline  a  correspondence 
with  the  fallen  valet.  Leighton  therefore,  as  the 
better  scribe,  wrote  the  letter  with  Mrs.  Patton's 
authority  in  her  husband's  name ;  giving  no  reason 
for  the  inquiry  but  requesting  an  early  answer  with 
full  and  particular  descriptions  of  the  dog  and  port- 
manteau, and  also  of  their  owner. 
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■1 


His  master  beine  absent,  mad  Jem  haviog  little 
or  Dothing  to  do  but  to  eteniae  a  couple  of  hooter*, 
tbc  eoaiinu»QD  wu  not  mnrelcome,  and  a$  be  rode 
gp  to  tbe  door  of  the  inn,  be  «>w  o  icmarkablf  fine 
putnter  do^  lyiiig  *trrtebed  oat  on  tbe  door-strp 
«itb  hia  no%  on  tbc  ^ond  betvccn  hta  two  fore- 
pavs.  Tbe  ioond  of  the  borst's  foot  brougbt  the 
fttxkr  to  tbc  door. 

"  That's  a  fine  dog  <f  ysani  I"  nid  laa,  by  vaj 
of  opening  his  mianon. 

"  Ay !  be  is,"  ninnwd  ibc  oatler,  pstting  tbe 
aiumal.  "  Shsll  I  kad  jnmr  bnae  round  to  the 
stable?" 

"  111  do  that  mTKlf,"  ««id  Jem.     "  Who  doe« 
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^dy  too,  as  old  time  !     Never  runs  in  upon  the 
And  he  arn't  jealous^  as   some  dogs  be; 
1-1  back  another  half  across  a  field  V 
'*    How  old  is  he  V 

^    I  never  heerd  say ;  but  master  had  him  afore 
e  here.     I  think  he  got  him  quite  a  pu])py 
some  gentleman  as  stopped  at  the  house.^' 
aving  ascertained  that  this  was  all   the  ostler 
,  Jem  next  presented  himself  to  the  hostess. 
t^at  was  the  object  of  the  inquiries  he  was  directed 
teake  he  did  not  know ;  but  he  suspected  there 
^«6s  some  act   of  robbery  or  swindling  connected 
^^t:h  the  property  so  long  unclaimed  and  so  recently 
^A^ertised,  and  he  therefore  thought   it    advisable 
^    be   very  cautious  and   discreet.      Besides  Jem 
**>ided  himself  on  being  "  a  knowing  chap^  and  up 
^ti  a  thing  or  two,"  and  it  flattered  his  self-love  to 
%et  all  the  information  he  wanted  without  giving 
^ny  in   return.     So,  after  siiluting  Mrs.  Clark,  he 
inquired  about  the  dog  he  had  seen  at  the  door, 
which  from  the  hints  gathered  from  the  ostler,  he 
concluded  to  be  the  animal  alluded  to  in  the  ad- 
vertisement. 

"  He  was  a  fine-looking  dog,"  he  said,  *'  and  he 
knew  a  gentleman  that  wanted  a  pointer;  and  if 
the  dog  was  well  broke,  wouldn't  mind  giving  a 
pretty  long  price  for  him." 
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The  widow  laughed.  "  Poor  Rollo !"  »hc  criei, 
whereupon,  the  dog  hearing  his  name,  came  in  so* 
rubbed  his  sides  against  her  kuee.  "PoorR"llo- 
It's  a  strange  thing,  but  1  think  everyhwly  ai  gora 
past  the  bouse  and  sees  Rollo  lying  at  the  oMi 
takes  a  fancy  to  bim.  He's  as  gwid  aa  n  wpi-bouJ. 
Rollo  is ;  I'm  sure  he's  brought  us  mauy  n  fw- 
tomer !  Why  'twas  but  last  week  a  genllcniwi 
oSered  me  ten  pounds  for  him ;  and  RoUo's  i" 
chicken  either  now ;  be  you,  old  dog  ?" 

"  Then  you  won't  sell  him  I" 

"  I  don't  say  that,  neither,"  returned  Mn- 
Clark,  "  if  80  be  he  were  mine  to  scU ;  not  but  I 
should  be  sorry  to  part  with  Rollo,  too,  po« 
fellow !  But  as  folks  say,  what's  the  use  of  > 
sporting  dog  to  me  ?  It's  a  sin  and  a  shsme,  up 
they,  to  keep  a  dog  like  that  basking  in  the  lua 
all  day,  a  doing  of  nothing ;  and  so  it  is !  Lor  to" 
you  I  My  old  man  war  aa  fond  of  Rollo  as  if  h^d 
been  a  child ;  and  it's  my  opinion,  the  dof^' 
never  heen  the  same  sinee  poor  Clark  died." 

"  A  dog  what's  used  to  work  's  oft-times  si  ff*"" 
of  sport  as  his  master  is.  Come !  You'd  better 
part  with  him.  Name  your  price,  and  1  think  1 
can  get  you  a  customer." 

"Nay,"  said  Mrs.  Clark;  "he's  promised  J- 
ready  to  a  geaUftrnwi  aa  was  here  last  week ;  ti»' 
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u»  if  I  aell  him ;  but  to  say  the  truths  the  dog 

bttn't  mine  to  sell/' 
''  Not  yoor'n  I    I  thought  he  war  your  husbaiuVs. 

Pm  sure  I've  seen  Clark  shooting  to  him/' 

**  Ay^  no  doubt,  you  may ;  for  the  truth  is^  the 
dog's  our'n,  and  he  is'nt  our'n.  We\e  had  him 
ever  sin  he  war  a  pup,  and  my  husband  shot  the 
first  bird  BoUo  ever  saw ;  and  Pve  heard  him  say^ 
he  stood  as  steady  as  if  the  best  keeper  in  England 
had  broke  him/' 

"  But  whose  is  he,  if  he  bean't  your'n  V* 
"  Well,  you  see,  it's  near  on  for  six  years  agonc 
now — it  was  in  the  month  o'  December,  the  14th. 
I  mind  it  as  if  it  was  but  yesterday,  and  I  re- 
member the  day  of  the  month,  because  it  happened 
to  be  poor  Clark's  birthday,  and  we'd  a  friend  or 
two  in  to  drink  a  glass  of  punch  at  supper  time. 
Well,  I  suppose  it  might  be  about  six  o'clock  in 
the  evening,  a  gig  stopped  at  the  door,  and  a  gen- 
tleman alighted  from  it.  Clark  heard  the  wheels, 
and  called  Bill,  the  ostler  as  wc  had  then,  to  take 
the  horse ;  but  the  man  as  drove,  said,  he'd  just 
give  him  a  little  hay  and  water,  and  bade  Bill  not 
take  him  out  o'  the  shafts.  The  gentleman  hadn't 
no  luggage  incept  a  small  portmanteau,  and  a 
round  basket,  which  Clark  earned  into  this  here 
verj'  parlour  we're  a  sitting  in.     Howsomever,  he 


often  thought,  Clark  and  I,  't' 
Howsomever,  'twas  a  hearty  one 
witucss  to !  Lauk  &  mercy,  I 
never  ased  you  if  you  wouldn' 
something  I     Don't  say  no  1", 

Jem  Walker  had  no  intention 
no ;  on  the  contrary,  he  said 
will  in  the  world;  and  the  hoa 
him  a  stiff  tumbler  of  brandy-aa 
her  story  at  his  reqneat. 

"  Well ;  when  the  gentleman 
be  poured  some  milk  into  a  sane 
Clark,  who  had  gone  in  to  see 
wanting,  saya  he,  '  Joat  untie  tl 
you  ?'  says  he ;  '  I've  got  a  you 
I'll  give  him  a  little  of  this  milli 
Lusbaud  unties  the  basket,  and  t 
was  a  puppy  not  much  bigger  th 
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"Well,  Sir,  when  the  dog  had  lapped  up  the 
milk,  the  gentleman  bade  my  husband  put  him  in 
the  basket,  and  tie  it  up  again,  for  says  he,  '  Vm 
a  going  oat  for  a  bit;  but  I  shall  be  back  time 
enough  to  catch  the  Lunnun  coach,'  says  he,  ^  as  it 
passes  your  door/ 

"'That'll  be  'twixt  eleven  and  twelve  o'clock,' 
says  Clark. 

"  *  Well,'  says  he,  '  I  shall  be  back  afore  that ;' 
and  away  he  walked  with  his  stick  in  his  hand — I 
think  I  see  him  now." 

'*  What  sort  o'  chap  was  he  ?"  asked  Jem. 

"Well,  he'd  ha'  made  two  o*  you.  He  was  a 
well  grown  man;  and  might  be  six  or  seven  and 
twenty  years  old ;  and  he'd  got  on  a  brown  great 
coat;  and  when  he  went  away,  he  tied  a  hand- 
kerchief, a  blue  and  white  check  it  was,  about  his 
throat." 

"  And  what  came  on  him  arter  ?" 

"  The  Lord  knows !  When  he  was  gone  Clark 
brought  the  basket  into  the  bar,  and  untied  it 
to  show  me  the  dog — I  was  always  fond  o'  them 
creturs;  and  I  and  Mrs.  Blake  as  kept  the  grocery 
opposite — she  and  her  husband  had  dropped  in  to 
take  a  glass  o'  something,  'cause  it  was  my  old 
man's  birthday ;  she  and  I  fondled  the  dog,  and  it 
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pUyol  about  the  floor  with  a  cork  wr  ^ivcd  it,  till 
we  thought  the  gentleman  would  be  coming  in; 
and  then  my  husband  put  it  into  the  basket,  anil 
carried  it  back  to  the  parlour,  and  thcrt-  it  whined 
and  cried — it  wanted  to  be  back  with  us.  and  have 
the  cork  again,  didn't  you,  Ro!lo  ?"  Eollo  wagccd 
assent. 

"  Well,  Sir,  when  the  church  struck  a  quarter 
past  eleven,  Clark  aays,  says  he,  '  If  that  'ere  gen- 
tleman am't  soon  hack,  he'll  miss  the  coach  1'  and 
presently  he  got  up,  and  went  to  the  door  to  look  if 
he  could  see  him  a-coming.  '  i  don't  see  ngthii^ 
on  him,'  says  he,  coming  back  presently,  *  and  in 
ten  minutes  the  coach  'IJ  be  here !' 
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many  a  gentleman  '11  be  worse  off  this  night  than 
sleeping  at  the  '  Bed  Lion/  and  with  that  I  went  in 
and  put  a  pair  of  sheets  to  the  fire. 

"Well,  Sir,  to  make  short  of  a  long  story,  the 
gentleman  didn't  come.  I  made  up  the  bed  in 
No.  6,  and  put  water  in  the  jug,  and  hung  a  couple 
of  clean  towels  on  the  horse,  but  deuce  a  bit  we  saw 
on  him.  Clark  and  I  sat  up  till  near  one  o^clock, 
and  then  we  went  to  bed. 

"'He's  just  a  going  to  stay  where  he  is,  all 
night,'  says  Clark,  '  and  no  doubt  he'll  be  back  in 
the  morning.' 

"  Howsever,  our  Sal — that's  my  little  girl — she's 
at  school  now; — she  goes  to  Miss  Crumpton's 
school,  in  East  Street,  perhaps,  you'll  know  Miss 
Crumpton  ? — she  comes  up  to  my  bedroom  when 
I  was  a-putting  on  my  clothes  in  the  morning,  and 
says  she,  '  Mother,'  says  she,  '  there's  something 
alive,  a-whining  and  crying  down  below,  in  a 
basket ;  what  is  it  V 

" '  Bless  me,'  says  I,  ^  it'll  be  the  gentleman's 
little  dog  j  we  must  give  it  a  sup  of  milk,  or  the 
poor  thing  '11  starve  !'  So  I  hurries  on  my  clothes, 
and  down  I  went  and  guv  it  some  milk,  and 
thankful  it  war !  Warn't  you,  RoUo  ?"  Rollo,  as 
usual,  whenever  he  was  appealed  to,  irave  a  eorrobo- 
rative  wag. 
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"  Well,  Sir,  the  day  went  on,  and  no  gcotl^nan ; 
and  two  o'clock  struck,  and  no  gentleman ;  and 
then  Clark  says,  says  he,  '  I'm  afeard  something 
has  happened  to  him/ 

" '  Lauk  a  mercy,'  saya  I,  '  what  coold  happen 
him  ?' 

"'He  may  have  tumbled  into  the  water/  sajii 
Clark. 

"  Well,  Sir,  we  was  a-atanding  at  the  door  wl 
he  said  this,  and  who  should  we  see  just  then 
coming  towards  us,  hut  a  lad  as  had  hved  oetler 
with  us,  and  he'd  been  a-living  since  at  the  'Eagle,' 
at  EUerton;  but  he  and  Mr.  Simmons  had  had 
words,  and  he  was  a-going  to  look  for  a  place  down 
the  country.  So  he  corned  up  to  my  husband,  and 
says  he,  '  Have  you  heard  what's  happened  at  the 
Castle  ?'  saya  he. 

" '  No,'  says  I.  '  Has  anything  happened  at 
Laughton?'  for  that's  the  nearest  to  us;  and  «c 
never  bad  nothing  to  do  with  the  Ravenscliffe 
folks,  so  that  I  didn't  think  on  'em. 

"'No,'  says  he,  *  it's  Ravenscliffe,  I  mean;'  and 
then  he  up  and  told  us  how  the  Castle  had  been 
attacked  by  robbers  in  the  night,  and  that  Mr. 
Grosvenor  was  killed;  he  warn'l,  you  know,  but 
thaf  a  what  we  beerd  at  first ;  and  how  the  EllertOD 
doctor  bad  \»eii  C^R\^«d,  and  how  an  express  had 
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been  sent  up  to  Lunnim  to  bring  down  Sir  Francis 
and  my  Lady. 

**  Well^  Sir,  we  was  so  taken  aback  at  this,  that 
it  was  some  time  afore  we  could  think  of  auythiug 
else  whatsoever;  but  at  last,  when  evening  came, 
and  no  gentleman^  I  says  to  my  husband,  says  I, 
'  Lauk,  Clark ;  I  hope  the  gentleman  didn^t  fall  in 
with  them  'ere  robbers/ 

"*  I  hope  not/  says  Clark ;  '  but  that's  just  what 
I  was  a-thinking  on;  and  if  he  don't  come  back, 
Fve  a  mind  to  go  to  Slater,  the  constable,  and  tell 
him  about  it ;'  and  I  believe  he  would,  if  it  hadn't 
been  found  out  that  it  wasn't  robbers ;  but  Mr. 
Grosvenor's  valet  that  had  done  it/' 

"  And  didn't  the  gentleman  never  come  back  ?" 
inquired  Jem  Walker. 

"  Not  he,*'  answered  Mi-s.  Clark,  ''  Wc  never  see 
his  face  agen  from  that  day  to  this ;  and  it  was  always 
Clark's  opinion,  and  mine  too,  that  he'd  timibled  into 
thtf  river,  in  the  dark,  and  got  drowned." 

"  Well,  maybe  he  war,  and  maybe  he  warn't," 
said  Jem,  who  knew  nothing  about  the  matter,  but 
had  no  objection  to  appear  as  if  he  did.  ''  And  now 
you  want  to  sell  the  dog  ?" 

*^  I  don't  say  that  neither,"  returned  Mrs.  Clark ; 
"for  I'm  fond  o'  the  animal,  and  my  husband  'ud 
as  soon  ha'  thought  o'  parting  with  his  right  hand 


that  ere  advertisement.  I  s'po! 
that's  what  brought  you  here  ?" 

Jem  nodded  assent. 

"  It  was  a  gentleman  as  ofFere 
the  dog  only  last  week.  He  kj 
Been  him  out  with  my  hasbuid 
him  I  didn't  know  as  I'd  any 
'cause  he'd  been  left  here  a  pup  1 
bid  me  advertise  hioi  in  the 
thought  I'd  do  it  just  to  see  i 
him,  for  I  should  like  to  know 
gentleman  that  owned  him." 

"Well,"  Bays  Jem,  finishin 
brandy-and-water,  "  if  the  dog'j 
is,  and  there's  no  more  about  it.'' 

"  There's  his  jMrtmantle  up  i 
closet,"  continued  Mrs.  Clark; 
yesterdar  as  I  was  a-tnminir  ou 
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was  one  aa  wouldnH  lay  a  finger  on  no  gentleman's 
property;  more  especial  when  it  was  locked,  you 
know/' 

''Bat  there  might  be  something  in  it  to  show 
who  he  was/'  suggested  Jem. 

'•That's  true/'  said  Mrs.  Clark;  "but  we  was 
always  in  hopes  he'd  come  back." 

An  early  post  conveyed  to  Mrs.  Fatton  the  sum 
of  the  information  thus  collected. 

"The  dog  andjportmantle/'  said  Jem,  was  left 
at  the  '  Red  Lion'  about  six  years  agoue  by  a  geu- 
tleman  in  a  brown  great  coat,  about  twenty-five 
yearn  old^  as  comed  in  a  gig.  He  war  taller  than  I, 
which  he  mite  easy  be.  He  had  eggs  and  ham  for 
tea^  and  guv  milk  to  the  dog  as  lapt,  and  said  he 
was  a-going  up  to  Lunuun  by  the  coach.  The  dog 
was  in  a  round  basket,  and  when  he  went  out  he 
tied  a  check  handkerchief  about  his  neck,  and  said 
he'd  be  back  for  the  up  coach  as  passes  at  eleven — 
but  he  never  comed.  It  was  the  same  night  as 
that  ere  business  corned  off  at  ttavcnscliffe  twixt 
Mr.  Grosvenor  and  his  valet  as  was.  The  dc»*c 
answers  to  the  name  of  Roller,  and  is  an  uncommon 
fine  animal,  liver  and  wight,  and  a  gentleman  offered 
ten  guineas  for  him,  which  is  a  long  price  for 
a  dog  six  years  old — but  it  war  Clark  as  broke  him, 
and  he  war  a  capital  shot,  and  his  tail's  as  tine  us 


\ 


F^^^^^^^H 

286                                ADVENTCKES    OF 

my  lady's  whip,  and  uncommon  strong  and  ctever. 

The  portmantle's   in   the  garret,   but   they   han*l 

never  opened  it." 

These  indications  were  too  plain  to  be  mistaken. 

LeightoD  felt  quite  satisfied  that  Mr.  Wataon  was 

the    missing    traveller,    and    also    Mr.    Grosvenor's 

assailant ;  but  now  that  he  had  obtained  this  infor- 
mation and  convinced  himgelf,  what  use  was  he  to 
make  of  his  knowledge  ?  How  convert  it  to  his  own 
advantage  ?  Who  conld  he  address  ?  Who  would 
attend  to  anything  he  said  ?  Even  in  this  counlry, 
where  something  like  justice  and  equal  dealing  is 
aimed  at,  it  is  astonishing  bow  difficult  it  may  be 
for  a  poor  man  to  obtain  a  hearing  of  any   onv 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

^NE   evening  whilst   she   was  at   tea  with  her 

^er,  Agnes  was   surprised   by  receiving  a  note 

^m  Mr.  Conyers,  requesting  that  she  would  call 

^  him  the  following  day  at  eleven  o^clock.     It  was 

^tten  in  a  respectful  tone :  "  Mr.  Conycrs  pre- 

^^ting  his  compliments  to  Mrs.  Gibson^  requesting 

^er,  if  not  inconvenient,  &c.,  &c./*  and  the  person 

^ho  brought  it  waited  an  answer. 

*'What  can  it  be  about?'*  she  said,  the  almost 
extinguished  hope  revi^dng  for  a  moment. 

'*  He  must  have  heard  something,"  said  IMartha, 
something  meant  about  Willie,  of  course. 

"I  wish  he  could  sec  me  this  evening,"  ex- 
claimed the  mother;  "it's  so  long  to  wait.  I 
wonder  if  I  should  find  him  if  I  went  directly  ! 
But  the  lad  who  brought  the  note  told  her,  that 
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Mr.  Coiiycra  always  quitted  the  ofBce  at  five  o'clock; 
so  she  sent  word  that  she  would  wait  on  him  pre- 
cisely at  eleven. 

Altliough  tlie  sisters  sat  up  half  the  night, 
hoping,  conjecturing  and  speculating  on  what  the 
uuuiiual  summons  might  portend,  Agnes  was  ready 
betimes,  and  thought  ten  o'clock  would  never  strike. 
It  came  at  last,  and  soon  afterwards,  with  the  cer- 
tainty of  being  there  before  the  hour  appointed,  she 
proceeded  to  the  lawyer's.  When  the  door  was  opened, 
she  was  ])olitely  informed  he  was  engaged  just 
then,  but  she  was  shown  into  a  private  room  and 
requested  to  wait.  It  was  a  clerk  that  admitted 
Vier ;  n  man  slic  \i^A  nften  seen  before  when  shp 
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ment  would  have  been  accepted  as  no  more  than 
her  dne^  but  her  dreams  of  Ladyhood  were  all  gone 
by  now^  and  she  was  very  humble. 

Her  heart  beat  every  time  she  heard  a  room 
door  open  or  a  foot  in  the  hall;  but  another  and 
another  was  let  out,  some  by  Mr.  Conyers  himself, 
for  she  recognized  his  voice — still  he  came  not  to 
her.  She  was  in  fact  a  great  deal  too  early,  and  had 
nearly  three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  wait.  She  was 
getting  quite  sick  with  impatience,  when  she  heard 
a  carriage  stop  and  a  loud  double  knock.  Imme- 
diately afterwards  the  same  clerk  opened  the  door  of 
the  room  she  was  in,  and  ushered  in  a  very  digni- 
fied, aristocratic-looking  old  gentleman,  who  bowed 
to  her,  and  as  the  door  closed,  said :  "  Miss  Craw- 
furd,  I  believe  V 

Agnes  blushed  and  hesitated;  she  had  been  so 
long  called  Mrs.  Gibson — even  Mr.  Conyers  had 
called  her  so — that  her  first  unconscious  impulse 
was  to  deny  her  own  name. 

''I  believe,*'  continued  the  old  gentleman, 
putting  another  construction  on  her  hesitation,  "  I 
believe  you  have  reason  to  think  that  you  might 
justly  have  laid  claim  to  another  appellation/' 

"I  am  commonly  called  Mrs.  Gibson,  Sir," 
answered  Agnes,  not  well  comprehending  his  mean- 
ing. 


21-0  ADVENTDEB8   Oy 

"  But  your  name  is  not  Gibson,  19  it  ?  Yon  are 
Agues  Crawfurd,  of  the  HolmeB,  are  you  not  t" 

Agiirs  blushed,  and  looked  rather  angry ;  she 
thouplit  the  question  impertinent;  but  she  answered  : 

"  I  was,  Sir." 

*'  Arc  you  married,  then  ?" 

Another  awkward  question ;  but  she  answered, 
rather  haughtily, 

"  Xo,  Sir." 

"  I  understand  you  adopted  the  name  of  Gib> 
sou  ?" 

No  answer. 

Colonel  Grosvenor — for  of  course  it  was  he — 
felt  a  cdTiviction  that  the  story  of  the  secret  mar- 


A  BEAUTY.  241 

anybody  but  her  own  early  friends^  John  and 
Martha.  The  only  circumstance  that  enabled  her 
to  meet  Mr.  Conyers  beings  that  he  knew  she  had 
been  deluded  by  a  mock-marriage^  mortiiying  as 
even  that  was.  So  now^  interrogated  by  this 
stranger^  well-bred  though  he  was^  the  old  leaven 
appeared  again ;  the  pale  cheek  flushed,  and  pride 
sat  upon  the  still  beautiful  brow.  That  was  not 
a  woman  to  be  led  astray  by  a  weak  boy  like 
Lionel. 

"  I  am  afraid  you  think  me  impertinent/^  said 
the  Colonel,  '^but  excuse  me,  my  questions  are 
connected  with  interests  of  great  importance.  You 
have  a  son,  I  think  V 

,  "  Oh !''  cried  Agnes,  clasping  her  hands  with 
energy^  and  at  once  breaking  through  the  reserve 
of  her  demeanour,  "  tell  me — tell  me,  where  is  he  ? 
— ^where  is  my  child  V* 

**  Is  he  not  with  you  V*  inquired  the  Colonel. 

"  Oh,  no— no ! — is  he  found  ?  Is  it  about  him 
that  Mr.  Conyers  sent  for  me  V* 

"  Certainly  not,"  answered  the  Colonel.  "Am  I 
to  understand  that  you  have  lost  your  child  ?" 

Agnes  burst  into  tears,  the  disappointment  was 
80  great. 

"  I  thought  it  was  to  hear  of  my  boy  that  I  was 
sent  for,"  she  said,  when  she  could  speak. 

VOL.    III.  M 


Hi  IDTXVTTSES  OP 

-  C<a»w  Toanelf,"  aid  Cokmd  Giosmior,  in 
*  ii'«  vox  a  Bcv  Kt  at  sB^iinoiu  wen  beginntn^ 
-  hi-rz :  ~  snj  he  aim.  It  ns  I  who  reqnoted 
-h.t  =.:tfT)fv :  isd  be  Hnred  I  should  not  hirc 
iter.  K  v-.:bM>t  cDecnt  lOKHU.  I  had  no  idea  yon 
iiki  iTii:  T:cr  cJiiid :  when  did  tdq  Iom  him,  and 


XDi  t:--!  U't anrr  had  anr  soipicion  ?  There 
:■  '!>:cT  t:-::  ihin^  hkeh  to  have  taken  him? — 
•;•  CT  '^ai  had  a  mociTe  fir  doin^  it  ?" 

>  :'>xy.  CTiksf  his  fatfaa." 

?::;   vttiT  QOOTc  do  rou  snppose  be  conid 
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tinent  old  gentleman,  who  had  an  air  of  such  high 
birth  and  prosperity  about  him,  that  she  thought 
he  could  succeed  in  anything  he  undertook. 

"The  boy  you  have  lost  was  the  son  of — of 
Lionel  Grosvenor,  was  he  V^ 

"  Tea,  Sir/' 

*'  To  whom  you  supposed  you  were  married  V 

"Yes/' 

Colonel  Orosvenor  then  proceeded  to  ask  her  a 
Yaiiety  of  questions  concerning  the  marriage,  and 
all  that  had  followed  it;  and  amongst  others  he 
inquired  whether  she  knew  the  name  of  the  person 
who  had  performed  the  ceremony.  Iler  confidence 
won  by  the  promise  to  aid  her  efforts  for  the 
recovery  of  her  child,  she  answered  him  without 
reserve. 

"  I  did  not  know  at  the  time,  but  I  know  now. 
I  saw  the  gentleman  at  Deal.  He  was  performing 
the  service  there,  and  I  learnt  his  name  was  Wat- 
son.    I  knew  him  again  directly/^ 

"  Then  you  were  married  by  a  clergyman  V 

"  I  don't  know  whether  he  was  a  clergj- man  then ; 
and  I  was  never  asked  in  church.  That  may  be  the 
reason  the  marriage  was  not  a  real  one.'' 

She  added  that  they  had  all  signed  a  certificate, 
but  she  did  not  know  where  it  was ;  Mr.  Grosvenor 
had  kept  it. 

m2 


JL9 .  ie  vaaec  a  farmw  kr  itwalu,  aid  tv 
Heraci  vaesais  me  had  ibt  la^iaaa  tbc  the 
wa  xaZj  IiBo^i  wiSt  or  mdov. 

'  If  ^jjc  leeueiu  bl  aM  ottiiwl  M  B«*fBt- 
■~ttv  TT»r  ^  Ur.  fi  iMH  iMi  bd eoBe  im  to  firriiilnn, 
ia<£  !  iaic  exa  on  krBc  wick  kin,  and  ifatn  fiiaiid 
iff  Ilu  itffiSTCii  ne.  I  doa't  kBov  wkrt  I  Aooll 
iii:^  aiiu .  I  aak  I  ikMld  hnv  p«t  u  end  to 
117WX.  ^c  -X  bppTfd  M  iliKmiilj  fint  I 
jori  ie  ra  aoki,  ad  «p(w  iWl  I  left  tke  lodg- 
jue«  :ii  F-KS  lame,  md  taok  to  bn^  hy  mj 
w^^e :  iOii  aoxe  I  head  W  «w  alii^  I  kad  got 
E  Kct  df  Efr ;  ha  MiU  I  t 
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*'  Bat  were  you  not  ambitious  for  him  ?''  asked 
Colonel  Grosvenor.  ''  Did  it  not  occur  to  you,  that 
if  you  had  been  justly  treated^  he  would  have 
been  the  heir  of  Bavenscliffe  7'' 

*'  No,  I  never  thought  of  that,  that  I  recollect. 
At  least,  I  am  sure  I  never  wished  him  to  be  so !'' 

"  Indeed !     May  I  ask  why  V 

"  Because  it  would  have  placed  such  a  distance 
between  him  and  mc" 

"  And  do  you  think  if  you  recovered  him,  you 
would  be  influenced  by  the  same  feeling  V 

"  I  am  sure  I  should.  What  comfort  could  I 
have  of  him  if  he  hved  at  Bavenscliffe  amongst  all 
those  great  people  ?*' 

The  tears  swam  in  the  old  man's  eyes  as  he  laid 
his  hand  upon  hers. 

"  You  have  been  cruelly  injured,'*  he  said,  "  and 
cruelly  maligned ;  but  you  shall  have  justice,  and  I 
pray  to  God  that  I  may  be  able  to  find  your  boy, 
and  restore  hiui  to  your  arms/' 

Agnes  clasped  her  hand  upon  his. 

"  Oh !  thank  you !  thank  you  I"  she  cried. 
*'  May  God  reward  you  for  befriending  me  V 

He  then  inquired  how  she  was  situated,  and  if 
she  was  in  want  of  money. 

"  Oh,  no  I''  she  said,  "we  can  earn  quite  enough 
to  keep  us." 
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"But  yoatppewto  be  in  Jdieata  ImmIIIi T  ttd 
Ton  mazt  not  mtr  fiUigiie  youndC" 

"  It's  odIt  inxietf,'*  die  aimwDcL  **  I  dioald 
loon  be  vdl  if  I  bad  my  bojr  a^m." 

He  pnased  monej  on  ha,  bat  ibe  miald  not 
taken. 

"  YTeU,"  he  said,  "  we  ahall  meet  again  aoon. 
When  I  wish  to  aee  joo,  Fll  meet  70a  here." 

SbrF  knged  to  ask  him  who  he  waa*  bat  aba  hnl 
not  the  conn^  to  do  it. 

He  then  o&rcd  to  drire  her  home  in  bia  cmiag^ 
vhidi  she  at  first  icAued,  bat  as  be  ionated, 
wptceenting  that  ahe  had  beea  ao  modi  ■g'****^ 
that  he    HMilit  not  peraiit  her  to  walk^  the  yielded ; 
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jNitemal,  and  reiterated  his  promise  of  seeing  her 
aoon. 

When  Agnes  reached  her  own  room^  she  dropped 
into  the  first  chair  she  came  to^  and  for  some  time 
all  she  could  say  was :  ''  Oh^  Martha !''  whilst 
Martha,  uncertain  whether  her  agitation  proceeded 
from  a  sorrowful  cause  or  a  glad  one^  was  afraid 
to  ask  questions.  At  lengthy  however^  the  story 
was  told;  and  then  ensued  the  wonders  and 
conjectures  as  to  who  this  good  angel  could  be, 
and  whence  arose  his  interest  in  her.  She  knew 
that  Sir  Francis  had  had  a  brother,  and  a  likeness 
she  discerned  to  the  Raveuscliffe  family  led  her  to 
suspect  this  might  be  he ;  but  if  it  were  so,  how 
he  should  have  become  her  friend  she  could  not  by 
any  possibility  conceive ;  nor  could  she  imagine  why 
he  should  seek  her  out  now  when  he  had  never 
done  so  before,  unless  his  motive  was  in  some  way 
connected  with  the  fate  of  her  child. 

She  was  strongly  tempted  to  go  to  Mr.  Conyers' 
office  and  inquire  the  old  gentleman's  name,  but 
was  deterred  by  the  apprehension  that  since  he 
had  not  introduced  himself,  there  might  be  a  want 
of  delicacy  in  seeking  to  penetrate  what  he  might 
have  disclosed  had  he  so  pleased. 

The  Colonel  parted  from  Agnes  very  much  im- 
pressed with  what  he  had  seen  of  this  sad,  pale. 
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vasud,  yet  itill  beanttfiil  joang  wonum,  with  W 
deep  wion^  and  her  bbited  life,  ^ut  the  wh 
Ucxiel's  legml  wife  he  did  not  doubt ;  though  whj 
his  piccioas  gnodson  Lewis  Hhonld  hare  thought 
proper  to  be  instrumental  to  the  marriage  he  could 
not  conceire,  not  ha?ing  cunning  enough  to  penetrate 
the  far-iraching  ichemes  of  Mr.  Watson.  Bnt 
what  was  now  to  be  done?  Had  Agnes's  child 
been  forthcoming,  the  path  to  follow  would  bare 
b«n  clear;  but  nnless  he  were  KCOYeied,  it  le- 
pngned  the  old  man's  feelings  to  onseat  Lady 
Geoigina  and  her  son,  opening  thoel^  sodi  S 
volume  of  scandal  to  the  world,  when  the  rcaoH  of 
the  proceeding  would  be  to  give  Agnes  s  poaition 
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taken  away  throngh  the  agency  of  Watson,  whose 
character  and  designs  he  was  now  beginning  to 
nndemtand.  After  some  consultation  with  Mr. 
Conyers,  therefore^  he  returned  home. 

The  first  question  the  Colonel  addressed  to  him, 
namely,  why  he  had  falsely  asserted  that  Lady 
Georgina  was  acquainted  with  the  fact  of  the  secret 
marriage,  confounded  Watson  as  much  as  her 
ignorance  of  it  had  done  the  Colonel. 

It  must  have  been  Louisa  Langham  you  saw/' 
the  latter,  comparing  notes,  ^^you  heard  she 
was  there,  or  had  been  there ;  but  in  that  case  then*. 
is  another  party  to  this  terrible  secret  1^' 

"  It's  not  of  much  consequence/^  returned  the 
other, ''  since  it  will  soon  be  known  to  the  public.'' 

*'  Where  is  that  poor  young  woman's  son,  Mrs. 
Gibson,  as  she  calls  hci'self  j  where  is  that  child  ?" 

The  suddenness  of  the  question  was  a  little  ruse 
of  the  old  man's,  who  wished  to  put  the  young  one 
off  his  guard,  in  order  to  see  if  his  conscience 
betrayed  him ;  and  it  did,  giving  him  all  the 
appearance  of  guilt  that  his  worst  enemy  could 
desire ;  for  although  in  fact  he  had  had  no  hand 
in  the  abduction  of  the  boy,  nor  knew  where  he 
was  more  than  the  Colonel  did,  yet  he  could  not 
forget  that  he  had  schemed  to  do  that  which  some- 
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badr  d«  lad,  io  the  hA  ol  tiM^kmOf  doM  ftr 
Um;  and  iho  1^  he  hd  ^OiUU.  fion  Ui 
cnnd&thn-  vliat  he  perfeetfy  wril  tnnr  tto  the 
child  wu  not  fathtaiii^  NnuiUnJeM^  he  m- 
fvvd  the  Colond  that  he  hid  not  Oe  BMMt 
diKsiii  Dodon  of  what  had  beeone  of  him. 

*  I  doa  I  buien  it,  8w;  ths  wm  flnont^  mt 
a  ranmoD  case  of  kidnai^i:^;  and  who  had  an 
baarst  in  the  rcBonl  of  Ae  boy  but  jtml" 

"  IHiT  LMoel  himMir.  Sir.  Of  eonne  he  did 
aot  viA  the  bor  to  oat  jmrag  Sir  Fmwi^  aa  Htj 
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now  be  the  acknowledged  Lady  Grosvcnor.  I  am 
persuaded  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  kidnapping 
die  child,  and  that  is  the  mother's  opinion  also. 
I  believe  firmly  that  it  was  you  and  nobody  else ;  I 
don't  mean  that  you  did  it  yourself,  but  that  you 
employed  somebody  else  to  do  it/' 

''  I  am  sorry  you  have  so  bad  an  opinion  of  me, 
Sir;  but  you  are  wrong,  I  assure  you.  I  had  nothing 
whatever  to  do  with  it.'' 

The  Colonel  shook  his  head. 

"  I  don't  believe  you,"  he  said,  "  and  I  shall  leave 
no  stone  unturned  till  I  find  the  boy,  that  you  may 
rely  on.  With  regard  to  the  mother,  she  shall  be 
handsomely  provided  for;  but  as  she  does  not 
desire  to  establish  any  claim  on  the  title  and  estates 
of  Ravensclifie,  either  in  her  own  person  or  that  of 
her  son,  there  is  no  necessity  for  disturbing  those 
in  possession."  The  Colonel  said  this  partly  to 
try  Mr.  Watson,  and  also  because  he  really  had  not 
made  up  his  mind  what  line  of  conduct  to  pursue. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir,"  returned  Lewis. 
"You  seem  to  forget  the  claim  we  have  on  the 
property — a  claim  I  think  it  necessary  to  sec  imme- 
diately established.  You  arc  not  a  young  man, 
and " 

"  I'll  be  no  party  to  it — none  !"  said  the  Colonel, 
^'unless  that  child  turns  up." 
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flicted  on  Lady  Georgina  and  her  son^  and  the  dis- 
grace that  would  accrue  to  the  family^  were  sources 
of  extreme  distress  to  him. 

Bat  the  situation  of  his  grandson  was  different. 
At  that  very  moment^  he  himself  was  the  real  owner 
of  Bavenscliffe^  and  Lewis  Watson  was  the  next 
heir  to  it — that  is,  provided  Agnes's  child  was  no 
longer  in  existence;  and  it  was  unreasonable  to 
expect  that  a  penniless  man  would  relinquish  these 
*  claims,  in  compliment  to  feehngs  and  sympathies 
which  he  did  not  share.  He  might  be  utterly  un- 
worthy of  the  favours  of  fortune,  and  the  Colonel 
suspected  he  was ;  but  that  did  not  entitle  him  to 
arrest  his  movements.  It  was  with  intense  vexation, 
therefore,  that  he  saw  him  depart  for  London,  whilst 
he  felt  himself  becoming  a  tool  in  his  grandson's 
hands.  It  was  his  name  that  would  be  put  forward 
as  the  claimant  to  his  brother's  title  and  estates,  and 
all  the  odium  of  covering  the  name  of  Grosvenor 
with  infamy  would  be  his. 

Mr.  Watson  had  been  gone  some  days,  and  his 
mother  was  daily  hoping  for  tidings  which  his 
grandfather  dreaded,  when  a  letter  arrived  from  Mr. 
Conyers,  which  determined  the  old  man  to  proceed 
to  London  immediately.  It  was  to  the  effect  that 
a  woman  had  come  fonvard,  who  professed  to  be 
able  to  give  some  information  regarding  the  child 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 

Not  a  hundred  miles  from  the  city  of  York  there 
9tood  a  handsome  mansion^  of  the  Elizabethan  style  of 
architecture^  called  Reston  Hall.  It  was  approached 
from  the  high  road  by  a  noble  avenue  of  elm  and 
oak;  a  broad^  smooth  gravel-walk  separated  the 
house  from  a  beautiful  green  pasture^  dotted  by  a 
flock  of  sheep  and  their  playful  progeny ;  and  on 
one  side  a  nest  of  flower-beds  reflected  the  bright 
sunlight^  and  scented  the  air. 

The  interior  of  this  mansion  corresponded  with 
what  I  have  described :  there  was  nothing  grand^ 
nothing  magnificent;  but  everything  was  clean^ 
comfortable,  and  elegant. 

At  the  period  of  this  our  first  visit  to  Reston 
Hall,  there  sat  in  the  dining-room  a  lady  and  gentle- 
man ;  the  latter,  a  middle-aged  man,  with  a  mili- 


ix-  iur  miL  i.f  j      T^^  xo^  ftoAed  tkev  Aaas, 

Ui*ir  rntsii^i    sni  el  Ji^tJitlr  kM^n^   litde  hot 

'  Zi  'ur  "UK  WT  -Ji  aeet  ^t  SmB^-nam,  Sir?" 

KisFv:?      -  ;  1^  5^^  ^"P  y^'*'  raaqM  ior  tk 
iiir-Kr7     ta-i  ▼irs  ttm  k«  alk»ved  to  eome  hoc, 

-  Tisc  ci£  iit  Q)  ?      1  a»  ■»'*^™g  to  fiod  fnih 
vxi.~  mil  -^  ^zzjemmn. 

~.    iart  HT   3i3C,^  lUamJ  Ae  bdy :    "  yoa 
itfB—  oi.    b  a^^  aot  Bonify  hiw  nide  and  31- 

-t  til  nAi,  la  joar  rye*." 
,  Urine 
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"  Oh,  no,  ahe  wont,  Pm  sure :  try  her,"  said  the 
gentleman. 

May  I,  ma  V* 

Upon  my  word,  I  donH  know ;  I  donH  choose 
to  interfere.  If  you're  so  cunning  as  to  know  ex- 
actly what  I  shall  say  before  you  ask,  it's  not  worth 
while  asking  at  all,''  said  the  lady. 

Whereupon  the  gentleman  cut  off  a  slice  of  cake, 
and  gave  it  to  the  child,  who  commenced  munching 
it  with  great  satisfaction. 

''  Have  the  goodness  to  take  a  plate.  Sir,  and 
don't  drop  your  greasy  crumbs  on  the  carpet.  They 
get  trodden  in,  and  there's  quite  a  black  spot,  from 
your  standing  there  every  day,"  said  the  lady. 

The  gentleman  pushed  the  child  aside,  and  looked 
at  the  carpet. 

"  I  don't  see  any  black  spot,"  he  said. 

"  Of  course  not.  I  can  only  say  that  Elizabeth 
was  complaining  last  week  of  the  grease  in  the 
dining-room  carpet,  and  she  asked  me  if  I  knew 
anything  that  would  take  it  out." 

"  There's  grease  enough,  I  dare  say,"  said  the 
gentleman,  "  when  there  was  half  a  plateful  of  mock 
turtle  spilt  at  the  last  dinner  party." 

"  Pa,  may  I  have  one  of  those  green  things  ?" 

"  No,"  answered  the  lady,  "  you  may  not  have 


SL  -sunn.     T^f «  tIk  l»t  ya  of 
.  Z  r^il-r  ai^'-c  wznx  x-M  My." 
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,L-j-*.  1:7  ■•-.'T.  e:  :■«  i^d  pUy,  and 
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"  For  shame^  Sir !    What  do  you  mean  by  telling 
roeh  stories  V 
"  Yes,  it  did;  ma.     I  just  gave  it  a  push,  and  it 


ran  m." 

"  Archy,  my  precious !  come  here/*  cried  the 
lady,  her  whole  countenance  lighting  up  with  ma- 
ternal delight  as  the  door  opened,  and  a  little  boy 
in  a  white  frock  and  a  broad  purple  sash,  led  by  his 
nurse,  toddled  into  the  room.  ^'  How  is  he,  Mrs. 
Driscoll  ?     Has  he  had  a  nice  sleep  V 

"  Oh,  yes.  Ma'am,  bless  him !  He  slept  like  a 
top,  for  an  hour  and  a  half,  and  woke  up  as  fresh  as 
a  rose.  Take  care.  Ma'am,  he's  got  hold  of  your 
glass ;  he'll  spill  the  wine  over  your  dress !"  a 
thing  no  sooner  said  than  done ;  for,  whilst  the 
mamma  was  rapturously  kissing  him,  the  young 
gentleman,  more  interested  in  the  shining  metal 
than  her  caresses,  had  upset  the  fluid  it  contained ; 
whilst  the  glass  rolled  on  the  floor,  and  was 
smashed. 

"  Oh,  Archy's  broke  the  glass  !  Archy's  bn)ke 
the  glass,  ma  I"  exclaimed  Charles,  clapping  his 
hands. 

"  And  what  is  it  to  you,  if  he  has.  Sir  ?  Have 
the  goodness  to  mind  your  own  business,  and  take 
care  you  don't  do  more  mischief  than  he  does. 
Archy's  only  a  baby." 
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"Wipe  your  mouth,  Muster  LanreniM;   yon' 
got  a   pocket-liandkerchiRf,"    said     Mrs.   DriscolV 
sharply.     "  Why  don't  you  ubc  it,  Si 

"  Now  my  pet  shall  go  out,  and  have  a  oub:' 
walk,"  8wd  the  lady,  fondly  arranging  little  Archy^- 
toilet ;  but  Archy  was  not  disposed  to  go ;  hi 
wanted  a  bit  of  cake,  and  in  addition,  his  □lanima's' 
gold  chain ;  so  he  clung  to  her,  and  manfully 
sistcd  DriscoU's  efforts  Co  take  him.  Coaxing  mf 
vain  ;  and  the  mother,  although  she  told  him  he 
was  very  naughty  not  to  go  when  he  was  told, 
could  not  resist  the  flattery  of  those  little  arms 
that  were  twined  round  her  neck;  ao  that  finally 
she  consented  to  a  compromiae,  gave  him  a  piece  of 
cake,  and  allowed  him  to  take  the  chain  away  with 
him. 

It  was  '  now  the  husband's  turn  to  attack  her 
about  spoiling  Archy — permitting  him  to  eat  such 
unwholesome  things,  and  giving  him  whatever  he 
cried  for ;  but  she  argued,  that  he  had  had  con- 
vulsions once,  and  she  was  afrud  of  fariuging  them 
on  again,  if  she  crossed  him.  When  he  was  a  little 
older,  she  should  pursue  a  very  difl'erent  line  of 
conduct;  for  she  detested  spoilt  children,  and  sfae 
hoped  to  see  Archy  a  much  better  behaved  child 
than  Charles. 

Thifi  aketc^  ol  cnii^  «&£ra.(Ma  will  do  for  every  day 
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in  the  year;  for  every  day  in  the  year^  since  the 
Urth  of  Archy^  did  similar  scenes  occur. 

Mrs.  Lawrence^  who,  I  need  not  observe^  was 
OQr  old  friend,  Mrs.  Aymer,  was  by  no  means  a 
hard-hearted  woman;  and  when  first  she  married 
the  Major,  she  was  a  kind  enough  mother  to  his 
son ;  whilst  Mrs.  DriscoU,  who  considered  her  own 
interests  inexorably  bound  up  with  the  boy^s  life, 
was  the  most  careful  of  attendants :  so  that  little 
Charles,  as  he  was  called,  was  extremely  well  off. 
But  a  reverse  befel  him  which  has  befallen  many 
another  child :  Mrs.  Lawrence,  his  step-mother,  be- 
came the  mother  of  a  child  of  her  own,  and  Charley's 
nose,  as  the  phrase  is,  was  put  out  of  joint ;  not  as 
regarded  his  father,  who  loved  him  as  much  as  ever, 
and  who  would  doubtless  not  have  permitted  him  to 
be  ill-treated,  if  he  knew  it.  But  Charley  was  not 
ill-treated :  he  was  neither  beaten  nor  starved ;  but 
he  was  checked  and  snubbed,  and  altogether  dealt 
with  in  a  manner,  that  in  the  long  run,  when  he 
was  somewhat  older,  was  likely  to  make  his  home 
and  his  step-mother  hateful  to  him. 

Mrs.  Lawrence  herself  set  the  example,  and,  after 
some  hesitation,  Mrs.  DriscoU  followed  it  at  a 
humble  distance.  She  had  hesitated  at  first,  be- 
cause natural  tendency,  as  well  as  habit,  inclined 
her  to  be  kind  to  a  boy  on  whom  hung  her  own 
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the  secret  most  live  and  die  with  themselves. 
Willie  Gibson  must  inherit  General  Lawrence's 
estate,  and  Archy  must  be  content  with  the  position 
of  a  younger  son. 

Yet,  for  all  that,  Mrs.  Driscoll  could  not  help 
dallying  with  the  power  she  possessed.  If  she 
cjuanelled  with  her  husband,  she  would  threaten 
to  tell  "he  knew  what;''  and  when  she  was  in 
a  bad  humour  with  Charles,  she  often  exclaimed, 
that  if  he  didn't  take  care,  sheM  soon  get  him 
turned  out  of  that  home,  and  sent  to  a  ver}'  dif- 
ferent kind  of  house,  where  he  would  have  to  be 
made  a  tailor  or  a  shoemaker,  and  be  obliged  to 
work  for  his  bread ;  whilst  at  other  times  she  threw 
out  hints  to  Mrs.  Lawrence,  that  if  that  ladv  had 
had  the  slightest  clue,  must  certainly  have  awakened 
her  suspicions.  But,  in  spite  of  this  coquetting, 
Mrs.  Driscoll  had  no  intention  whatever  of  betraying 
herself:  the  motive  was  not  sufficient,  and  the  penalty 
was  too  great. 

Affairs  had  been  for  some  time  in  this  position 
at  Reston  Hall,  when  an  advertisement  appeared 
in  the  "  Times/'  headed  "  Child  lost  or  stolen." 
Date,  place,  and  other  circumstances,  were  then 
named,  and  a  reward  of  j6500  offered  to  any  one 
who  would  give  such  information  as  would  lead  to 
his  recovery.     But  Major  Lawrence  did  not  take 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Mrs.  Smithers  kept  a  lodging-house  in  Duke 
^reet,  St.  James's ;  and  it  was  there,  as  T  have  for- 
^^crly  mentioned^   that  Mrs.  Driscoll  had  lodged 
^^th  her  two  charges,  Charles  Lawrence  and  her 
'^wn  little  girl.     Mrs.  Smithers  kept  the  lodging- 
Viouse  still ;  and  it  so  happened  that  her  first  floor 
>7as  inhabited  by  a  Member  of  Parliament,  of  whom 
she  was  not  a  little  proud,  and  about  whose  affairs 
she  was  not  a  little  curious ;  insomuch  that,  under 
an  idea  that   she   might   discover  some  important 
State  secrets,  she  always  made  a  point  of  peeping 
into    the    ends   of  his    letters  —  luckily  for   her, 
envelopes  not  being  in  such  general  use   then  as 
they  are   now ;    and  when  he  went  out,    she  in- 
variably   paid   a   visit    to    his   writing-table,    and 
inspected  his  papers. 

VOL.    III.  N 
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As  Mr.  Briggs  waa  a  club-man,  he  had  no  oe  -^^ 
4.-.C  t'j  ute  any  of  the  daily  journals,  since  he  r- 
•'^im  more  agreeably  wbilst  lounging  over  hia  br^w 
t'ji^    in   Pall   \Iallj    bnt  whenever  he  propose^J.. 
make  a  speech,   he  always  desired  the  "  Times  -"  („ 
be  sect  to  his  lodging,  in  order  that  he  might  pre- 
iene  I'or  postorit)'  these  specimens  of  his  eloquenix.       I 
Thui.  when  Mn.  Smithcrs  went  upon  these  vojtgc* 
•if  di*coTen%  *he   now  and  then  spent  a  ploiMit 
hai*-h'.'ur  in  perusing  the  news  ;    and  she  had,  noe 
day,  jasl  nibbed  her  spectacles,  and  placed  them 
s«.ireiy  on  her  nose,  when  her  eye  was  attndw 
hy  a:i  advenisement  in  the  second  colmnn  of  tlut 
CI.  feadM  "  Chiltl  lost  or  stolen,  April  lOtb, 
l&c.   to  anybody  tbit  mS 
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on  sharp  about  the  candles.  Fll  do  it.   There's 
rm  in  trying,  any  ways.'* 

the  following  morning,  Mrs.  Smithers  pre- 
1  herself  at  No.  6,  Saville  Row,  and  requested 
)w  if  one  Mr.  Cony  lived  there  ?  The  clerks 
ed  in  her  face,  and  said  ''No/'  which  she 
ked  was  very  singular,  since  she  had  read  it  in 
3wspaper,  and  she  was  sure  that  was  the  house 
as  to  go  to. 

is  led  to  an  inquiry  of  what  she  wanted;   and 
Donyers  being  out   of  town,   the  head  clerk 

her  a  few  questions,  the  answers  to  which 
3d  him  to  write  to  Colonel  Grosvenor :  "  For,'' 
le,  ''no  time  should  be  lost.  People  of  this 
)ften  get  tampered  with;  besides,  the  child 
)e  removed  beyond  our  reach,  if  those  who  took 
Lave  any  particular  interest  in  getting  him  out 
5  way." 

about  four-and-twenty  hours  after  the  receipt 
s  letter,  in  the  same  room  in  which  the  Colonel 
let  Agnes,  he  found  Mrs.  Smithers. 
Tour  servant.  Sir,"  said  she,  rising  as  he  en- 
"  I  suppose  you  be  the  gentleman  as  put  in 
ere  advertisement  about  the  child  as  was  lost  or 
I ;  if  it  be  the  one  I  mean,  /  say  stolen." 
len  you've  reason  to  think  you  know  some- 

about  the  child  ?" 

N  2 
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•■  I  think  I  do,  Sir.  I're  a  notion  he  was  st..^ 
'-•y  a  wr.'iman  u  lodged  in  my  house,  in  Duke  Str^^^ 
S:  Ja2-.«'5.  She  left  me,  this  last  March  was  tlr» 
VTATS  .'3  ihat  ven'  dar  as  is  named  in  the  advertise- 


■  Hiro  ih«  goodness  to  tell  me  the  particulan,  U»^ 
:  cr:-L:.ii  ot"  your  suspicion.     Pray  be  seated." 

■Wei;.  Sir."  said  Mre.  Smithers,  squattiug h^'* 
J  ::.;;■  i  red  leather  arm-chair;  "  it's  now  npwiir*" 

:'  IT  years  asone  that  she  corned  to  lodge  r>.w 

iViy.wtst  was  her  name?"  inquired  the  C(4oK:k<( 
■,  :c*  T."'  iiiojrer  if  ii  were  any  one  with  wbon  it 
B  witL  Ida  grandsu 
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tikiat  was  why  she'd  corned  to  me  in  Duke  Street, 

^^^canse  she  could  get  in  easy  at  the  gate  in  St. 

«  ames's  Place :   '  And  so/  says  she,    '  have  you  a 

^^uple  of  rooms  on  the  second  floor  that  I  could 

^7e  V     Well,  Sir,  I  was  rather  surprised  to  hear 

lier  ask  for  my  second  floor,  because  it's  mostly 

gentlefolks  as  takes  it ;  I  had  Mr.  Jones,  as  is  one 

of  the  clerks  at  Coutts's,  the  banker's,  for  a  matter 

of  three  years  and  more.    However,  I  told  her  it  was 

^cant  just  then,  but  that  I  could  not  let  it  under 

fifteen  shillings  a  week  for  the  winter,  and  a  guinea 

a  week  for  the  season,  when  the  Members  of  Parlia- 

Daent  was  in  town." 

"Well,  I  suppose  she  took  it  ?"  said  the  Colonel. 
"Why,  yes,  Sir,  to  my  surprise  she  did;  but 
when  I  heard  how  she  was  sitivated,  I  saw  the  reason 
of  it.  '  This  here  boy,'  says  she,  '  is  the  son  of  a 
officer,  and  I  have  the  care  on  him — his  mamma 
being  dead,  poor  thing  !  and  I'm  obliged  to  live 
in  good  sitivations,  you  see ;  but  it  isn't  I  as  pays 
the  rent.'  ^  So  far  so  good !'  says  I ;  so  in  she 
corned  the  very  next  day — I  remember  it  was  of  a 
Saturday,  and  it  was  rather  inconwenient  because 
we'd  got  the  stair  carpets  up,  and  I  wanted  to  give 
'em  a  wash  down  afore  the  first  floor  comed  in, 
which  I'd  just  let  it  to  Captain  Pcascbody,  as  was  a 


much  time  to  spare; 
to  suppose  this  womi 
I  am  in  search  of." 

"WeU,  Sir,  I  hav 
her;  but  you  see,  S 
nothing,  neither  ahe 
my  second  floor  aa  n 
folks,  and  in  cours 
little  boy." 

"  Certainly ;  and 
of  him  ?" 

"Well,  Sir,  to  ap 
she  did ;  but  cbildre 
Sir,  though  I  can't 
boy  as  ever  I  see ;  ho 
fever,  and  went  off  < 
gired  him  up  from  tl 
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^t  till  the  day  after  the  funeral,  and  then  we  just 
put  'em  off,  and  said  the  child  had  died  of  water  in 
the  head/' 

"  Well/'  said  the  Colonel,  who  began  to  discern 
mome  meaning  in  all  this  talk;  '^I  suppose  the 
death  of  the  child  was  a  great  trouble  to  her  ?" 

''  Sure  enough  it  was,  Sir ;  as  she  said  herself,  it 
was  just  the  loss  of  a  fortin  to.  her  and  her  family." 

''  And  it  was  to  replace  this  boy,  I  suppose,  that 
you  think  she  stole  the  other  ?" 

"  Well,  Sir ;  it  was  a  singler  thing,  and  it  seemed 
a  Providence  like;  but  it  wasn't  many  days  afore 
the  child  was  taken  ill,  that  Mrs.  DriscoU  said  to 
me,  said  she — she'd  been  down  to  the  Adelphi, 
about  a  little  matter  of  business  I'd  asked  her  to 
do  for  me,  when  she  went  into  the  city — 'Well, 
Mrs.  Smithers,'  says  she,  'I'm  blest  if  I  haven't 
seen  a  child  to-day  so  like  Master  Lawrence,  that 
you  might  take  'em  to  be  brothers/ 

'' '  You  have  ?'  says  I. 

'* '  Yes,'  says  she ;  '  it  was  down  by  the  Adelphi 
there,  where  I  went  with  your  parcel;  only  he 
wasn't  a  gentleman's  child ;  but  if  he'd  been  dressed 
like  Master  Lawrence  I  think  I'd  scarce  known  one 
from  the  other.'" 

"  And  you  are  sore  it  was  at  the  Adelphi  she  saw 
the  child  ?" 
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"  ^  Well,  it  never  corned  here/  says  Nance/ ^ 

''  And  did  she  go  to  her  sister  ?"  inquired  the 
Colonel,  in  order  to  resume  the  thread  of  the  nar- 
^^tive. 

''Why,  Sir,  in  course  I  thought  she  did;  for  she 
^ent  away  from  my  house  bag  and  baggage  in  a 
liackney  coach ;  but  what  should  I  hear  some  time 
ctfterwards,  but  that  sheM  been  living  up  in  the 
lidgewarc  Road,  next  door  but  one  to  my  late 
husband's  sister-in-law,  Mrs.  Philpots/^ 

''  Indeed  !**  said  the  Colonel.. 

''And  the  curousest  thing  was,  Sir,  that  sheM 
got  two  children  with  her — a  boy  and  a  girl,  just  as 
when  she  was  with  me  V* 

"  And  did  you  see  the  child — the  boy  she  had  got 
with  her  ?" 

"No,  Sir;  because  afoi'e  I  had  time  to  go  and 
take  a  cup  of  tea  with  Mrs.  Philpots,  which  she'd 
been  time  out  of  mind  asking  me  for  to  do,  they  was 
gone  from  there,  nobody  know'd  where.*' 

"  But  this  Mrs.  Philpots  knew  her,  then  ?" 

"  She'd  seen  her,  Sir,  at  my  house,  one  day  some 
time  afore ;  but  she  said,  that  if  it  hadn't  been  for 
the  two  children,  she  didn't  know  as  she'd  ha' 
known  her  again ;  as  she  never  see  her  but  once, 
and  then  not  to  speak  to  her." 

''  Then,  perhaps  she  was  mistaken  ?" 

N  3 


"  No,  Sir ;  for  as  soon  aa  I  heard  on  it,  my  niind 
inisgi^-ed  roe  somehow,  atid  I  made  it  my  business 
to  call  at  the  house,  and  inquire  for  hpr,  '  Is  Mre 
Driscoll  at  home  ?'  says  I,  just  nat'rnl  Ukv,  not 
letting  on  I  know'd  anything. 

'  "So,'    aaj-B  the   girl  as  answered   the    door, 
'ilM^a  gone  fron  hma  iata  Ae  eeotttiy.* 
"'Andthe^adnniridilMrr  h^b  L 
"'Tmj'  N^ahe;  'Aq^ndgaas.' 
"'AndkowirMHMlarUMeMer'  wtj»l.    *J 
heard  he'd  been  ill  I'    I  said  that  just  to  try  her, 
yOD  know. 

" '  Oh,  he's  well  enough,'  sayi  she.  '  1  never 
saw  nothing  the  matter  with  him,  except  he  was 
very  fretful  when  first  they  came/  When  1  told 
Betsey — that's  Mrs.  Philpots — that  Master  Law. 
rence  was  dead  and  buried,  I  thought  she'd  ha' 
awooned  away." 

So  for  Mrs.  Smithera  could  tell;  but  what  had 
become  of  thia  woman  and  the  children  ainoe,  abe 
had  DO  notion ;  she  recollected,  however,  that  Mra. 
SriacoU  had  a  sisttf  called  Barber,  who  worked 
with  Madame  de  Ville,  the  French  milhner,  in 
Bniton  Street,  where  some  information  might  pro- 
bably be  obtained. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

Mr.  Watson  found  no  difficulty  in  discovering  a 
lawyer  who  took  the  same  view  of  the  case  that  lie 
did ;  namely^  that  his  grandfather  ought  to  put  in 
his  claim  immediately ;  and  that  under  all  the  cir- 
cumstances^ including  the  possibility  of  the  child  by 
the  first  marriage  being  produced,  the  politic  thing 
was  to  take  immediate  possession  of  RaveusclifFe 
Castle,  let  those  who  choose  dislodge  him  at  their 
peril.  But  since  Colonel  Orosvenor  declined  taking 
any  part  in  the  proceedings,  what  was  to  be  done  ? 

"  Prove  him  non  compos/'  said  the  lawyer.  "  His 
refusing  to  claim  what  there  is  such  a  strong  pre- 
sumption he^s  entitled  to,  will  furnish  us  very  good 
grounds  to  begin  upon ;  and  you  as  the  next  heir 
can  enforce  the  claim.'^ 

On  the  plan  laid  out  by  this  limb  of  the  law,  it  is 
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but  the  habit  of  deference  prevailed,  and  touching 
his  hat^  he  answered  respectfully,  ^^  That  he  had  got 
a  job  about  Lawson's  livery,  stables/' 

"Pm  glad  of  it/'  said  Watson,  clapping  his 
waistcoat  pockets,  as  if  to  feel  if  he  had  any  money 
in  them.  "  Pve  nothing  with  me,''  he  said,  in  an 
under  tone,  adding  in  a  louder  key,  '^  you  mast  call 
upon  me,  some  day.  I'm  at  the  'Hummums,'" 
and  nodding  his  head  he  walked  on. 

"Somebody  '11  call  upon  him  that  he  little 
expects  some  day  soon,  I  fancy,"  said  Leighton. 
"  It's  just  as  if  Providence  sent  him  this  way ;  for 
he  might  have  been  in  town  long  enough  before  I 
could  have  told  where  to  find  him,  and  I  didn't 
know  but  what  he  was  out  of  the  country." 

Mr.  Watson  had  had  a  comfortable  dinner  in  the 
coflFee-room  of  the  '  Hummums,'  and  having  finished 
his  pint  of  claret,  had  gone  up  stairs  to  pack  his 
portmanteau,  when  the  waiter  knocked  at  the  door, 
and  said  a  man  below  wished  to  speak  to  him. 
Expecting  a  dispatch  from  his  lawyer,  he  said, 
"  Send  him  up !"  Presently  afterwards  the  door 
opened,  and  a  stranger  appeared.  lie  had  no 
papers  in  his  hand,  and  he  had  not  the  appearance 
of  a  lawyer's  clerk ;  moreover,  Watson  recognised 
him  for  the  man  whom  he  had  seen  standing  beside 
Leighton  in  the  morning. 
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matt  be  some  mistake  about  it^  but  the  man  was  so 
positive^  that  I  thought  there  would  be  no  harm  in 
just  mentioning  it/' 

Watson  scarcely  knew  whether  to  press  for  further 
information  or  not^  being  afraid  of  what  he  might 
hear.  How  Leighton  had  discovered  that  the  articles 
advertised  were  his^  he  couldnH  conceive^  but  at  all 
events  the  discovery  was  alarming^  and  might  lead 
to  other  suspicions.  Still  fear  and  curiosity  urged 
him,  and  he  said,  with  as  much  carelessness  as  he 
oonld  assume,  that  he  wondered  why  anybody 
should  suppose  the  things  were  his. 

"  It  seems  quite  out  of  the  way,  Sir,  to  be  sure," 
answered  Hewson;  ''but  the  man  was  sent  to 
prison,  it  seems,  for  a  thing  he  says  he  never  done, 
and  it^s  put  things  into  his  head  as  never  should 
have  been  there.  I  was  like  to  quarrel  with  him 
the  first  time  he  mentioned  it  to  me,  for  the  Colonel 
was  a  good  master  to  my  uncle,  and  has  always 
been  a  friend  to  our  family;  and  that^s  why 
I  went  dovm  to  the  Elms,  for  the  man  seemed  so 
determined  that  I  was  afraid  mischief  might  come 
of  it.'' 

There  was  mischief  impending  then  !  Leighton 
must  have  discovered  that  lie  had  been  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  llavenscliffe  tliat  night,  aiul  was 
drawing  conclusions  from  the  circumstance.     Were 
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they  ooly  coDclusiona,  or  had  he  fallen   on 
proof? 

"My  grandfather  was  very  much  attached  to 
your  uncle,  I  know,"  said  Watson,  desirous  of 
securing  Hewson's  good-will. 

"  Yes,  Sir ;  and  of  course  it  was  very  unplramnt 
to  me  to  hear  such  things  said  against  the  family-" 

"  I  don't  know  any  reason  that  follow  Lcightoa 
can  have  to  speak  ill  of  us.  When  he  n-as  in  Parit, 
lately,  in  great  distress,  I  did  what  1  conld  ttt 
assist  him ;  but  I'm  afraid  my  cousin's  ill  opinion 
of  him  was  too  well  founded;  he  always  told  me  to 
beware  of  him." 

"  Indeed,  Sir ;  I'm  sure  I'm  very  glad  I  came 
to  you ;  for  he  told  such  a  story  of  his  misfortunes, 
and  how  he  was  falsely  accused  and  put  into  jail, 
that  he  quite  got  round  me  and  my  wife,  we  pitied 
him  being  out  of  bread  so  long;  but  we'll  have 
no  more  to  say  to  him ;"  and  with  this  determi- 
nation Uewson  took  his  departure,  leaving  Mr. 
Watson  in  a  very  different  state  of  mind  to  that 
he  found  him  in.  The  bauds  slackened  that  were 
packing  the  portmanteau ;  it  was  scarcely  advisable 
to  go  to  Ravenscliffc  now,  nor  to  take  any  step  that 
would  court  public  attention.  He  was  in  that 
situation  in  which  a  man  feels  that  the  less  is  said 
about  him  tbe  better,  and  began  to  think  he  should 
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be  safer  and  more  out  of  the  way  at  the  Elms  than 
in  London. 

In  the  meantime^  Leighton^  who  at  heart  was  a 
timid  man^  little  disposed  to  energetic  action  of 
any  sort^  was  hesitating  how  to  proceed ;  he  wanted 
advice,  and  did  not  know  where  to  get  it;  and  in 
this  state  of  mind  he  came  back  to  Hewson's  in 
the  evening  to  relieve  himself  by  a  chat,  but  he 
found  a  different  reception  to  that  which  usually 
awaited  him. 

"To  be  plain  with  you,^'  said  Hewson,  "we 
wish  to  break  off  the  acquaintance.  YouMl  be  none 
the  worse,  nor  we  neither,  and  things  '11  go  on  just 
as  they  did  before.'^ 

Mrs.  Hewson  turned  away  and  busied  herself 
about  something  in  the  room,  for  she  felt  sorry 
for  the  man.  Leighton  rose  and  took  his  hat, 
saying,  he  did  not  wish  to  press  his  company  on 
anybody.  He  looked  pale,  and  his  hand  shook, 
for  it  was  a  bitter  thing  to  hear  said  in  a  house 
he  had  found  a  welcome  in ;  and  Hewson,  who  was 
a  remarkably  kind-hearted  person,  could  not  resist 
excusing  his  harshness,  by  avowing  the  cause — he 
found  he  had  slandered  a  family  for  whom  he, 
Hewson,  and  his  uncle  before  him,  entertained  the 
greatest  respect.  % 
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"  And  you  are  sore  the  dog  and  portmanteau  are 
his?''  asked  Parsons.  "Because  if  they  are,  the 
strongest  thing  against  him  is  his  denying  of  it. 
For  say  he'd  forgotten  'em  all  this  time,  or  didn't 
think  'em  worth  claiming,  that's  no  reason  he 
should  deny  'em  being  his." 

The  other,  declaring  his  certainty  of  the  facts 
alleged.  Parsons  desired  him  to  walk  in  and  wait  a 
bit  till  he  could  find  a  magistrate  at  leisure  to  give 
his  attention  to  the  business;  but  when  Leighton 
narrated  his  tale,  elate  with  the  hope  that  a  warrant 
would  be  immediately  issued  for  the  apprehension 
of  Watson,  the  magistrate  demurred  at  the  evidence. 
There  was  nobody's  word  for  all  this  but  that  of 
a  suspected  person;  and  even  supposing  the  dog 
and  the  portmanteau  did  belong  to  the  gentleman 
in  question,  it  did  not  follow  that  it  was  he  who 
had  made  the  attack  on  Mr.  Grosvenor. 

"  But  if  they're  his,  why  does  he  deny  them, 
your  worship,"  said  Leighton,  borrowing  the  hint 
from  Parsons,  *'  if  he  isn't  afraid  to  own  them  ?" 

But  the  magistrate  had  too  nice  a  sense  of  his 
own  dignity  to  accept  a  shrewd  suggestion  that  had 
not  originated  with  himself,  and  was  consequently 
less  disposed  than  before  to  adopt  the  views  of 
the  witness.  He  inclined  to  the  notion  that  the 
gentleman  had  disowned  the  things  because  in  fact 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

Charley  Lawrence  was  standing  in  the  corner^ 
in  the  nursery^  at  Reston  Hall^  wiping  away  with  his 
pinafore  the  tears  that  streamed  down  his  rosy  face. 
Archy  and  he  had  been  playing  together,  when  the 
former,  for  some  trifling  cause,  began  to  cry ; 
whereupon  Mrs.  DriscoU,  hearing  her  mistress  oh 
the  stairs,  fell  into  a  violent  passion  with  Charley, 
and  giving  him  a  smart  box  on  the  ear,  thrust  him 
into  the  comer,  telling  him  he  was  the  plague  of 
her  life,  and  that  she  wished  she'd  never  seen  his 
face ;  a  sentiment  she  reiterated  to  Mrs.  Lawrence, 
who  entered  the  room  with  a  letter  in  her  hand. 

''This  is  for  you,  Driscoll,'*  said  the  lady,  giving 
it  to  her.  "  What  has  that  naughty  boy  been  doing 
now  V^ 

"  He's  always  making  that  dear  child  cry,  with 
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moment  ?  My  God  I  Have  done^  Sir !  I'll  smack 
you^  if  you  don't  I  That  old  Smithers  !  Cunning 
devil !  Will  you  leave  the  paper  alone,  Sir  ?  I'll 
put  you  in  the  comer,  in  a  minute,  to  stand  beside 
your  brother!  What,  in  the  name  of  the  Lord, 
shaU  I  do  r 

Then,  after  reflecting,  she  folded  up  the  letter, 
and  put  it  in  her  pocket,  washed  the  tears  from 
Archy's  face,  desired  Charley  to  stay  where  he  was 
till  she  came  back ;  and,  under  the  impression  that 
there  was  no  time  to  lose,  descended  the  stairs  to 
her  mistress's  bed-room,  into  which  she  had  heard 
her  go  when  she  left  the  nursery. 

"  What's  the  matter,  DriscoU  ?  There's  nothing 
wrong  with  my  pet,  is  there  ?" 

''  No,  Ma*am,  bless  him  I  He's  quite  well, 
thank  God!  And  certainly  the  sun  never  shone 
on  a  sweeter  infant.  I  never  thought  I  could  have 
loved  a  child,  that  wasn't  my  own,  as  I  love  this 
one ;  and  often  and  often,  when  I've  looked  at  him, 
it's  been  like  a  dagger  in  my  heart  to  think  that 
there  should  be  one  in  the  way  to  take  from  him 
what  ought  to  be  his  !"     Here  she  wiped  her  eyes. 

'*  Well,  DriscoU,"  said  Mrs.  Lawrence,  unable  to 
understand  this  sudden  emotion,  ''  it  is  hard,  cer- 
tainly ;  but  we  must  not  repine  at  the  dispensations 
of  Providence,  you  know."  ^ 
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''In  the  name  of  (jod^  woman^  what  do  you 
mean?''  exclaimed  Mrs.  Lawrence^  snatching  np 
the  infant^  and  laying  her  hand  on  the  bell-pull ;  for 
she  actually  began  to  believe  that  the  nurse's  enthu- 
siasm for  Archy  had  seduced  her  into  the  commis- 
sion of  murder. 

"  Don't— don't  ring,  Ma'am ;  pray  don't,  and  I'll 
tefl  you  all  V' 

"  All  what  ?*'  cried  Mrs.  Lawrence.  "  Get  off 
your  knees,  woman,  and  speak,  or  I  shall  go  mad.'' 

Then  out  it  came,  amidst  sobs,  and  groans,  and 
ejaculations — Charles  was  not  Major  Lawrence's 
child.  The  boy  died  of  the  scarlet  fever ;  and  fear 
of  blame,  and  the  father's  grief^  and  the  loss  of  the 
stipend,  had  overcome  her  principle,  and  she  had 
substituted  another,  &c. 

At  first,  Mrs.  Lawrence  did  not  believe  her.  She 
thought  it  was  some  mad  scheme,  prompted  by  that 
same  enthusiasm,  for  the  younger  child ;  but  Mrs. 
Driscoll  swore  and  protested  that  her  tale  was  true, 
entering  into  all  the  details  of  her  crime,  but  with 
one  exception:  she  did  not  confess  that  she  had 
discovered  to  whom  the  boy  belonged — that  being 
an  aggravation  of  her  guilt  that  she  thought  it  better 
to  keep  to  herself. 

Whatever  gratification  this  intelligence  was  calcu- 
lated ultimately  to  afford  her,  Mrs.  Lawrence  was, 
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added  a  barb  to  the  arrow  when  they  anticipated 
the  probability  that  Lewis  Watson  would  succeed  to 
the  estate ;  he  by  whose  cognisance  and  connivance, 
in  the  first  instance,  and  his  ea&remess  to  take 
advantage  of  the  dilemma,  in  the  second,  filled  them 
with  indignation  and  disgust. 

It  was  in  consequence  of  this  feeling  that  now,  for 
the  first  time,  the  name  of  Agnes  Crawfurd  came  to 
be  uttered  amongst  them,  unaccompanied  by  scorn 
and  contumely.  It  was  now  that  Isabel  dared  to 
stand  up  for  her  friend,  for  young  people  are  easily 
talked  down  by  authority ;  and,  in  spite  of  her 
secret  leanings,  she  had  been  silenced  and  perplexed 
by  the  confident  denunciations  of  everybody  belong- 
ing to  her. 

By  this  time,  Henry  Langham  and  his  wife  were 
separated,  not  legally,  nor  by  mutual  consent ;  for 
she  was  still  very  much  attached  to  him,  and  it 
was  much  against  hers ;  but  her  attachment  could 
not  overcome  her  love  of  argument,  and  after  several 
unsuccessful  attempts  at  release,  he  proposed  certain 
amicable  arrangements,  which  she  perforce  acceded 
to,  but  which,  finding  herself  unhappy  under  them, 
she  incessantly  transgressed.  She  had  neither  tem- 
per to  live  with  him,  nor  resolution  to  live  away 
from  him.     Considered,  therefore,  in   their  matri- 
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except  as  related  to  him  by  his  wife;  but  this 
much-condemned  and  lamented  escapade  of  Isabel's 
liad  now  assumed  a  new  interest,  from  the  unex- 
pected disclosures  regarding  Lionel's  first  marriage ; 
and  everything  she  had  to  tell  about  Agnes  was 
listened  to  with  eager  curiosity.  It  was  not  their 
cue  to  abuse  her  now,  for,  however  unwelcome  she 
might  be  as  Lady  Grosvenor,  the  balance  betwixt 
an  heir,  of  whom  she  was  the  mother,  on  one  side, 
and  Mr.  Lewis  Watson  on  the  other,  decidedly  in- 
clined in  her  favour. 

Accompanied  by  Louisa,  who  had  been  staying 
with  them.  Lady  Grosvenor  and  Isabel  arrived 
shortly  before  dinner;  and  having  been  welcomed 
by  Mr.  Darner  and  his  wife,  the  two  elder  sisters 
retired  to  have  a  chat,  Louisa  all  agitation  at  the 
prospect  of  meeting  her  husband. 

''For  God's  sake  be  on  your  guard,"  said 
Frances.  "My  mind  misgives  me  horribly,  that 
you  will  fall  into  an  argument  with  Henry  about 
this  business  as  soon  as  you  come  together.  Say 
nothing,  rather  than  differ  with  him  in  the  smallest 
degree ;  for  if  once  you  begin  an  argument  it's  like 
gunpowder — there's  no  preventing  an  explosion." 
Louisa  disowned  the  possibility  of  such  a  thing, 
hanentiDg,  at  the  same  time,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
that  Harry  could  not  bear  contradiction. 
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he  met  this  young  man  there^  and  took  a  fancy  to 
him,  and  Pm  very  glad  of  it ;  for  he  used  to  look  so 
lonely  when  I  went  into  the  library  to  bid  him  good 
night  as  I  was  going  out ;  but  he's  quite  comfort- 
able now  he's  got  a  companion  that  likes  the  same 
pursuits  as  himself/' 

In  the  meantime,  whilst  her  sisters  had  been 
chatting  in  Mrs.  Langham's  bedroom,  Isabel  had 
been  making  haste  with  her  toilet  in  hopes  of 
getting  a  few  minutes  alone,  with  Mr.  Damer, 
before  dinner.  There  had  always  existed  a  very 
kindly  feeling  between  them,  and  there  was  no 
member  of  the  family  whose  feelings  and  opinions 
regarding  this  new  aspect  of  affairs,  she  desired  so 
much  to  learn  as  his.  Moreover,  she  wished  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  imbueing  him  with  favourable  sen- 
timents towards  Agnes ;  or,  at  all  events,  to  remove 
prejudices  which  it  was  very  natural  he  should  en- 
tertain. With  this  view  she  descended  early  to  the 
drawing-room,  and  according  to  her  expectations  the 
first  person  that  entered  it  was  her  brother-in-law. 

"Dear  Bel,"  he  said,  "how  glad  I  am  to  see 
you  once  more." 

"  I  wanted,"  she  said,  after  mutual  salutations, 
"  to  have  a  few  words  with  you  before  mamma  and 
my  sisters  come  down.  I  don't  know  whether  you 
are  acquainted  with  the  particulars  of  what  occurred 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


Overwhelmed  with  disappointment  at  finding 
his  testimony  not  believed,  or  at  least  insuflBcient  to 
procure  the  arrest  of  Watson,  Leighton,  full  of 
his  injuries,  called  on  Agnes  to  tell  her  of  all  he  had 
discovered  and  of  his  ill  success.  He  had  not 
seen  her  for  a  considerable  time,  for  she  encouraged 
no  visits  but  those  of  the  fedthful  John  Oibson,  and 
of  Mr.  Capel,  whom  she  had  not  seen  for  some 
months. 

"  it's  just  as  I  thought/'  he  said.  *'You  know 
I  told  you  that  ever  since  what  happened  in  Paris, 
I  suspected  that  fellow  was  the  cause  of  my  ruin, 
and  this  business  about  the  dog  and  the  portmanteau 
proves  it  as  satisfactory  to  my  mind  as  if  it  had 
been  sworn  in  a  court  of  justice ;  but  the  magistrate 
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As  it  was  no  uncommon  thing  to  pick  up  pas- 
sengers on  the  road^  this  suspicion  had  not  struck 
John  before ;  but  now  the  probability  of  the  thing 
impressed  them  all. 

"  After  the  coach  drove  away  that  night/'  said 
John^  '^  I  saw  a  bit  of  paper  on  the  ground,  and  it 
struck  me  that  it  was  that  gentleman  that  had 
dropped  it ;  but  it  wam't  money,  it  was  only  a  bit 
of  a  letter/' 

"  I'd  give  five  pounds  if  I  had  as  much,  for  that 
bit  of  paper/'  said  Leighton.  ''  There  might  be 
his  name  on  it  if  it  was  a  letter. 

"  I'll  see  if  I've  got  it  yet/'  said  John,  blushing. 
"  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  I  have." 

"  That  would  be  very  odd/'  said  Martha, "  to  keep 
a  bit  of  paper  all  this  time."  At  which  remark  John's 
face  grew  redder  still,  but  he  made  no  answer.  The 
fact  was,  that  from  that  time  to  the  present,  that 
same  bit  of  paper  with  Agnes's  old  handkerchief 
folded  in  it,  had  lain  at  the  bottom  of  the  box  in 
which  he  kept  his  clothes,  and  now  that  he  was 
engaged  to  marry  Martha,  he  had  more  than  once, 
when  his  eye  fell  on  the  little  parcel,  felt  a  certain 
degree  of  delicate  embarrassment  as  to  what  he 
should  do  with  this  sacred  relic  of  his  early  worship. 
To  keep  it  was  improper,  and  if  found  by  Martha 
it   might   lead  to   questions  he   did  not  wish   to 


no 


Ti Ill  iifiiiiihi  MiarfiMiiMli  iiw 

E<  wzv^  inrirWr  beep  it  nar  tkRHr  it  aw^ ;  he 

■oti  ie  v:<£l-i  lotoce  Ac  hsaAodirf  to  ib  on- 

eak    r«raer  er  depowtag  it  «acdj  in  AgMA 


T?i»^^  1  Z3X£  hfj^  Ur.  Cmra^  iiijiinliiig,  kr  Id 
W  <=  La  Kose  fln  tbr  Mbnag  — ip^Tg  it  Uf< 
7«c  z:=ic:  a  f«33K»  tkflt  Bade  ha  kevt  bctf 
w^  iz:q:c^  i>:c«i  lad  tiw  She  wm  pnifAiid  la 
^  n^^-^Te,  lail  vhca  dw  &o*c  wp  to  tke  door  in 
1  "^.h-'t--^  c.-<u^  a  dioiae  mat  fomt  that  wa>  almdj 


A   BEAUTY.  301 

ignorance  leaves  us^  to  the  possibility  of  a  dreaded 
conviction.  So  was  it  with  Agnes.  The  blood 
rushed  back  upon  her  heart,  her  limbs  trembled 
under  her ;  but  she  obeyed  in  silence.  Mr.  Conyers 
handed  her  into  the  carriage,  and  they  drove  away. 
She  sat  back  in  one  comer,  with  her  veil  drawn 
over  her  face,  and  he  in  the  other;  but  once,  when 
her  agitation  got  the  better  of  her,  and  he  saw  she 
was  weeping  convulsively,  he  said : 

"  Keep  up  your  spirits.  1  hope  we  are  going  to 
hear  good  news.^^ 

The  journey  seemed  long,  and  yet  she  durst  not 
wish  it  at  an  end,  lest  she  should  be  wishing  away 
moments  of  irrecoverable  bliss :  for,  whilst  she  wept, 
and  bade  herself  not  hope,  she  hoped  everything  she 
most  desired  on  earth. 

They  had  for  some  time  had  the  river  in  sight, 
and  at  length  they  stopped  at  the  gate  of  an  elegant 
villa  on  its  banks ;  the  gate  was  thrown  open ;  they 
drove  in;  and  Mr.  Conyers  assisted  her  to  alight, 
aided  by  two  or  three  servants  in  livery,  who  pre- 
ceded her  to  a  room  on  the  dining-room  floor,  with 
a  bay-window  looking  over  the  Thames.  The 
butler  threw  open  the  door,  and  without  being 
announced,  she  found  herself  in  a  room  full  of 
books,  globes,  maps,  bronzes  and  busts.  In  a  large 
library  chair  sat  the  old  gentleman  she  had  met  at 
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giving  him  a  little  carriage^  and  he  also  remembered 
something  about  the  Adelphi  Hotel;  at  leasts  he 
said  he  remembered  once  being  in  a  large  house, 
with  a  great  many  rooms,  that  he  used  to  run  about 
and  play  in.  Mrs.  Driscoll*s  own  confession,  how- 
ever, and  the  resemblance  to  Lionel,  were  su£Bcient 
to  establish  the  child^s  identity  to  the  complete 
satisfaction  of  the  family. 

When  her  first  transports  of  joy  were  over,  and 
Colonel  Grosvenor  had  informed  her  through  what 
chain  of  circumstances  the  boy  had  been  recovered, 
Agnes  warmly  poured  out  her  thanks  to  him  for  his 
kind  interference,  and  ventured  to  ask  him — for  yet 
she  knew  not — why  he  had  interested  himself  in  her 
favour.  Then  he  told  her  who  he  was,  and  gra- 
dually broke  to  her  the  fact  that  they  believed  her 
to  have  been  Lionel  Grosvenor's  legal  wife;  and 
that  in  that  case  her  son  was  now  Sir  William 
Grosvenor,  and  the  owner  of  Ravenscliffe.  Agnes 
put  her  hands  before  her  face  and  wept ;  but  this 
time  they  were  not  tears  of  joy. 

"  Then  he  might  as  well  have  not  been  found ! 
He'll  be  taken  away  from  me,  and  I  shall  scarcely 
be  allowed  to  see  him  !*' 

But  the  Colonel  assured  her  that  should  not  be 
the  case. 

'^  You  are  his  natural  guardian,  no  other  ha\ing 
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That  was  another  bitter  pill  for  the  Dowager, 
who  would  probably  not  have  consented,  but  for  a 
combination  of  circumstances  that  smoothed  away  the 
difficulties ;  one  of  these  being,  that  Isabel,  since  her 
Paris  adventure,  was  considered  scarcely  pr&eniable 
as  Miss  Grosvenor ;  especially  when  so  much  public 
attention  would  be  inevitably  drawn  to  this  extra- 
ordinary family  denouement.  Above  all,  however, 
her  consent  was  won  by  an  arrangement  entered 
into  betwixt  Agnes  and  Isabel,  at  the  request  of  the 
former ;  namely,  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gapel  should 
reside  at,  and  do  the  honours  of  Ravenscliffe  Castle; 
that  Mr.  Capel,  whom  Mr.  Darner  pronounced  the 
fittest  person  in  the  world  for  the  office,  should 
undertake  the  management  of  the  young  Baronet, 
and  the  direction  of  his  education ;  and  that  Agnes, 
whose  whole  heart  now  was  given  to  her  boy,  should 
live  secluded  in  a  suite  of  apartments  appropriated  to 
her  use,  and  be  allowed  to  eschew  the  great  world  for 
which  she  felt  herself  by  habit  and  education  un- 
suitable. 

There  was  another  couple  of  lovers,  however,  to 
whose  hopes  all  these  happy  events  at  first  seemed 
fatal.  Honest  John  Gibson  hung  his  head  when  he 
heard  his  intended  wife^s  sister  was  Lady  Gros- 
venor, and  Martha  agreed  with  him,  that  for 
Agnes^s  sake  they  must  relinquish  their  engage- 
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lo^arer  and  her  dioghten.     Bat  Agnes  forbad 

acrjice. 

liTTT  o-ii  g-xjd  John,  dew  sister,"  she  said ; 

^111  ihc^k  nobody,  nor  do  anjthing  that 
I  :::':  be  rl::;hl  in  mv  preseni  position;  but 
;T:r  T:'i  live,  in  London,  or  elsewhere,  I  and 
:y  ^.1'.  come  often  and  see  jon;  and  I  have 
iv^ilk-i-d  i:-  Colonel  Groavenor  about  the  means 
lix^  y :j  both  comfortable  for  life," 

jb.  t:,  wi:h  the  exception  of  the  Watsons, 
b:-Jy  T,i«  toierablv  content  with  these  issues; 
^^.?  Wa:5.ja  was  outrageou*,  and  directed  his 
::-7  :  ■  ",jke  pn-cetJin^  against  the  bov  thai  had 
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to  Leighton ;  and  in  order  to  wipe  off  the  stain  and 
rehabilitate  him^  Mr.  Darner  took  him  into  his  own 
service ;  and  the  Ravenscliffe  family  presented  him 
with  five  hundred  pounds^  and  a  written  testimonial 
of  their  good  opinion. 


THE    END. 
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